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Men’ moveat cimex Pantilius ? Aut crucier, quod 
Vellicat abfentem Demetrius? Aut quod imeptus 
Fannius Hermogenis ledat conviva Tigelli ? 
Plots, & Faris, Maecenas, Virgiliufgue, 
Valgius, & probet hec Ottavins optimus.— 
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GEORGE R. 


EORGE, by the Grace of Gop, King of Great Britain, France, and 
Ireland, Defender of the Faith, €?c. ‘To all to whom thefe Prefents 
fhall come, Greeting. Whereas Our Trufty and Well-beloved Bennarp 
Lixrorr of Our City of London, Book(feller, has humbly reprefented 
unto Us that he is now printing a Tranflation of the IL1ap of HoMER 

from the Greek in Six Volumes in Folio by ALEXANDER Pore Gent. with 

large Notes upon each Book: And whereas the faid BerNarpD Lintortr has 
informed Us that he has been at a great Expence in carrying on the faid Work: 
and that the fole Right and Title of the Copy of the faid Work is vefted 
in the faid BErNarpD Lintorr. He has therefore humbly befought Us to 
grant him Our Royal Privilege and Licence for the fole printing and publifh- 
ing thereof for the Term of fourteen Years. WE being gracioufly pleafed to 
encourage fo ufeful a Work, are pleafed to condefcend to his Requeft, and do 
therefore give and grant unto the faid BERNarD Lintort Our Royal Licence 
and Privilege for the fole printing and publifhing the faid Six Volumes of the 

Ii1ap of Homer tranflated by the faid ALEXANDER Pope, for and during the 

Term of fourteen Years, to be computed trom the Day of the Date hereof; 

ftridly charging and prohibiting all Our Subjeéts within Our Kingdoms and Do- 

minions to reprint or abridge the fame either in the like or any other Volume or 

Volumes whatfoever, or to import, buy, vend, utter or diftribute any Copies of 

the fame or any part thereof reprinted beyond the Seas within the faid Term of 

fourteen Years, without the Confent and Approbation of the faid BERNaRD Lin- 

ToTT, his Heirs, Executors and Affigns, by Writing under his or their Hands and 

Seals firft had and obtained, as they and every of them offending herein will ane 

{wer the contrary at their Perils, and fuch other Penalties as by the Laws and Sta- 

tutes of this our Realm may be inflicted: Whereof the Matter, Wardens and 

Company of Stationers of our City of London, Commiffioners and other Officers 

of Our Cuftoms, and all other our Officers and Minifters whom it may concern, 

are to take Notice that due Obedience be given to Our Pleafure herein fignified. 

Given at Our Court at St. Fames’s the fixth Day of May, 1715. in the firft Year 

of Our Reign. 


By His Majefty’s Command, 


JAMEs STANHOPE. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The fourth Battel continued, in which Neptune affitts the 
Greeks: The Ads of /domeneus. 


Eptune, concern’ Yor’ the Lofs of the Grecians, upon 
N Seeing the Fortification fore’d by Heor, (who had 
enter’d the Gate near the Station of the Ajaxcs) a/- 
fumes the Shape of Calchas, and infpires thofe Heroes to oppofe 
him « Then in the Form of -one of the Generals, encourages the 
other Greeks who had retir’d to their Veffels. The Ajaxes form 
their Troops in a clofe Phalanx, and put a flop to Hector and 
the Trojans. Several Deeds of Valour are perform’d; Me- 
riones lofing bis Spear. in the Lincounter, repairs to feek ano- 
ther at the Tent of \domeéneus. This otcafions a Converf{ation 
between thofe two Warriors, who return together to the Battel. 
Idomeneus /igualizes his Courage above the reft; he kills 
Othryoneus, Afius, avd Alcathous. Deiphobus avd A:neas 
march againft him, and at length Idomeneus retires. Mene- 
laus wounds Helenus, and kells Pifander. The Trojans are re- 
pulsed in the Left Wing; Hector fill keeps bis Ground againft 
the Ajaxes, tll bemg gaul’d by the Locrian Slingers and 
Archers, Polydamas advi/es to call a Council of War: Hektor 
approves his Advice, but goes firft to rally the Trojans; up- 
braids Paris, rejomms Polydamas, meets Ajax again, and re- 
news the Attack. 
The eight and twentieth Day fisll continues. The Scene ts 
etween the Grecian Wall and the Sea-/bore. 


THE 


THIRTEENTH BOOK 


OF THE 


ILIAD. 


HEN now the Thund’rer, on the Sea- 
beat Coaft, | i 

Had fix’d great Hector and his conqu’ring Hoft ; 

He left them to the Fates, in bloody Fray, 

To toil and ftruggle thro’ the well-fought Day. 

Then turn’d to Thracia trom the Field of Fight = 5 

Thofe Eyes, that fhed tnfufferable Light, 

To where the Myfians prove their martial Force, 

And hardy Thractans tame the favage Horfe ; 

And where the far-fam’d Hippemolgian ftrays, 

Renown’d for Juftice and for length of Days, 16 

Thrice happy Race! that, innocent of Blood, 

From Milk, innoxious, feek their fimple Food : 


“Fove 


A 


* Nep- 


LUC. 
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fove {ees delighted, and avoids the Scene 
Of guilty Troy, of Arms, and dying Men: 

5 No Aid, he deems, to either Hoft 1s giv’n, 
While his high Law fufpends 1 the Pow’ rs of Heav’n. 

Meantime the * Monarch ‘of the watry Main 

Obferv’d the Thund’rer, nor obferv’d in vain. 
In Samothracta, on a Mountain’s Brow, 

20 Whofe waving Woods O erhung the Deeps — 
He fate ; and round him caft his azure Eyes, . 

- Wherd :[da’s milty ‘Tops corifus’dly. rife ; | 
Below, fair [lion’s glitt’ring Spires were feen, 
The crowded Ships, and fable Seas between, 

25 There, from .the cryftal Chambers of the Main 
Emerg’d, ‘Ke fate;. and mourn’d his _Argives flain. | 
At Fove iriceris’d, with Grief and Fury ftung, 
Prone down thé rocky Steep, -he rufh’d along ; 
Fierce .as he :paft;: ‘the lofty-Mountains nod, 

30 The Forefts'fhake {: Earth trembled’ as he trod, 
And felt the Footfteps of th’ immortal God. _ 4 
From Realm to Realm three ample Strides he took, 
And, at the fourth, the diftant Aig@ fhook. ~~ 


Far 


oe 


Book XIII. HOMER's ILIAD. 
Far in the Bay his fhining Palace ftands, ~~ 


Eternal Frame! not rais’d by mortal Hands: 35 
This having reach’d, his brafs-hoof’d Steeds he reins, 

' Fleet as the Winds, and deck’d with golden Manes. 
Refulgent Arms his mighty Limbs infold, 

Immortal Arms, of Adamant and.Gold. 

He mounts the Car, the golden Scourge applies; 40 
He fits fuperior, and the Chariot flies. 

His whirling Wheels the glaffy Surface {weep ; 

Th’ enormous Monfters, rolling o’er the Deep, | 
Gambol around him, on the watry way; | 
And -heavy Whales in aukward Meafures play: 45 
The Sea fubfiding fpreads a level Plain, 

Exults, and owns the Monarch of the Main; 

The parting Waves before his Coarfers fly ; 

The wond’ring Waters leave his Axle dry. 

Deep in the liquid Regions lies a Cave, © 52 
Between where Tenedos the Surges lave, 
And rocky Imbrus breaks the-rolling Wave: \ 
There the great Ruler of the azure Round 
Stop’d his {wift Chariot, and his Steeds unbound, 


C Fed 
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ssFed with ambrofial Herbage from his Hand, ~ 
And link’d their Fetlocks with a golden Band, _ 
Infrangible, unmortal: There they flay; 
The Father of the Floods purfues his way; . 
Where, like a Tempett, dark’ning Heav’n around, 
éoOr fiery Deluge that devours the Ground, 
_ Th ’inipatient Trojans, in a gloomy Throng, 
Embattel’d roll’d, as Hedor roth’d- along. 
To the loud Turnult, and the batb’rous Cry, 
The Heav’ns re-echo, atid the Shores reply; 
6s; They vow Deftruction to the Greczan Namie, 
And, in their’ Hopes, the Fleets already flame. 
But Neptune, rifing from the Seas profound, 
The God whofe Earthquakes rock the folid Ground, 
Now wears a mortal Form; like Calchas {cen, 
-oSuch his loud. Voice, and fuch his manly Mien; 
His Shouts inceflant ev’ry Greek mifpire, 
But moft th’ Ajaces, adding Fire to Fire. 
— Tis yours, O Warriors, all our Hopes to raife ; 
Oh recollect your ancient Worth and Praife! 
75° Tis yours to: faye us, if you ceafe to fear; 
Flight, more than fhameful, is deftructive here. 
| / On 
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On other Works tho’ Troy with Fury fall, 
And pour her Armies o’er our batter’d Wall; — 
There Greece hasftrength: but this,thisParto’erthrowh, — 
Her Strength were vain; I dread for you alone. . 8 
Here Heéfor tages like the Force of Fire, — 
Vaunts of his Gods, and calls high Fove his Sire. 
If yet fome heav’nly Pow’r your Breaft excite, 
Breathe in your Hearts, and {tring your Arms to Fight, 
Greece yet may live, her threatned F leet maintain, 85 
And Heéfor’s Force, and Fove’s own Aid, be vain. 

Then with his Sceptre that the Deep controuls, 
He touch’d the Chiefs, and fteel’d their manly Souls ; 
Strength, not their own, the Touch divine imparts, 
Promptstheir light limbs,and {wells their daring hearts. 90 
Then, as 4 Falcon from the rocky Height, 
Her Quarry feen, -itmpetuous at the Sight, 
Forth-fpringing inftant, darts her felf from high, 
Shoots on the Wing, and skims along the Sky: _ 
Such, and fo fwift, the Pow’r of Ocean flew: 95 
The wide Horizon fhut him from their View. — 

Th’ infpiring God, Osleus’. active Son 
Perceiv’d the firft, and thus to Telamon. 
- Some 


7 
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Some God, my Friend, fome God in human form 


100 Fav’ring defcends, and wills to ftand the Storm. 
Not Calchas this, the venerable Seer ; 

Short as he turn’d, I faw the Pow’r appear : 
I mark’d his parting, and the Steps he trod ; 
His own bright evidence reveals a God. 

105 Ry’n now fome Energy divine I fhare, 

And feem to walk on Wings, and tread in Air. | 
With equal Ardour (Z'elamon returns) _ 

My Soul is kindled, and’ my Bofom burns , 

New rifing Spirits all the Man alarm, 

110 Lift each impatient Limb, and brace my Arm; _ 
This ready Arm, unthinking, fhakes the Dart; 
The Blood pours back, and fortifies my Heart : 
Singly methinks, yon’ tow’ring Chief I meet, 

And ftretch the dreadful. Hector.at my Feet. 

115 Full of the God that ure’d their burning Breaft 
The Heroes thus their mutual Warmth exprefs’d. - 
Neptune meanwhile the. routed Greeks infpir’d ; 
Who breathlefs, pale, with length of Labours tir’d,. 
Pant in the Ships; while Troy to Conqueft calls, 

“12> And {warms victorious o’er their yielding Walls: _ 


Trembling 
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Trembling before th’ impending Storm they lie, 


While Tears of Rage {tand' burning in their Bye. - 


Q : 


Greece funk they thought, ahd this their fatal Hour oo # 


But breathe new Courage:as they feel the Pow’r: 
Teucer and Leitus firft his Wotds excite ; 
Then ftern Peneleas rifes to the Fight . 
Thoas, Deipyrus, in Arms renown’d, — 
And Merion next, th’ impulfive Fury found; - 
Laft Neffor’s Son the fame bold Ardour takes, 
While thus the God the martial. Fire awakes, 

Oh lafting Infamy, oh dire Difgrace 
To Chiefs of vig’rous Youth, and manly Race ! 
I trufted in the Gods and you, to fee » 
Brave Greece victorious, and her ‘N’ avy freed 
Ah no—the glorious Combate you difclaim, 
And one black Day clouds alf her former Fame. - 
Heav’ns! what a prodigy thefé Eyes-furvey, 
Unfeen, unthought, till this amazing Day! - 
Fly we at length from Troy's ‘oft-conquer’d Bands, 
And falls our Fleet by fuch inglorious'Hands>.-~ 
A Rout undifaphin’d, a ftraggling Train; ~~ 
Not born to Glories of the dufty Phin: hee 
7 D Like 


125° 


130 


“140 


135 
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Like frighted Fawns from Hill to Hill purfu’d, 
A Prey to every Savage of the Wood ; 
145 Shall thefe, fo late who trembled at your Name, — 
Invade your Camps, involve your Ships in Flame? 
A Change fo fhameful, fay what Caufe has wrought > 
The Soldiers Bafenefs, or the Gen’ral’s Fault ? 
Fools! will ye perifh for your Leader’s Vice? — 
1450 The Purchafe Infamy, and Life the Price! 
"Tis not your Caufe, Achilles’ injur’d Fame: © 
_ Another’s is the Crime, but yours the Shame. 
Grant that our Chief offend thro’ Rage or Luft, 
Muft you be'Cowards, if your King’s unjuft? 
155 Prevent this Evil, and your Country fave: 
Small Thought retrieves the Spirits of the Braye: 
Think, and fubdue! on Daftards dead to Fame 
~ I wafte no Anger, for they feel no Shame: | 
But you,. the.Pride, the F low’r of all our Hoft, 
160 My Heart weeps blood to fee your Glory loft! 
Nor. deem this Day, this Battel, all you lofe ; 
A Day more black, a Fate more vile, enfues. . 
Let each reflect, who prizes Fame or Breath, 
On endlefs Infamy, on inftant Death. | 
_ For 
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For lo! the fated Time, th’ appointed Shore ; 
Hark! the Gates burft, the brazen Barriers roar! 
Impetuous Heéfor thunders at the Wall ; 

The Hour, the Spot, to conquer, or to fall. 


Thefe Words the Grecians fainting Hearts infpire, 


And liftning Armies catch the godlike Fire. 
Fix’d at his Poft was each bold Ajax found, 


With well-rang’d Squadrons ftrongly circled round: 


So clofe their Order, fo difpos’d their Fight, 

As Padas’ felf might view with fixt Delight ; 
Or had the God of War inclin’d his Eyes, 

The God of War had own’d a juft Surprize. — 
A chofen Phalanx, firm, refolv’d as Fate, 
Defcending Heétor and his Battel wait ;. 

An Iron Scene gleams dreadful o’er the Fields, 
Armour in Armour lock’d, and Shields in Shields, 
Spears lean on Spears, on Targets Targets throng, 
Helms ftuck to Helms, and Man drove Man along. 
The floating Plumes unnumber’d wave above, — 


TI 


165 


170 


175 


186 


As when an Earthquake ftirs the nodding Grove; 


And levell’d at the Skies with pointing Rays, | 
Their brandifh’d Lances at each Motion blaze. 
Thus 


185 
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Thus breabhing Death, in terrible Array, 
The slofe-comtpacted Legions urg’d their way: 
Fierce they drove on, smpatient to deftroy; - | 
we Troy charg'd the fir, and Heller firtt of Troy. 
As from some ‘Mountain’ § cragoy Fortchead torn, 

_ A Rock’s round Fragment flies, with Fury’ born, ; 
(Which from the {tubborn Stone a Torrent rerids) 
Precipitate the pond’rous Mafs defcends : 

195 From Steep to. Steep the rolling Ruin bounds ; 

At ev'ry Shock the. crackling Wood refounds ; 

“Still gath’ring Force, it fmoaks ; and, urg’d amain, 
Whirls leaps,anidthundersdown,impetuoustothePlain 
There ftops--+sS0 Heéffor : Their whole Force he prov’d, 

_ 200 Refiftlefs whemhe rag’d, and when he {top’d, unmov’d, 
On him the War is bent, the Darts are hed, 

. And all their Faulchions wave around his Head. 
Repuls’d he ftands; nor from his Stand retires; 
But: with repeated Shouts his Army fires. 

205 Trojans, be firm; this Arm fhall make your way 
Thre’ yon’ fquare Body, and that black Array: 
Stand, and. my Spear fhall rout their fcatt’ring Pow’r, 
Strong as they fem, embattel’d like a Tow’r, 

i For 
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For He that Funo’s heav’nly Bofom warms, be. 

The firft of Gods, this Day infpires our Arms. | 210 
He faid, and rouz’d the Soul in evry Breaft;. 

Ureg’d with Defire of Fame, beyond the reft, 

Forth march’d Dezphobus ; but marching held 

Before his wary Steps, his ample Shield. 

Bold Merzon aim’d a Stroke (nor aim’d it wide) 215 

The glitt’ring Javelin pierc’d the tough Bull-hide : 

But pierc’d not thro: Unfaithful to his Hand, 

The Point broke fhort, and fparkled in the Sand. 

The Zrojan Warrior, touch’d with timely Fear, ; 

On the rais'd Orb to'diftance bore the Spear: —- 20 

The Greck retreating mourn’d his fruftrate Blow, 

And curs’d the treach’rous Lance that {par’d a Foe; 

Then to the Ships with furly Speed he went, 

To feek a furer Javelin in his Tent. , 
Meanwhile with rifing Rage the Battel glows, 225 

The Tumult thickens, and the Clamour grows. 

By Teucer’s Arm the warlike Imbrius bleeds, 

The Son of Mentor, rich in gen’rous Steeds, - 

E’re yet to Troy the Sons of Greece were led, 

In fair Pedeus’ verdant Patftures bred, i! 230 


E | The. 
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The Youth ‘had dwelt; remote from War’s alarms, 
» And. bleff’d m bright Medeficafte’s Arms: 
(This Nymph,: the Fruit of Priam’s ravith’d Jey, 
Ally’d the Warrior to the Houfe of Troy.) 
235 Lo Tvoy, when Glory ‘call’d his Arms, he came, . 
And match’d the braveft of her Chiefs in Fame: : 
_ With Priam’s Sons, a Guardian of the Throne, | 
He liv’d, belov’d and honour’d as his own. | 
Him Tebcer pierc’d between the Throat ‘and Eat ; 
240He groatis beneath the Telamontan Spear. 
As from fomeé far-feen Mountain’s airy Crown, - 
-. Subdu’d by Steel, a tall Afh tumbles down, © - 
And foils its verdant. Trefles on the Ground: 
So falls the Youth; his‘ Arms the Fall refound. 
245 Lhen Zeucer tufhing to defpoil the dead, 
From Heéfor’s Hand a fhining Javelin fled: 
He faw, and fhun’d the Death; the forceful Dart 
Sung on, and pierc’d 24mphimachus his Heart, 
Cteatus’ Son, of Ni eptune’s boafted Line ; 
250 Vain was his Courage, and his Race divine! 
Profttate he falls; his clanging Arms refound, 
. And his broad Buckler thunders on the Ground. 
 * x To 
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To feize his beamy Helm the Victor’ flies,- 
And jaf had faftned on the dazling Prize,’ - 
When Ajax’ manly Arm a Javelin flUmwg; © 255 
| Full on the Shicld’s round Bols the Weapon rang ; 
‘He felt the Shock, nor more was doom’d to feel, — 
Secure in Mail. and fheath’d in fhining Steel. a 
Repuls'd he yields ; the Victor Greeks. obtain 
The Spoils contefted, and bear off the flan. 260 
Between the Leaders of th’ Athenian Line, 
(Stichius the brave, .Meseftbeus the divine,) :_ 
Deplor’d Amphimachus, fad Object! lies ; 

~ Imbrius remains the fierce Ajates’ Prize, > 
As two grim Lyons bear acrols the Lawn _ 265 
Snatch’d from devouring Hounds, a Maughter’d Fawn, 
‘In their fell Jaws hich-lifted thro’ the Wood, 
And fprinkling all the Shrubs with dropping Blood ; 
So thefe the Chief: Great Ajax from the dead 
Strips his bright Arms, Oxleus lops his Head : 270 
Tofs’d like a Ball, and whitt’d in Air away, 
At Heétor’ s Feet the goary Vifage lay. 

~The God of Ocean, fir'd with ftérn Difdain, 


And pierc’d: with Sorrow for his *-Grandfon flan, oe 
} Infpires 
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275 Infpires the Greczan Hearts, confirms their Hands. 
And breathes Deftruction to the Trojan Bands, 
Swift as a Whirlwind rufhing to the Fleet, | 
He finds the Lance-fam’d Idomen of Crete ; 

His penfive Brow the gen’rous Care expreft 

280 With which a wounded Soldier touch’d his Breatt, 
Whom in the Chance of War a Javelin tore, — 
And his fad Comrades from the Battel bore ; | 
Him to the Surgeons .of the Camp he fent ; 

That Office paid, he iffu’d from his Tent, © 

285 Fierce for the Fight: ,To him the God begun, 

In Thoas’ Voice, Andremon’s valiant Son, ; | 
Who rul’d where Calydon’s white Rocks arife, 
And Pleuron’s chalky Cliffs emblaze the Skies. 

Where’s now th’ imperious Vaunt, the daring Boaft 

290 Of Greece victorious, and proud Jon loft ? 

To whom the King. On Greece no blame be thrown, 
Arms are her Trade, and War is all her own. 
Her hardy Heroes from the well-fought Plains 

_ Nor Fear with+holds, nor fhameful Sloth detains. 
295° Lis Heav’n, alas! and ‘fove’s all-pow’rful Doom, 
That far, far diftant from our native Home 


~ Wills 
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Wills ‘us to fall, inglorious! Oh. my’ Friends! i! 315°! 
Once foremof€ ih thé Fight, full prone to lend: -: 
Or Arms, or Counfels ; now ‘perform thry beft, » 
And what thou.canft not fingly,: urge the refk.. sco 
Thus he; and thus the God, whofeForce can make 
The folid Globe’s eternal Bafis fhake::: 
Ah! never may ‘he fee his native Lady: eae Sas 
Rut! feed the! Valturs.on thishateful Strand, > °°! // 
Who feeks igdobly in his Shops to flay, 9) 21 «B05 
No?’ dares ‘to;combate oh this-fighaki Day! oa. 1! 
For this;behold! ithorrid- Arms I:thine, 7) 6 O 
And ‘wie thy Soul'to rival ACS with mine 2110 | 
Together let tis ‘baeteloty the Plain j.212:1 tol ge 
Twot hot the-worft; ‘Hok ev'n-this Bubcour ‘vai. be 310 
Not vain ‘ehé 'weakeft, | if cheir:Foreé jniiteyii O 
But' buts, ‘the sbraveft havd donfefsid ins Fighe, 2:1: 
“Phis faid) ‘he bulhés'where the Combate ba gilt: 
Swift to his Tent! the Cretan ‘Kine’ returns. ald 
From ‘thence, two Javellns. stiee’ving'in his ai ats 
And’dad'ia Arnis that lighten’d:all the Strand, 2 1 
Fierce ‘onthe Bot tty inpdtueys, Heto drove; «: wn 
a Lighting: bie Tting vom ths Arm !offovd,! 
F Which 


8 HOMERS ILIAD. Boox XL 
Which to pale Man the Wrath of Heav’n declares, 
32¢ Or terrifies th’ offending World with Wars: 
In ftreamy Sparkles, kindling all the Skies, _ 
From. Pole to Pole the Trail of Glory flies. 
Thus: his bright Armour .o’er the dazled Throng 
Gleam’d dreadful, as the: Monarch flafh’d along. 
325 Him, near his:Tent,../Merzones attends; 
Whom thus :he queftions: . Ever. beft of. Friends! .. 
O fay, in ewry Art: of Battel -skill’d, - 
What holds.thy:Caurage from: fo brave a Field? - 
On fome important Meffage art thou, bound,,, 
30Or bleeds my: Friend ‘by fome unhappy Wound? 
Inglorious here,, my,‘Soul. abhors to flay; . - 
.. And glows: with Profpects of th’ approaching. Day. 
O Prince,|::( Mertbnes. replies). whofe Care. 
Leads forthith? dmbattel’d Sons :of Crete to War: 
335 This {peaks my Grief;{ this headlefs Lance I wield ; 
The reft lies rooted: inva .Trojan; Shield. 
«ee Waiwhom; the. Cretan : Enter, and receive... : 
The wanted Weapons, .thofe my Tent can give. « 
Spears -L have ftore,: (and | Trojan Lances:all) .. 
34° That \fhed :a-Lufkre :cound th’ illamin’d Wall... : 
& € pe . Tho? 
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Tho’ I - difdainful of the diftant War, ) #15 81> 

Nor truft the Dart, or aim. th’ uncertain Spear,!: ° 

Yet hand to hand I fight, and fpoil the flainy) ° 

And thence thefe Trophies and thefe Arms T° gain. -- 

Enter, and fee on heaps the Helmets roll’d;; ---"- bas 

And high-hung fpears,and fhields that famewithGold. ’ 
Nor vain (faid Merion) are our martial Toils; 

We too can‘ boaft of no igndble Spoils. * 

But thofe-my Ship contains; ‘hence! diftant far, 

I fight confpicuous i in ‘the’ Van of War: HORT 4 350 

big ae r more ? > ee wed Greek there be’ ' : 
To: this;  Wlome The Fidlds ‘of 'F iohit - 

Have prov’d ‘thy Valotir arid ‘unconquer’d <e 

And were forme-Ambuth forthe Foes defign’d,> 355 

Ev'irthere, thy ‘Cotraze wéuld not ‘lag behind. -: « 

In that fhatp Service, fingké from the ref bes © 


by 


wal -s tm agit ow a2 4 aye ae ee eee. 2 = Ee 
The'Fear of ‘each, of Valout} Mands confeft. t--<7 *: 


“"l oye we le - ig Seg oth 4 rH Pe es ; eS Rar See a eee 
He'thifts ‘his’ Place, ‘pis Colowi comes and pois 360 
t a 


A droppihg’ Sweat’ cteeps odkt at ev'ry ‘Part 3d b/s 
Againit his Bofom beats his - "ring Heart ; 


me , Terror 
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Terror and Death’ in. Jfisiwald Eyg-balls: flare 5 ~ 


Withichatt’ring Teeth he {tands, and ftiff’ning Hair, 


rye] \ 


36; And looks.4: bleodlefs Image of Defpair;! , , : 


Not if, the: Brave-rftill dauntlefs, {till the fame; 


Unchang’¢ his Colouz,! and unmov’d his Frame ;.. 
Cotophd'd. his: Phowght; determin’d is his Eye, |! -’ 
And fix‘d ‘his; Soul, to. conquer. ar ‘ta’ dig ;; 

3701f ought diftarb. the, Aenous, of his. Breaft, 

"Tis bug the; With. tor {trike: before the rath. Co 
, In fuch Affays,-.thy, blamelefs Worth 4 4 known, 
And ev'ry; Art af dangyroys War thy, OP wii 
By chance of Fight, whateyer Wounds you bore, 1-77 

375 Thofe Wrorndy, ware, gloripns al],..and. all before; 
Sucka aslmnay teach, -swas AHL thy brave Delight 45 
T’ oppofe: thy Rofony where. tha foremaat fight. ti 
But behiy, dike edants.cold, te, onoup’s Chasms,, | 
Stand Wit.to Salk, .whea Glony Sails, $2 THES “sirla rit 
380 Go—fromimy sonqner'd, Spears, the, chaicelt. takes; 
Andz¢a their Qwners fend them, nobly, back, Ory 


» Spas asithe Ward bold Wfenian Soatch’d e Spear, 


And oe follawd tp, the Wate:! BA 


cae ia Be OCG "YIP « cud etsod cnolcH esl fiaiss f. 
ey t : So 
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So Mars Armipotent invades the Plain, 

(The wide Deftroyer of the Race of Man) 385 
Terror, his beft lov’d Son, attends his Courfe, 

~ Arm/’d with ftern Boldnefs, and enormous Force ; 
The Pride of haughty Warriors to confound, 

And lay the Strength of Tyrants on the Ground : 
From Thrace they fly, call’d to the dire Alarms 390 
Of warring Phlegyans, and Ephyrian Arms ; 

Invok’d by both, relentlefs they difpofe 

To thefe, glad Conqueft, murd’rous Rout to thofe. 

So march’d the Leaders of the Cretan Train, 

And their bright Arms fhot Horror o’er the Plain.’ 395 

Then firft fpake Merion: Shall we join\the Right, 
Or combate -in the Centre of the Fight?» 

Or to the Left our wanted Succour. lend 2 
Hazard and Fame all Parts alike attend. - 

Not in the Centre, (Idomen reply’d) G00 
Our ableft Chieftains the main Battel guide; __ 
Each godlike: Ajax makes that Poft his Care,: 
And’ gallant Teucer deals Deftruction there: - 

Skill’d, or. with Shafts to gall the diftant Field, 
Or beat clofe Battel on the founding Shield: ° 
| G hel 
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Thefe can the Rage of haughty Heéfor tame; 
Safe in their Arms, the Navy fears no Flame ; 
Till ‘fove himfelf defcends, his Bolts to fhed, 
And hurl the blazing Ruin at our Head. 
,oGreat muft he be, of more than human Birth, 
Nor feed like Mortals on the Fruits of Earth, 
_. Him neither Rocks can crufh, nor Steel can wound, 
Whom Ajax fells not on th’enfanguin’d Ground. 
In ftanding Fight he mates Aches’ Force, . 
415 Excell’d alone in Swiftnefs in the Courfe. 
Then to the Left our ready Arms apply, | 
- And live ‘with Glory, or with Glory die. 
He faid; and Merton to th’ appointed Place, 
Fierce as the.God of Battels, urg’d his Pace. — 

4.0 Soon as the Foe the fhining Chiefs beheld ©. : . | 
Rufh like a fiery Torrent o’et the Field, 

. Their Force .embody’d, in a Tyde they pour ; 
The rifing Combate founds along the Shore. 
As warring Winds, in Szrias’ fultry Reign, _ 

vs From diff’rent Quarters fweep the fandy Plain; 
On ev’ry fide the dufty Whirlwinds rife, 

And the dry Fields are lifted to the Skigs:. 

te ~ Thus 
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Thus by Defpair, Hope, Rage, together driv’n, 

Met the black Hofts, and meeting, darken’d Heay’n. 

All dreadful glar’d the Iron Face of War, 430 

Briftled with upright Spears, that flafh’d afar ; 

Dire was the Gleam, of Brea{tplates, Helmsand Shields, 

And polifh’d Arms emblaz’d the flaming Fields: 

Tremendous Scene, that gen’ral Horror gave, 

But touch’d with Joy the Bofoms of the Brave. 435 
Saturn’s great Sons in fierce Contention vy’d, 

And Crowds of Heroes in their Anger dy’d. 

The Sire of Earth and Heav’n, by Thets won 

To crown with Glory Peleus’ godlike Son, 

Willd not Deftruction to the Grecian Pow’rs, ~~ 440 

But fpar’d a while the deftin’d Trojan Tow’rs : 

While Neptune rifing from his azure Main, 

Warr'd on the King of Heav’n with ftern Difdain, 

And breath’d Revenge, and fir'd the Grecian Train. ‘ 

Gods of one Source, of oné ethereal Race, 445 

Alike divine, ‘and Heav’n their native Place ; 

But ove the greater, Firlt-bom of the Skies, 

And more than Men, or Gods, fupremely wife. 


For 
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For this, of Fove’s fuperior Might afraid, | 


450 Neptune in human Form conceal’d his Aid. 

Thefe Pow’rs inclofe the Greek and Trojan Train — 
In War and Difcord’s adamantine Chain; 
Indiffolubly ftrong, the fatal Tye 

Is ftretch’d on both, and Heaps on Heaps they ies 

455 Dreadful in Arms, and grown in Combats grey, 

The bold /domeneus controuls the Day. 

Firft by his Hand Othryoneus was flain, 

Swell’d with falfe Hopes, with mad Ambition vain! - 
Call’d by the Voice of War to martial Fame, 

40 From high Cabefus’ diftant Walls he came ; 
Caffandra’s Love he fought with Boalfts of Pow’r, 
And promis’d Conqueft was the proffer’d Dow’r. 
The King confented, by his Vaunts abus’d ; — 

The King confented, but the Fates refus'd. 
46s Proud. of himfelf, and of: th’ imagin’d Bride, | 
The Field he: meafur’d with a larger. Stride, — 
Him, as he ftalk’d,. the Cretan Javelin found; « 
Vain was his:Breaftplate: to repel the Wound: 
His Dream of. Glory, Jolt, he, plung’d to Hell 

470 The Plains refounded as the Boafter fell. 

: The 
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The great Idomeneus beftrides the dead: 


And thus (he cries) behold thy Promife fped! 


Such is the Help thy Arms to {zon bring, 
And fuch the Contract of the Phrygzan King! 
Our Offers now, illuftrious Prince! receive ; 
For fuch an Aid what will not Argos give? 
To conquer Troy, with ours thy Forces join, 
And count Atrides’ faireft Daughter thine. 
Meantime, on farther Methods to advife, 
Come, follow to the Fleet thy new Allies; 


There hear what Greece has on her Part to fay. 


He fpoke, and dragg’d the goary Corfe away. 
This Afius view’d, unable to.contain, 

Before his Chariot warring on the Plain ; 

(His valu’d Courfers, to his Squire confign’d, 

Impatient panted on his Neck behind ) 

To Vengeance rifing with a fudden Spring, 

He hop d the Conqueft of the Cretan King. -. 

The wary Cretan, :as his Foe drew near, 


Full on his Throat diftharg’d the forceful Spear: 
Beneath the Chin’ the Point was {een to. glide, ... 


And glitter’d} extant: at the farther fide. 
pd H 
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As wher the Mountain Oak, or Poplar tall, 
Or Pine, fit Maft for fome great Admiral, — 
49s Groans to the oft-heav’d Axe, with many a Wound, 
Then fpreads 2 kength of Ruin o’er the Ground. 
So funk ptoud Afus in that deathful Day, 
And ftretebd before his much-lov’d Courfers lay. 
He grirtds the Duft diftain’d with ftreaming Gore, 
soo And, fierce iri Death, lies foaming on the Shore. 
Depriv’d of Motion, Riff with ftupid Fear, 
Stands all aghaft his trembling Charoteer, 
Nor fhuts the Foe, nor turis the Steeds away, 
But fatty travishx’d, an ontehfting Prey: 
sos Pierc’d by Astilochus, he pants beneath — 
The ftately Gar, and labours out his Breath. 
Thus Afar’ Steeds (their mighty Mafter gone) 
Remain the P#ize of Weftor’s youthful Son. — 
Stabb’d at the Sight, Derphobus drew nigh, 
s10 And made, with force, the vengeful Weapon fly: 
The Cretan faw ; and ftoopirig, caus’d to glance . 
Fidit his flope Shield, the difappointed Lance. 
Beneath the: fpacious. Targe‘((a blazing Round, 
Thick with Buil-hides, with. brazen Orbits bound, 
OF On 
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On his rais’d Arm by two ftrong Braces flay’d) sis 
He lay collected, in defenfive Shade. 
O’er his fafe Head the Javelin idly fung, 
And on the tincling Verge more faintly rung. 
Fy’n then, the Spear the vig’rous Arm confeft, 
And pierc’d, obliquely, King Hypfenor’s Breaft: = 520 
Warm’d in his Liver, to the Ground it bore 
The Chief, his People’s Guardian now no more! 
Not unattended (the proud 7'rogan cries) 
Nor unreveng’d, lamented Afius lies: 
For thee, tho’ Hell’s black Portals ftand difplay’d, 5*5 
This. Mate fhall joy’thy melancholy: Shade. 
Heart-piercimg Anguith,: at.this haughty Baatt, 
Touch’d ev’ry Greek, but Neftor’s Sori the moft. 
Griev’d as he was, his pious Arms attend 
And his broad Buckler fhields his flaughter’d Friend ; 53° 
Till fad Meciflbeus and Alaftor bore — - 
His honour’d Body to the Tented Share. 
Nor yet from Fight Idomeneas withdraws 3 . 
Refolv’d to perifh in his Country’s Caute, 
Or find fome Fue whom Heav’n and he fhall doom 535 
To wail his Fate in Death’s eternal Gloom. 
| | He 
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He fees Alcathous in the Front afpire: 
Great Atfyetes was the Hero’s Sire ; 
His Spoufe Hzppodame, divinely fair, 
540 Anchifes’ eldeft Hope, and darling Care ; 
Who charm’d her Parent’s and her Husband’s Heart, 
With Beauty, Senfe, and ew’ry Work of Art: 
He once, of J/zon’s Youth, the lovelieft Boy, 
The faireft fhe, of all the Fair of Troy. 
545 By Neptune now the haplefs Hero dies, 
Who covers with' a Cloud thofe beauteous Eyes, 
And fetters'ev’ty Limb: yet bent to meet. _ 
His Fate, he {tands;:ner fhuns the Lance of Crete. 
Fixt as fome:-Column, ; or deep-rooted Oak, 
sso( While the Winds fleép ) his Breaft receiv’d the Stroke. 
Before the pond’rous Stroke his Corfelet yields,. 
Long’ us’d to ward ‘the Death’ in fighting Fields: 
The riven Armour: fends a jarring Sound: |’ 
His lab’ring Heart, heaves, with fo ftrong a bound, 
sss The long Lance fhakes, and vibrates in the Wound: | 
Faft-flowing’ from its Source, as prone he lay, 
Life’s purple Tyde; impetuous, gufh’d away. 


‘ Then 
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Then [dsmen, infalting o’er the flan; | 
Behold, Deiphibus! nor vaunt in vain. 
See! on one Greek three Trojan Ghofts attend, <> 
This, my third Victim, to the Shades I fend.” 
Approaching now, thy boafted Might approve, 
And try the Prowefs of the Seed of Fove. 
From “fove, enamour’d on a mortal Dame, 
Great Minos, Guardian of his Country, came: 565 
Deucalion, blamelefs Prince !- was Minos’ Heit; .° ° : 
His Firft-born I, the third trom Fapéter : ae 
O’er {pacious Crete, and her bold Sons‘I reign, *- 
And thence my Ships tranfport me thro’ the Main; . 
Lord of a Hoft, o’er all my Hoft-I fhine, » «..: : 57° 
A Scourge to thee, thy Father, -and thy Line: 

The Trojan heard; uncertain, or'to-meet.  - 
Alone,. with vent’rous Arms, the King of Crete 5. 
Or feck auxiliar Force; at lerigth decreed: - © . 
To call fome Hero.to partake the Deed. =~ "575 
Forthwith 2neas tifes to his Thought ; 
For him, in T'roy’s remoteft Lines, he fought, © 
Where he, incens’d at partial Priam, ftands, ©: - 
And fees fuperior Pofts:in meaner Hinds. °°) 

I To 


coa HOMER’s ILIAD. Book XIII. . 
80 To him, ambitious of fo great an Aid, 
The bold Deiphobus approach’d, and faid.. 
Now, Z7rojau Prince, employ thy pious Arms, 
If e’er thy Bofom felt fair Honour’s Charms, — 
Alcathous dies, thy Brother and thy Friend!. ——- 
585Come, and the Warrior’s lov’d Remains defend. ait 
Beneath his Cares thy early Youth was train’d,. ....- 
One Table fed you, and one Roof contain’d. . «| 
This Deed to fierce [domeneus we owe; . 7 
Hafte, and: revenge it on th’ infulting Foe. | 
590 _Atpeas hdard,:and for a Space refign’d - 
Ta:tehder Pity all his manly Mind; 
- Then rifing in his Rage, he burns to fight: 
The Gréek awaits him,. with collected Might. 
As the fell Boar on fome rough Mountain’s Head, 
595 Arm’d with: wild Terrors, and to Slaughter bred, 
When the loud Rufticks rife, and fhout from far, — 
_ Attends the Tumult, and expects the War; 
Over his bent. Back the briftly Horrors rife, 
Fires ftream' in Lightning from his Ianguin Eyes, 
6oo His foaming ‘Tusks both Dogs and Men engage, 
But moft his Hunters rouze his mighty Rage. 
-, | So 
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So ftood Idomencus, his Javelin fhook, 
And met the Trojan with a low’ring Look.» : 
Auntilochus, Detpyrus were near, ae 
The youthful Offspring of the God of War, 605 
Merion, and Aphareus, in Field renown’d: | 
To thefe the Warrior fent his Voice around. — 
Fellows in Arms! your timely Aid unite ; 
Lo, great Eneas rufhes to the Fight: - | 
Sprung from a God, and more than Mortal bold; “2 
He frefh in Youth, and I in Arms grown old. 
Elfe fhould-this Hand, this Hour; decide the Strife, 
The great Difpute, of Glory, orof Life 

He fpoke, and all as with one Soul obey’d = 
Their lifted Bucklers :caft a dreadful Shade °° 
Around the Chief.. 4Zneas too demands 
Th’ affifting Forces of his native Bands : 
Paris, Deiphobus, Agenor join ; 
(Co-aids and Captains: of the. Trojan Line). 
In order follow all'th’embody’d Train; . %° 
Like da’s Flocks proceeding o’er the Plain ;.. 
Before his fleecy Care, erect and bold, 
Stalks the proud — the Father of the old: . 

With 
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With Joy the Swain furveys them, as he leads. 
625 To the coo! Fountains, thro’ the well-known Meads, : 
So joys Aineas, as his native. Band 
~ Moves ‘on in Rank, and ftretches o’er the Land, - 
Round dead Alcathous now the Battel rofe; 
On ev’ry fide:the fteely Circie grows ; 

630 Now batter’d Brealtplates and hack d Helmets: ring 
And o’er their Heads unheeded Javelins fing. 
Above: the reft, two tow’ring Chiefs appear, 
There great Fdomeneus, A‘neas here. 

Like Gods of War, difpenfing Fate, they flood, 

635 And burn’d to drench the Ground with mutual Blood. 
The Trojan Weapon whizz’d along in Air; 

* “The Cretan faw, and fhun’d -the brazen Spear : 
Sent from an Arm fo ftrong,. the miflive Wood 
Stuck deep in Earth, and quiver’d where it f{tood. 

640 But Oenomas receiv’d the: Cretan’s {troke, 

The forceful Spear his hollow: Corfelet broke, 
[t ripp’d his Belly with:a ghaftly. Wound, 

And roll’d the fmoaking Entrails to the Ground. 
Stretch’d on the Plain, he fobs away his Breath, 
645 And furious, grafps the: bloody ‘Duft.in Death. 

P aca _ The 
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The Victor from his Breaft the Weapon tears ; 

His Spoils he could not, for the Show’r of Spears. 
Tho’ now unfit an active War to wage, 

Heavy with cumb’rous Arms, {tiff with cold Age, 

His liftlefs Limbs unable for the Courfe; = = = s0 
In ftanding Fight he yet maintains his Force 

Till faint with Labour, and by Foes repell’d, 

His tir’d, flow Steps, he drags from off the Field. : 
Detphobus beheld him as he patft, 
And, fir’d with Hate, a parting Javelin caft: © 655 

The Javelin err’d, but held its. Courfé along,: - 

And pierc’d Afcalaphus, the brave and young: 

The Son of Mars fell gafping on the Ground, 
And gnafh’d the Duft all bloody with his Wound. 

_ Nor knew the furious Father of his Fall; 660 
High-thron’d amidft the great: Olympian Hall, 

On golden Clouds th’ immortal Synod fate; — 
Detain’d from bloody War by ‘ove and Fate. 

. Now, where in Duft the ‘breathlefs Hero lay, | 

For flain-.Afcalapbus commenc’d the Fray... 665 
Deiphobus to ferze his Helmet flies; . oe & 
And from his Temples-rends.‘the elite’ ring. Prize; a 

| K Valiant 
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Valiant.as Mars, Mertones drew near, 
And:on ‘his loaded Arm difcharg’d his Spear : 

670 He drops the Weight, :difabled with the Pain, 
The:hollow Helmet ‘rings againft the Plain. 

Swift as a Vultur leaping on his Prey, 

From his torn Arm the Grectan rent away 
The reeking ‘Javelin, and rejoin’d his Friends, 

675 His*wounded -Brother good Polites tends ; 
Around his Wafte his pious Arms he threw, 

.* And from the Rage of Combate gently drew: 
Him hys:fwift: Courfers,! on: his: {plendid Car _ 
Rapt from ‘the: lef(ning ‘Thunder of the War ; 

680 To. Zirgy. they. drove him, groaning from the Shore, 
And-fprinkling, as he paft, the Sands with Gore. 

Meanwhile freth {laughter bathesthefanguin ground, 
Heaps fall on Heaps, and Heav’n and mane refound. 
Bold Aphareus-by. great Aineas, bled ; 

68; As tow’rd. the Chief he turn’d his ides Head, 

He piérc’d his Throat'; the bending Head depireft 
- Beneath his: Helmet, nods upon his Breaft,; : . -: 
His Shield revers’d o’er the: fall’n Warror. ne G 
And“everlafting Slumber feals his: Byegs) os bh 
tered a Antt- 
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Autilochus,:as Thoon turn’d him round, 690 
Tranfpierc’d his Back with a difhoneft Wound : 

The hollow Vein that to the Neck extends | 
Along the Chine, his eager Javelin rends : 

Supine he falls, and to his foctal. Train 

Spreads his imploring Arms, but fpreads in vain. 695 
Th’ exulting Victor leaping where he lay, 

From his broad Shoulders tore the Spoils away ; 

His Time obferv’d; for clos’d by Foes around, 

On all fides thick, the Peals of Arms refound.- 
His Shield embofs’d the ringing Storm fuftains, «70 
But he impervious and untouch’d remains.’.;; 
(Great Neptune’s Care preferv’d from hoftile Rage 
This Youth, the Joy of Neffor’s glorious Age) 

In ‘Arms intrepid, with the firft he.fought,<: 
Fac’d ev’ry Foe, and ev’ry Danger fought ;J i... © 795 
His winged Lance,: refiftlefs ‘as the Wind; 3. °° | 
Obeys each: Motion of the Mafter’$ Mind, 1 13). 
Reftlefs it: flies, impatient té--be freesivi ceri vii. 
And meditates’the diftane Endmy. .06) 20) ous 
The Son of “fus,Adamas, dkewi:neary.i iid) i 7 
And ftruck his Target with the brazen Spear, ° : 
ee 4 Fierce 
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~ Fierce in his Front :: but Neptune wards the Blow, 
And blunts the Javelin of th’ eluded Foe. 
In the broad Buckler half the Weapon ftood ; 
;ts Splinter’d on Earth flew half the broken Wood. 
_ Difarm’d, he mingled in the Trojan Crew ; 
But Merion’s Spear o’ertook him as he flew, 
Deep in the Belly’s Rim an Entrance found, 
Where fharp the Pang, and mortal is the Wound. 
7-0 Bending he fell, and doubled to the Ground 
Lay panting. . Thus an Oxe, in Fetters ty’d, 
~~ While Death’s {trong Pangs diftend his lab’ring Side, 
His Bulk enormous on the Field difplays ; 
His heaving Heart beats thick, as ebbing Life decays. 
725 The Spear, the Conqu’ror from his Body drew, | 
And Death’s dim Shadows fwam before his View. 
«' Next brave Dezpyrus in Duft was lay’d ; _ | 
_ King Helenus wav'd high the Thracian Blade, 
And {mote his Temples, with an Arm fo ftrong. 
730 The Helm fell off, and roll’d amid the Throng: 
There, for fome luckier Greek it refts a Prize, * 
’” For dark in ‘Death the godlike Owner lies! 


vt With 
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With raging Grief great Menelaus burns, 

And fraught with Vengeance, to the Victor turns ; 
That fhook the pond’rous Lance, in A& to throw, 735 
And this ftood’ adverfe with the bended Bow: 

Full on his Breaft the Trojan Atrow fell, 

But harmlefs bounded from the plated Steel. 


As on fome ample Barn’s well-harden’d Floor, 


(The ‘Winds collected at each open Door) ae 
While the broad Fan with Force 1s whirl’d around, 
Light leaps the golden grain,refulting from the ground: 
So from the Steel that guards Atrides’ Heart, 
Repell’d to diftance flies the bounding Dart. - 
Atrides, watchful of th’ unwary Foe, 4 745 
Piere’d with his Lance the Hand that grafp’d the Bow, 
And nail’d it to the Eugh: The wounded Hand © 
Trail’d the longLance that mark’d withBlood theSand. 
But good Agenor gently from the Wound : 
The Spear follicites, and the Bandage bound; = 70 
A Slings foft Wool, fnatch’d froma Soldier’s fide, 
At once the Tent and Ligature fupply’d. 

Behold! Pifander, urg’d by Fate’s Decree, 
Springs thro’ the Ranks to fall, and fall by thee, 

L Great 
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75sGreat Menelaus! to enhance thy Fame, - 
.High-tow’ring in the Front, the Warrior came. + 
_ Firft the fharp Lance was by Atrides thrown ; 
The Lance far diftant by the Winds was blown. 
Nor piere’d Pifander thro’ Atrides’ Shield ; 
760 Pifander’s Spear fell fhiver’d onthe Field. 
Not fo difcourag’d, to the Future blind, 
Vain Dreams of Conquelk {well his haughty Mind ; 
Dauntlefs he rufles where the Spartan Lord 
Like Ligh@ning brandifh’d his far-beaming Sword. 
765 His left Arm high oppos’d the fhining Shield ; 
His right, beneath, the coyer’d Pole-Axe held ; | 
(An Olive’s cloudy Grain the Handle made, 
Diftinct with Studs; and brazen was the Blade) _ 
This on the Helm difcharg’d:a noble Blow; 
770 he Plume dropp’d nodding to the Plain below, 
‘Shorn from the Oreft. 4trides wav’d his Steel : 
Deep thro’ his Front the weighty Faulchion fell. 
The crafhing Bones before its Force gave ‘way : 
In Duft and Blood the groaning Hero lay; 
775 Forc’d from their ghaftly Orbs, and {pouting Gore, 
The clotted Eye-balls tumble on the Shore. 
: -” | The 
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The fierce Atrides {purn’d him as he bled, 
Tore off his Arms, and loud-exulting faid. 

_ Thus, Trojans, thus, at length be taught to fear ; 
O Race prrnrea, who delight in War! 780 
Already noble Deeds ye have perform’d, 
A Princefs rap’d tranfcends a Navy ftorm’d: 
In fuch bold Feats your impious Might approve, 
Without th’Affiftance, or the Fear of Fove. 
The violated Rites, the ravifh’d Dame, Bs 
Our Heroes flaughter’d, and our Ships on flame, 
Crimes heap’d on Crimes, fhall bend your Glory down, 
And whelm in Ruins yon’ flagitious Town. 
O thou, great Father! Lord of Earth and Skies, 
Above the Thought of Man, fupremely wife ! 799 
If from thy Hand the Fates of Mortals flow, 
From whence this favour to an impious Foe? 
A godlefs Crew, abandon’d and unjuft, 
Still breathing Rapine, Violence, and Luft! — 
The beft of Things beyond their Meafure, cloy ; 795 
Sleeps balmy Bleffing, Love’s endearing Joy ; 
The Feaft, the Dance; whate’er Mankind defire, 
Ev’n the fweet Charms of facred Numbers tire. 
#4 But 
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— But Troy for ever reaps a dire Delight _ 
800[n Thirft of Slaughter, and in Luft of Fight. 
. This faid, he ferz’d (while yet the Carcafs heav’d) 
-The bloody Armour, which his Train receiv’d : 
Then fudden mix’d among the warring Crew, 
And the bold Son of Pylemenes flew. | 
805 HHarpalion had thro’ Afia travell'd far, 
Following his martial Father to the War ; 
--Thro’ filial Love he left his native Shore, 
Never, ah never, to behold it more! 
His -wnfuccefsful Spear he chanc’d to fling 
810 Againft the Target of the Spartan King ; | 
Thus of his Lance difarm’d, from Death he flies, 
And turns around his apprehenfive Eyes. 
Him, thro’ the Hip tran{piercing as he fled, 
The Shaft of Merion mingled with the dead. 
815 Beneath the Bone the glancing Point defcends, — 
And driving. down, the {welling Bladder rends : 
- Sunk in his ,fad-Companion’s Arms he lay, 
And in fhort Pantings fobb’d his Soul away; 
(Like fomie vile Worm extended on the Ground) | 
820 While Life’s red Torrent gufh’d from out the W ound. 
e 4 : Him 
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Him on his Car. the Paphlagonian Train | .- 


In flow: Proceffion bore from off the Plain. 
The penfive Father,: Father now no more Me 
Attends the mournful Pomp along ‘the Share,::" 
And unavailing Tears profufely fhed,- ©: > -).i vga. 
And unreveng’d, deplor’d his Offspring dead? | °°. 
Paris from far the moving Sight beheld} °° ’ 
With Pity foften’d, .and with Fury fwell’d: =~ * 
His honour’d. Hoft, a Youth of matchlefs Grace; 
And lov’d. of all the Paphlagonian Race! (i222 1.'830 
With his full Strength he bent his angry Bow,:.:. + 
And wing’d 'the feather’d Vengeance:at the Foe. : 
A Chief there. was,ithe brave: Euchenor' a a 
For Riches ‘much, and*more for Virtue fam’d, 
Who held his Seat.it Corinth’s 7 T OWN 57. 835 
Polydus’ Son, a Seer‘of-old-Renown,.: 2 be! 
Ofc” had the Father-told his early Doom, © °-. - | 
By Arms abroad, or. flow. Difeafe at home:” | | 
He climb'd his Veflel, prodigal. of Breath, . 
And chofe the certain, | glorious Path to Death, 840 | 
Beneath his Ear the. pointed Arrow: went ; 
The Soul.‘came iffuing at the narrow Vent: 
ae M - His 
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His Limbs, unnerv’d, drop ufelefs on the Ground, 
And everlafting Darknefs fhades him round. 

845 Nor knew great Hedtor how his Legions yield, 
(Wrapt in the Cloud and Tumult of the Field) 
Wide on the Left the Force of Greece commands, 
And Conqueft hovers o’er th’ Achazan Bands: . 
With fuch a Tyde fuperior Virtue fway’d, 

+ Nep- 850 And * he that fhakes the folid Earth, gave Aid. 
“But in the Centre Heéfor fix'd remain’d, 
Where firft the Gates were forc’d, and Bulwarks gain’d; 
There, on the Margin of the hoary Deep, 
(Their Naval Station where th’ Ajaces keep, 

855 And where low Walls confine the beating Tydes 
Whofe humble Barrier f{carce the Foes divides, 
Where late in Fight, both Foot and Horfe engag’d, 
And all the Thunder of the-Battel rag’d) 

There join’d, the whole Beotzan Strength remains, 

860 The proud Jonians with their {weeping Trains, © 
Locrians and Pthians, and th’Epean Force ; 

But join’d, repel not Heffor’s fiery Courfe. 
The Flow’r of Athens, Stichius, Phidas led, 
Bias, and great Meneftheus at their Head. 
: Meges 
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Meges the ftrong th’Epezan Bands controul’d, 865 
And ‘Dracius prudent, and Amphion bold ; 
The Pthians Medon, fam’d for martial Might, 
And brave Podarces, active in the Fight. 
This drew from Phylacus his noble Line ; 
Iphyclus’ Son: and that (Ozleus) thine: 870 
(Young Ajax Brother, by a ftol’n Embrace ; 
He dwelt far diftant from his native Place, 
By his fierce Stepdame from his Father’s Reign 
Expell’d and exil’d, for her Brother flain.) 
Thefe rule the Pthzans, and their Arms employ 875 
Mixt with Beotzans, on the Shores of Troy. 

Now fide by fide, with like unweary’d Care, 
Each Ajax labour’d thro’ the Field of War. 
So when two lordly Bulls, with equal Toil, 
Force the bright Plowfhare thro’ the fallow Soil, 
Join’d to one Yoke, the ftubborn Earth they tear, 
And trace large Furrows with the fhining Share ; 
O’er their huge Limbs the Foam defcends in Snow, 
And Streams of Sweat down their fow’r Foreheads flow. 
A Train of Heroes follow’d thro’ the Field, 885 


Who bore by turns great Ajax’ fev’nfold Shield ; 
Whene’er 


oS 
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_ -Whene’er he breath’d, remiffive of his Might, 
Tir’d with th’ inceffant Slaughters of the’ Fight. 
His brave Affociate had no following Band, 

$92 His Troops unpractis’d in the Fights of Stand: 
For not the Spear the Locrzan Squadrons wield, 

‘Nor bear the Helm; nor lift the moony Shield ; 
But skill’d from far-the flying Shaft to wing, 

Or whirl the founding Pebble from the Sling, 

805 Dext’rous with thefe they aim a certain Wound, 
Or fell the diftant Warrior to the Ground. 

"Thus in the Van, the Telamonian Train - 
Throng’d in bright Arms, a prefling Fight maintain; 
Far in the Rear the Locrian Archers lie,’° 

9:0 Thick Stones and Arrows intercept the Sky, © 
The mingled Tempeft'on the Foes they pour ;_ 

.  Troy’s {cat¢ring: Orders: open to the Show’r. 
Now had the Greeks ‘eternal Fame acquir’d, 
And the gall’d Jans to their Walls retir’d ; 

905 But fage Polydamas, difcreetly brave, | 

Addrefs'd great. Heéfor, and this Counfel gave. 
Tho’ great inal, thou feem’ft averfe to lend : 

Impartial Audiénce to a faithful Friend : 

eS To 
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To Gods and Men thy matchlels Worth is Known, 
And ev’ry Art of glorious Wart thy own; 80% © < 910 
But in cool Thought: and :Counfel to excel}-i!p + 
How widely differs this fron warring -well? -. 
Content with what the bouriteous Gods have giv’n, 

Seek not alone t’engrofs the Gifts of Heav’n.) 
To fome the Pow’rs of bloody War. belong, or 
To-fome, ' fweet Mufic, and the Charm of Songs. 

To few, and wond’rous few, has Fove aflign’d. + 

A wife, extenfive, all-confid’ting Mind pb, 
Their Guardians thefe, the Nations round confefs, 7 
And Towns and Empires for their -Safety blef. © 920 
If Heav’n have lodg’d this Virtue in my Breaft, 
Attend, O Hedtor, what I judge the beft. . 

See, as thou mov’ft, on Dangers Dangers fpread, 
And Wars whole Fury burns around thy Head. 

~ Behold! diftrefs’d within yon’ hoftile Wall, 925 
How many Trojans yield, difperfe, or fall? 

What Troops, out-number’d, fcarce the War maintain? 
And what brave Heroes at the Ships lie flain? 

Here ceafe thy Fury; and the Chiefs and Kings 
Convok’d to Council, weigh the Sum of things, 93° 


N Whether 
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Whether (the Gods fucceeding our Defires) 
- To yon’ tall Ships to bear the Trojan Fires ; 
Or quit the Fleet, and pafs unhurt away, 
Contented with the Conqueft of the Day. 
9351 fear, I fear, left Greece (not yet undone) 
Pay the large Debt of laft revolving Sun ; 


on rot 


Achilles, great’ Achilles, yet remains | eek 
On yonder Decks, and yet o’erlooks the Plains! - 
The Counfel pleas’d; and Hetor, with a Bonnd, 
94° Leap’d from his Chariot on the trembling Ground ;, 
Swift as.he leap’d, ‘his clanging Arms refound.: . S 
To guard this Poft (he cry’d) thy Art employ,. - 
And here detain the fcatter’d Youth of Troy: 
Where yonder Heroes faint, I bend my way, 
945 And haften back to end the doubtful Day, 
This faid ; the tow’ring Chief, prepar’d to go, 
Shakes his white Plumes that to the Breezes flow, 
And feems a moving Mountain topt with Snow. 
‘Thro’ all his Hoft, infpiring Force, he flies, 
950And bids anew the martial Thunder rife. 
To Panthus’ Son, at Hedfor’s high Command, 
Hafte the bold Leaders of the Trojan Band: 
But 
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But round the Battlements, and round the Plain, 

For many a Chief he look’d, but look’d in vain ; 
Deiphobus, nor Helenus the Seer, - . gs 

~ Nor Afius’ Son, nor Afius’ {elf appear. . 

For thefe were pierc’d with many a ‘ghaftly. Wound, 

Some cold.in Death, fome :groaningion the Ground, 

Some low in Duft (a mournful Object) lay, ° 

High on the Wall fome breath’d their Souls away. 96 
Far on the Left amid the Throng he found 

(Cheering the Troops, and ‘dealing Deaths.around) 

The graceful Pars; whom; ‘with Fury mov’d, . 

Opprobrious, thus, th’ impatiént Chief reprov’d. 
Ill-fated Pars! Slave to Womankind, —~——SOsin's 

As fmooth of Face as fraudulent of Mind! 

Where is Dezphobus, where Afius gone? 

The godlike Father, and th’ intrepid Son ? 

The Force of Helenus, difpenfing Fate; 

And great Othryoneus, fo fear’d of late? 9/0 

Black Fate hangs o’er thee from th’ avenging Gods, 

Imperial Troy from her Foundations nods ; — 

Whelm’d in thy Country’s Ruins fhalt thou fall, 

And one devouring Vengeance {wallow all. 


When 
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975 When Pars thus: My Brother and my Friend, 
Thy warm Impatience makes thy Tongue offend. _ 
In other Battels I deferv’d thy Blame, - 

Tho’ then not deedlefs, nor unknown to Fame : 

But.fince yon” Rampart by thy Arms lay low, - - 
y80] fcatter’d Slaughter from my fatal Bow. 

The Chiefs you: feek on :yonder Shore lie flain ; 

Of all thofe Heroes,;'two alone remain; : . 

Deipbobus, and: Helenus; the Seer : 

Fach now difabled:by'a hoftile Spear... _ 

985 Go then; fuccefsfdl; where thy Soul-infpires ; 

This Heart and Hand fhall fecond all thy Fires: 
What with 'this Arm I' can, prepare to. know, ' 
Tul Death for Death be paid, and Blow for Blow. 
But ’tis not ours, with Forces not our own 

95°To combate; Strength is of the Gods alone. 

Thefe Words the Hero’s angry Mind affwage: 
Then fierce they mingle where the thickeft rage. 
Around Polydamas, diftain’d with Blood, 
Cebrion, Phalces, {tern Ortheus ftood, 

9 5 Palmus, with Polypetes the divine, — 

And two bold Brothers of Hzppotzon’s Line : 
(Who 
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(Who reach’d fair, [ion, from Afcania fat, 

The former. Day; the next, engag’d in War,) 

As when from gloomy Clouds a Whirlwind fprings, 
That bears fove’s Thunder on its dreadful Wings, 
Wide o’er the blafted Fields the Tempeft fweeps, 
Then, gather’d, fettles on the hoary Deeps ; : 


The Waves behind impel the Waves before, 


Th’ afflicted Deeps, tumultuous, mix and roar ; 
( 


Wide-rolling foaming ¢ high,and tumbling tothe fhore. )<°s 

Thus Rank on Rank the thick Battalions throng, 

Chief urg g’d on Chief, and Man drove Man along : 

Far o’er the Plains, in dreadful Order bright, | 

The brazen Arms reflect a beamy Light. | 

Full in the blazing ‘Van great Heffoy fhin’d,. ©... 

Like Mars commiffion’d to confound Mankind. . - 

Before him flaming, his enormous: Shield 

Like the broad Sun, illumin’d all the Field: 

His nodding Helm emits a ftreamy Ray; ° 

His piercing Eyes thro’ all the Battel ftray, . forg 

And while beneath his Targe he flafh’d along, 

Shot Terrors round, that wither’d ev’n the Strong. 
Thus ftalk’d he, dreadful; Death was in his Look; 


_ Whole Nations fear’d: but not an “give fhook. 


O The 
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xo The tow’ring Ajax, with an ample Stride, 
Advanc’d the firft; and thus the Chief defy’d. 
Heétor! come on, thy empty Threats forbear: — 
"Tis not thy Arm, ’tis thund’ring Fove we fear: 
The Skill of War to us not idly giv’n, 
as Lo! Greece is humbled not by Troy, but Heav’n. - 
Vain are the Hopes that haughty Mind imparts, 
To force our Fleet: The Greeks have hands, and hearts, 
Long e’er in Flames our lofty Navy fall, 
Your boafted City and your god-built Wall 
1030 Shall fink beneath us, {moaking on the Ground ; 
And fpread a long, unmeafur’d Ruin round. 
The time fhall come, when chas’d along the Plain, 
Ev’n thou fhalt call on ‘fove, and call in vain; 
Ev’n thou fhalt with, to aid thy defp’rate Courfe, 
1035 Lhe Wings of Falcons for thy flying Horfe ; 
Shalt run, forgetful of a Warrior’s Fame, 
While Clouds of friendly Duft conceal thy Shame. 
As thus he fpoke, behold, in open View, 
On founding Wings a dexter Eagle flew. 
nyo Lo Fove’s glad Omen all the Greczans rife, | 
And hail, with Shouts, his Progrefs thro’ the Skies : 
Far- 
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Far-echoing Clamours bound from fide to fide ; 

They ceas’d ; and thus the Chief of Troy reply’d. 
From whence this Menace, this infulting Strain, 
Enormous Boafter ! doom’d to vaunt in vain. 1045 

So may the Gods on Heéfor Life beftow, 

(Not that fhort Life which Mortals lead below, 

But fuch as thofe of ‘fove’s high Lineage born, 

The blue-ey’d Maid, or he that gilds the Morn.) 

As this decifive Day fhall end the Fame rose 

Of Greece, and Argos be no more a Name. 

And thou, Imperious! if thy Madnefs wait 

The Lance of Heétor, thou fhalt meet thy Fate: 

_ That Giant-Corfe, extended on the Shore, 

Shall largely feaft the Fowls with Fat and Gore. «ss 
He faid, and like a Lion ftalk’d along: 

With Shouts inceflant Earth and Ocean rung, 

Sent from his following Hoft: The Grecian Train 

With anfw’ring Thunders fill’d the echoing Plain ; 

A Shout, that tore Heav’ns Concave, and above - 


Shook the fix’d Splendors of the Throne of Fove. 
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OBSERVATIONS 
‘THIRTEENTH BOOK. 


a I. 
VERSE 5. om —_ Pgs 
NE might fancy at the firft reading of this Paffage, 
that Homer here turn’d afide from the main View 
of his Poem in a vain Oftentation of Learning; to 
amufe himfelf with a foreign and unneceffary De- 
{cription of the Manners and Cuftoms of thefe Nations. 
But we fhall find, upon better Confideration, that Fupster’s 
turning. afide his Eyes was neceffary to the Coridua of the 
Work, as it gives Opportunity to Neptune to afhift the Greeks, 
and thereby caufes all the Adventures of this Book. Madam 
Dacier is too refining on this occafion; when fhe would 
have it, that Jup#er’s averting his Eyes fignihes his abandon- 
ing the Trojans; in the fame manner, as the Scripture repré- 
fents the Almighty turning bis Face from thofé whom he de- 
ferts. Bue at this rate Jupser turning his Eyes from the Battel, 
muft defert both the 7rojans and the Gréeks ;. and it is evident 
from the Context, that Japser intended nothing lefs than to 


let the 7rojans fufter. 
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OBSERVATIONS On 


Il. 


Verse 9. And where the far-fam’d Hippemolgian frays.] 
There is much difpute among the Criticks, which are the 
proper Names, and which. the Epithets,.in thefe Verfes : 
Some making ayavol the Epithet to tarnuoayel,. others trxnuor- 
yol the Epithet to d@yavel; and d8ia, which by the common 
Interpreters is thought only an Epithet, is by Strabo and 
Ammianus Marcellinus made the proper Name of a People. 
In this Diverfity of Opinions, I have chofen that which I 
thought would make the beft Figure in Poetry. It is a beau- 
tiful and moral Imagination, to fuppofe that the long Life of 
the Hippemolgzans was an Effect of their fimple Diet, and a 
Reward of their Juftice: And that the fupreme Being, dif- 
pleas’d at the continued Scenes of human Violence and Dif- 
fenfion, as it were recreated his Eyes in contemplating the 
Simplicity of thefe People. ae 

It is obfervable that the fame Cuftom of living on Milk is 
preferv’d to this Day by the Zartars, who inhabit the fame 
Country. 7 ae ie : 


Es || 7 


Verse 28. 4 Jove imcensd, with Grief and Fury flung, 
Prone down the rocky Steep he rufod.—| . — 

Monf. de la Morte has. play’d the Critick upon this Paflage a 
little unadvifedly. . “ Neptune, fays he, is impatient to affitt 
“< the Greeks. “Homer tells us that this God’ goes firft to 
“<< feek his Chariot in a certain Place; next he arrives at 
another Place nearer the Camp; there he takes off. his 
Horfes, and then he locks them faft to fecure them at his 
Return. ‘The Detail of fo many little’ P4rticularities no 
way fuits the Majefty of a God, or the. Impatience in 
“¢ which he is defcribed.” Another French Writer makes an- 
{wer, that however impatient Meptune is reprefented to be, 
none of the Gods ever go to the War without their Arms ; 
and the Arms, Chariot and Horfes of Neptune were at Aige. 
He makes but four Steps to get thither; fo that what M. . 
@ 


cc 
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the FuIRTEENTH Book. 


la Motte calls being flow, is Swiftnefs itfelf. The God puts 


on his Arms, mounts his Chariot, and departs: nothing is 
more rapid than his Courfe ; he flies over the Waters: the 
Verfes of Homer in that Place run fwifter than the God him- 
felf. Ie is fufficient to have Ears, to perceive the Rapidity 
of Neptune’s Chariot in the very Sound of thofe three Lines, 
each of which is entirely compos’d of Dadctyles, excepting 
that one Spondee which muft neceffarily terminate the Verfe. 


BH o ead én) ximat’, araars of nuyte un ata 
Tnboovn of Sarzoca diisdjo, tol & &xétovio 
‘Plus mar’, 8d’ vmevecds diaivélo yaAneog azwv. 


IV. 


VERSE 29. ——The lofty Mountains nod, 

The Forefis foake / Earth trembled as he trod, 

And felt the Footfteps of th’ smmortal God.} 
Longinus confeffes himfelf wonderfully ftruck with the Subli- 
| of this Paflage. That Critick, after having blam’d the 
Defects with which Homer draws the Manners of his Gods, 
adds, that he has much better fueceeded in defcribing their 
Figure and Perfons. He owns that he often paints a God 
fuch as he is, in all his Majefty and Grandeur, and without 
any Mixture of mean and terreftrial Images; of which he 
Reprae this Paflage as a remarkable Inftance, and one that 

ad challeng’d the Admiration of all Antiquity. 

The Book of P/a/ms affords us a Defeription of the like 
fublime manner of Imagery, which is parallel to this. 
O God, when thou wenteft forth before thy People, when thou 
didjt march through the Wildernefs, the Earth fhook, the Hea- 
vens dropped at the Prefence of God, even Sinai #/elf was 
moved at the Prefence of God, the God of Urael. Pf. 68. 


V. 


VERSE 32. ——Three ample Strides he took.| ‘This is ave- 
ry grand a , and equals, if not tranfcends, the 
Sublimity of what he has feign’d before of the Paflage of 7 

Q God. 
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OBSERVATIONS On 


God. ‘We are told, that at four Steps he reach’d Ze, 
which (fuppofing it meant of the Town of that Name in 
Exboa, which lay the nigheft to Zhrace) is hardly lefs than 
a Degree at each Step. One may, from a View of the Map, 
imagine him ftriding from Promontory to Promontory, his 
firft Step on Mount Athos, his fecond on Pallene, his third 
upon Pelion, and his fourth in Euboca. Dacier is not to be 
forgiven for omitting this miraculous Circumftance, which 
fo perfeétly agrees with the marvellous Air of the whole Paf- 
fage, and without which the fublime Image of Hfomer is 
not compleat. 


VI. 


VERSE 33. ——Zhe difiant Egzx fhook.| There were three 
Places of this Name which were all facred to Neptune; an 
Ifland in the A“gean Sea mention’d by Nicoftratus, a Town 
in Peloponnefus, and another in Euboca. Homer is fuppofed 
in this Paflage to {peak of the laft; but the Queftion is put, 
why Weptune who ftood upon a Hill in Samothrace, inftead 
of going on the left to 7roy, turns to the right, and takes a 
way contrary to that which leads to the Army? This Diff- 
culty is ingenioufly folv’d by the old Scholiaft; who fays, - 
that Zupster being now on Mount /da, with his Eyes turn’d 
towards Thrace, Neptune could not take the dire& way from 
Samothrace to Troy without being difcover'd by him; and 
therefore fetches this Compafs to conceal himfelf. Euffathius 
is contented to fay, that the Poet made Neptune go fo far 
about, for the Opportunity of thofe fine Defcriptions of the 
Palace, the Chariot, and the Paflage of this God. 


VOL. 


Verse 43. Zh’ enormous Monfiers rolling oer the Deep.] 
This Defcription of Neptune rifes upon us; his Paffage by 
Water is yet more pompous than that by Land. The God 
driving thro’ the Seas, the Whales acknowledging him, and 
the Waves rejoicing and making way for their Monarch, are 
full of that Marvellous fo natural to the Imagination of our 

7 Author. 


thee THIRTEENTH Boox. 


Author. And I cannot but think the Verfes of Virgel in the 
fifth A-nedd are fhort of his Original. 


Coruleo per fumma levis volat equora curru: 
Subfidunt unde, tumidumq; fub axe tonanti 
Sternitur equor aquis: fugsunt vafto ethere nimbi. 
Tum varie comitum facies, immania cete, &c. 


I fancy Scaliger himfelf was fenfible of this, by his paffing _ 


Silence a Paflage which lay fo obvious to Comparifon. 
VIL. 


VERSE 79. ——Zhis Part oerthrown, — 
Our Strength were vain: I dread for you alone.) 
What Addrefs, and at the fame time, what Strength is there 
in thefe Words ? i age tells the two Yacés, that he is on- 
- ly afraid for théirPoft, and that the Greeks will perifh by that 
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Gate, fince it is Heftor who affaults it; at every other Quar- _ 


ter, the Zrojans will be repuls’d: It may therefore be pro- 
perly faid, that the Ajaces only are vanquifh’d, and that their 
Defeat draws Deftruction upon all the Greeks. I don’t think 
that any thing better could be invented to animate couragious 
Men, and make them attempt even Impoffibilities, Daczer. 


IX. 


Verse 83. Lf yet fome heav'nly Pow’r, &c.| Here Nep- 
tune confidering how the Greeks were difcourag’d by 2 
Knowledge that Fupser affited Heffor, infinuates, that not- 
withftanding Heéfor’s Confidence in that Affiftance, yet the 
Power of fome other God might countervail it on their part ; 
wherein he alludes to his own aiding them, and feems not 
to doubt his Ability of contefting the Point with Zove him- 
felf. °Tis with the fame Confidence he afterwards {peaks to 
Tris, of himfelf and his Power, when he refufes to fubmit to 
the Order of Jupiter in the fifteenth Book. Exuffathius re- 
marks, what an Incentive it muft be to the “yaces, to hear 
thofe who could ftand againft HeéZor equall’d, in this oblique 


‘manner, to the Gods themfelves. 
| : X. 


OBSERVATIONS on 


X. 


VERSE 97. 70’ infpiring God Oileus’ ative Son— Percew'd 
the firft.| ‘The Reafon has been ask’d, why the lefler Ajax is 
the firft to perceive the Affiftance of the God? And the an- 
cient Solution of this Queftion was very ingenious, as we have 
it from: Eufathias. They faid chat the greater 4ax, being. 
~ flow of Apprehenfion, and natorally valiant, could not be 
fenfible fo foon of this Acceffion of Strength, as the other, 
who immediately perceiv’d it as not owing fo much to his 
natural Courage. 


XI. 


Verse 101. Short as he turn'd, I faw the Pow’r.|) This 
Opinion, that the Majefty of the Gods was fuch that they 
could not be feen Face to Face by Men, feems to have been 
generally receiv’d ir moft Nations. Spondanus obferves, that 
it might be derived ftom facred Truth, and founded upon 
what God fays to Mo/es in Exodus, Ch. 33. W. 20, 23. Man 
Shall not fee me and lve: Thou fhalt fee my back Parts, but — 
my Face thou fhalt not behold. For the farther Particulars of 
this Notion among the Heathens, fee the 30¢ Note on the 
firft, and the 69th on the fifth Book. 


Xil. 


Verse 3%. The Speech of Neptune to the Greeks.] After 
Neptune in his former Difcourfe to the “jaces, who yet main-« 
tain’d a retreating Fight, had encouraged them to withftand 
the Attack of the Tidjans ; he now addreéffes himfelf to thofe, 
who having fled out of thé Battel, and retired to the Ships, 
had piven up all for loft, Thefe he endeavours to bring 
again to the Engagement, by one of the moft noble and {pi- 
rited Speeches in the whole Mliad. Heé réprefents that their 
prefent miferable Condition was not to be imputed to their 
want of Power, but to their want of Refolution to withftand 
the Enemy, whom by Experience they had often found unable 

| to 
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to refift them. But what is particularly artful, while he is en- 
deavouring to prevail upon them, is that he does: not attribute 
their prefent Dejectioa of Mind to a cowardly Spirit, but toa 
Refentment and Indignation of their General’s Ufage of their 
favourite Hero Achilles. With the fame foftning Art, ‘he tells 
them, he fgoras:te {peak ‘thus to:Cowards, “bur is only con- 
cern’d for their Misbehavidur as they are.the braveft of the 
Army. He then exhorts them for their own fake. to avoid 
Deftru@tion, which would certainly be inevitable, if for a 
Moment longer they delay'd.to oppofe fo imminent a 
Danger. 
XW. ea 
Verse 141. ARout undfeiplin’d, &c.} I tranflate this Line, 
"AvtTws Ardquscds, diGaxides, 30” em) ydenn, : 


with Allufion to the want of military Difcipline among the Bar- 
harians, fo often hinted at in Homer. He is always oppofing 
to this the exact and regular Difpofition of his Greeks, and 
accordingly a few Lines after, we are told that the Grecian 
Phalanxes were fuch, that Mars or Minerva could not have 
found a Defe& in them. | 


XIV. 


Verse 155. Prevent this Evil, &c.] The Verfe in the 
Original, | 


"AAW dxsducha Adore, dxscal to Detveg eodadiv. 


may be capable of receiving another Senfe to this Effect. If 
it be your Refentment of Agamemnon’s Ulage of Achilles, that 
withholds you from the Bartel, shat Evil (viz. the Diflenfion 
of thofe two Chiefs) may foon be remedyd, for the Minds of 
good Men are eafily calm'd and camposd, had once tranf- 
lated it, | 

R | Ther 
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Their future Strife. with Speed we fall redrefi, . 
_ for noble Minds are foon composd to Peace. | 


But upon confidering the whole Context more attentively, the 
other Explanation (which is that of Dsdymus) appeared to. 
me the more’natural and unforc’d, and { have accordingly 


follow’d it. - 4 . | 
XV. 
| 
Verse 171. Fix'd at his Poft was each bold Ajax found, &c.] — 


We muft here take notice of an old Story, which however 
groundlefs and idle it feems, is related by Plutarch, Philo- 
frratus and others. Gazzttor the Son of Amphidamas King of 
Exubea, celebrating with all Solemnity the Funeral of his Fa- 
ther, proclaimed according to Cuftom feveral publick Games, 
among which was the Prize for Poetry: Homer and Hefiod 
came to difpute for it. After they had producd feveral Pieces 
on either fide, in all which the Audience declar’d for Homer, 
Panides the Brother of the deceafed, who fate as one of the 
Judges, order’d each of the contending Poets to recite that 
Part of his Works which he efteem’d the beft. Heftod re- 
peated thofe Lines which make the beginning of his fe- 
cond Book, 


TAniadwy adtaayevewy emileAromevawy, 
“Aeyeo? durts dectow té duocomsvduy, €S°c. 


Homer an{wer’d with the Verfes which follow here: But the 
Prince preferring the peaceful Subje& of Hefiod to the mar- 
tial one of Homer, contrary to the Expectation of all, ad- 
jude’d the Prize to Hefiod. ‘The Commentators upon 
this occafion are very rhetorical, and univerfally exclaim 
again{t fo crying a Piece of Injuftice. All the hardeft 
Names which Learning can furnifh, are very liberally beftow’d 
upon poor Panides. Spondanus is mighty {mart, calls him 
Midas, takes him by the Ear, and asks the dead Prince as 
many infulting Queftions, as any of his Author’s Heroes re 
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have done. Daczer with all Gravity tells us, that Pofterty 
prov’d a more equitable Judge than Panides. And if I had 
not told this Tale in my turn, I muft have incurred the Cen- 
{are of all the Schoolmafters in the Nation. 


XVI, 


Verse 173. So clofe thei Order, &c.| When Homer re- 
‘touches the fame Subje&, he has always the Art to rife in 
his Ideas above what he faid before. We fhall find an In- 
ftance of it in this Place; if we compare this manner of com- 
mending the exact Difcipline of an Army, with what he had 
made ufe of on the fame occafion at the end of the fourth 
Iliad. There it is faid, that the moft experienc’d Warrior 
could not have reprehended any thing, had he been led by 
Pallas thro’ the Battel; but here he carries it farther, in af- 
firming that Pallas and the God of War themfelves muft have 
admir’d this Difpofition of the Grecian Forces. Evxffathius. 


XVII. 


Verse 177. A chofen Phalanx, firm, &c.) Homer in 
thefe Lines has given us a Defcription of the ancient Pha- 
lanx, which confifted of feveral Ranks of Men clofely ranged 
in this order. The firft Line ftood with their Spears levell’d 
directly forward ; the fecond Rank being armed with Spears 
two Cubits longer, levell’d them likewife forward thro’ the 
Interftices of the firft; and the third in the fame manner 
held forth their Spears yet longer, thro’ the two former 
Ranks ; fo that the Points of the Spears of the three Ranks 
terminated in one Line. All the other Ranks ftood with 
their Spears erected, in Readinefs to advance, and fill the 
vacant Places of fuch as fell. This is the Account Eu/fathius 
gives of the Phalanx, which he obferves was only fit for a 
Body of Men acting on the Defenfive, but improper for the 
Attack: And accordingly Homer here only defcribes the 
Greeks ordering their Battel in this manner, when they had 
no other View but to ftand their Ground again{t the furious 


Affaule of the Trojans. The fame Commentator obferves 
| from 
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from Hermolytus, an ancient Writer of Fatfscks,; that this 
manner of ordering the Phalanx was afterwards introducd 
among the Spartans by Lycurgus, among the Argrves by Ly 
fander, among the Thebans by Epaminondas, and:among the 


Macedonians by Charidemus. 
XVII. 


Verserzgi1. As from fome Mountain's craggy Forehead 
torn, &c.| This is one. of the aobleft Simile’s in all Hamer, 
and the moft juftly correfponding in its Circumftances to the 
thing defcribed. The furious Defcent of Hector from the 
Wall reprefented by a Stone that flies from the top of a Rock, 
the Hero puth’d on by the fuperior Force of Fupier, as the 
Stone driven by a Togrent, the Ruins of the Wall falling af- 
ter him, all things yielding before him, the Clamour and 
Tumule around him, ‘all imag’d in the violent bounding and 
leaping of the Stone’, the crackling of the Woods, the 
Shock, the Noife, the Rapidity, the Irrefiftibility, and 
the Augmentation of Force in its Progrefs. All thefe Points 
of Likenefs make but the firft Pare of this admirable Simile. 
Then the fydden Stop of the Stone when it comes to the 
Plain, as of Heéfor at the Phalanx of the Ayaces (alluding 
alfo to the natural Situation of the Ground, Hector rufhing 
down the Deglivity of theShore, and being ftopp’d on the Level 
of the Sea.) And laftly, the Immobility of both when fo ftopp’d, 
the Enemy being as unable to move kim back, as he to. get 
forward: This laft Branch of the Comparifon is the hape 
pieft in the World, and tho’ not hitherto obferv’d, is what 
methinks makes the principal Beauty and Force of it. ‘The 
Simile is copied by Virgsl, Aen. 12. 


Ac veluts montis faxum de vertice preceps, 
Cum ruit avulfum vento, feu turbidus wmber 
Proluit, aut annig folvit fublapfa vetuftas : 
Fertur in abruptum magno mons smprobus altu 
Exultatque folo ; fyluas, armenta, virefque 
 Involvens fecum. Dasetta per agmina Turnus 
Sec urbis ruit ad muros— 
| And 
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And Zaffo has again copied it from /rgd in his 18¢h Book. 
_ Qual gran faffo tal bor, che o la vecchiezza 


Solve da un monte, o fvelle ira de ’vents 
Ruinofo dirupa, e porta, e fpezza 
. . Le felve, e con le cafe anco gh armentt - 
Tal giu trabea de la fublime altezza | 
L’borrsbil trave e merls, e arme; e gente, : ... 
Dié la torre-a quel moto uno, .o duo crolh 
Tremar le mura, e rimbombaro t collt. 


It is but Juftice to Homer to take notice how. infinitely infe- 
rior both thefe Similes are to their. Original.. They have ta- 
ken the Image without the Likenefs, and loft thofe corre- 
fponding Circumftances which raife.the Juftnefs and Subli- 
mity of Homer’s. In Virgil it is only the Violence of Turnus 
in which the whole Application confifts: And in 7a/ffo it has 
no farther Allufion than to the Fall of a Tower in general. 
There is yet another Beauty in the Numbers of this Part. 
As the Verfes themfelves make us fee, the Sound of them 
makes us hear what they reprefent, in the noble Roughnefs, 
Rapidity, and fonorous Cadence that diftinguifhes them. | 


‘PHEaz, doméerep oben dvaudtog Eypaila méeteng, €5'c. 


The Tranflation; however fhort ie falls of thefe Beauties, 
may yet ferve to fhew the Reader, that there was at leaft an 
Endeavour te imitate them: 


XIX. 


VERSE 279. Idomen of Crete.| /domeneus appears at large 
in this Book, whofe Charaéter (if I take it right) is fach as we 
fee pretty often in common Life: A Perfon of the firft Rank, 
fuficient enough of his high Birth, growing into Years, con- 
{cious of his Decline in Strength and active Qualities; and 
therefore endeavouring to make it up to himfelf in Dignity, 
arid to preferve the Veneration of others. The true Pi€ture of 
a {tif old Soldier, not willing to lofe any of the —— 
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he has acquir’d; : yet not inconfiderate in Danger; but by the. 
Senfe of his Age, and by his Experience in Battel, become 
too cautious to engage-with any great odds againft him: Ve- 
ry careful and tender of his Soldiers, whom he had com- 
manded fo long that they were become old Acquaintance ; 
(fo that it was with great Judgment Homer chofe to intro- 
duce him here, in performing a kind Office to one of em who 
was wounded.) ‘Talkative.upon Subje@s of War, as afraid 
that others might lofe the Memory of what he had done in 
better Days, of which the long Converfation with Meriones, 
and Ajax’s Reproach to him in Iliad 23. W. 478. are fuffici- 
ent Proofs. One may obferve fome Strokes of Lordlinef 
and State in his Character: ‘That Refpect Agamemnon feems 
careful to treat him with,-and the particular Diftin@ions 
fhewn: hifn at Table, are mention’d in a manner that infinu- 
ates they were Points upott which this Prince not a little in- 
fitted. fd. 4. Wi257, be. The vaunting of his Family in 
this Book, together with his Sarcafms and contemptuous 
Railleries on his dead Enemies, favour of the fame Turn of 
Mind. snd it feems there was among the Ancients a Tradi- 
tion of Zdomeneus which ftrengthens this Conje@ure of his 
Pride: For we find in the Heroicks of Philoftratus, that be- 
fore he would come to the 7rojan War, he demanded a Share 
in the fovereign Command with Agamemnon himfelf. 

I muft, upon this occafion, make an Obfervation once for 
all, which will be applicable to many Paflages in Homer, and 
afford a Solution of many Difficulties. It is that our Author 
drew feveral of his CharaGters with an Eye to the Hiftories 


then known of famous Perfons, or the Traditions that paft 


in thofe Times. One cannot believe otherwife of a Poet, 
who appears fo nicely exact in obferving all the Cuftoms of 
the Age he deféribed ; nor can we imagine the infinite Num- 
ber of: minute -Cirtumftances relating to patticular Perfons, 
which we meet with every where in his Poem, could-poffibly 
have been inventéd purely as Ornaments to it. ‘This Refle- 
ction will account for a hundred {eeming Oddneffes not only 
in the Charaéfers, but in the Speeches of the Iliad: For as 
no Author is more true than Homer to the Character of the 
Perfon he introduces {peaking, fo no one more often faits his 
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Oratory to the Charaéter of the Perfon fpoken to. Many of 
thefe Beauties muft needs be loft to us, yet this Suppofition 
will give a new Light to feveral Particulars. . For inftance, 
the Speech I have been mentioning of Agamemnon to Id- 
meneus in the 4th Book, wherein he puts this Hero in mind 
of the magnificent Entertainments he had’ ‘given him, be- 
comes in this View much lefs odd and furptiziag. Or who 
can tell but ic had fome Allufion to the Manners of the Cre- 
tans whom he commanded, whofe Chara@ter was fo well 
known, as to become a Proverb: Zhe Cretans, evi Bea/ts, 
and flow Belkes. | 7 Se a 


t 


XX. 


Verse 283. The Surgeons of the Camp.| Podahrius and 
Machaon were not the only Phyficians in the Army; it ap- 
pears from fome Paflages in this Poem, that each Body of 
Troops had one peculiar to themfelves. Ie may not be im- 
proper to advertife, that the ancient Phyficians were all Sur- 
geons. Eujflathtus. 


XXI. 


Verse 325. — Meriones attends, Whom thus be quefitons—} 
This Converfation between [domeneus: and Mertones is gene- 
tally cenfured as highly improper and out of Place, and as 
fach is given up even by M. Dacser, ‘the moft zealons of our 
Poet’s Defenders. However, if we look clofely into the Oc- 
cafion and Drift of this Difcourfe,: the Accufation will I be- 
lieve, appear not fo well grounded. Two Perfons of Diftin- 
tion, juft when the Enemy is put to a ftop by the “aces, 
meet behind the Army: Having each on important occafions 
retired our of the Fight, the one to help a wounded Soldier, 
the other to feck anew Weapon. Jdomenens, who is fuperior 
in Years as well as Authority, returning to thé Battel, is fur- 
prized to meet Mertones out of it, who was one of his own 

ficers, (ész¢muv, as Homer here calls him) and being jea- 
Jous of his Soldier's Honour, demands the Caufe of his quit- 
ting the Fight? MMerines: having told him i was the want 
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of a Spear, he yet feems unfatisfy’d with the Excife; adding, 
that he himfelf did not approve of that diftant manner of 
fighting with a Spear: Merzones being touch’d to the quick 
with this Reproach, replies, that He of all the Greeks had 
the leaft reafon to fufpeét his Courage: Whereupon /dome- 
neus perceiving -him highly piqued, aflures him he entertains 
no fucl: hard Thoughts of him, fince he had often known 
his Courage prov’d on fuch Occafions, where the Danger be- 
ing greater, and the Number fmaller, it was impofhible for 
a Gowatd to conceal his natural Infirmity: But now recolle- 
ting that a malicious Mind might give a finifter Interpreta- 
tion to their Inactivity during this Difcourfe, he immedi- 
ately breaks it off upon that Reflection. As therefore this 
Converfation has its Rife from a Jealoufy in the moft ten- 
det Poitit of Honour, I'think the Poet cannot juftly be 
blamed for fuffering a Difcourfe fo full of warm Sentiments 
to run on for about forty Verfes; which after all cannot be 
fuppos’d to take up more than two or three Minutes from 


» 


Adtion. . | | 


XXII. 

VERSE 335. This headlefs Lance, &c.| We have often 
feen feveral of Homer’s Combatants lofe and break their Spears, 
yet they do not therefore retire from the Battel to feek other: 
Weapons, why therefore does Homer here fend Mertones on 
this Errand? It may be-faid, that in the kind of Fight which 
the Greeks now maintain’d drawn up into the Phalanx, Me- 
viones was ufelefs. without this Weapon. 


~Xxtil, 


VERSE 339. Spears I have ftore, &c.| Ldomeneus defcribes 
his Tent as a Magazine, ftored with Variety of Arms won 
from the Enemy, which were not only laid up as ufelefs Fro- 
phies of his ViGories, but kept there in order to fupply his 
own, and his Friends Occafions. And this Confideration 
fhews us one reafon why thefe Warriors contended with fuch 
Eagernefs to carry off the Arms of a vanquifh’d Enemy. ” 
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_ This gives me an occafion to animadvert upon a falfe Remark 

of Exuftathius, which is inferted in the 30¢4 Note on the 11%) 
Book, ‘‘ that Homer, to fhew us nothing is fo unfeafonable 
“ in a Battel as to {tay to defpoil the flain, feigns that moft 
“ of the Warriors who do it, are kill’d, wounded, or unfuc- 
“ cefsful.” I am aftonifh’d how fo great a Miftake fhould 
fall from any Man who had read Homer, much more from 
one who had read him fo thoroughly, and even fuperftiti- 
oufly, as the old Archbifhop of Zheffalonica. There is 
{carce a Book in Homer that does not abound with Inftances 
to the contrary, where the Conquerors ftrip their Ene- 
mies, and bear off their Spoils in Triumph. It was (as I 
have already faid in the Eflay on Homer’s Battels) as honou- 
rable an Exploit in thofe Days to carry off the Arms, as it 
is now to gain a Standard. But it is a ftrange Confequence, 
that becaufe our Author fometimes reprefents a Man unfuc- 
cefsful in a glorious Attempt, he therefore difcommends the 
Attempt itfelf; and is as good an Argument againft encoun- 
tring an Enemy living, as again{t {poiling him dead. One 
ought not to confound this with Plundering, between which 
Homer has fo well mark’d the Diftin@ion ; when he con- 
ftantly {peaks of the Spoils as glorious, but makes Neffor in 
the 6th Book, and Heéfor in the 15th directly forbid the Pil- 
lage, as a Practice that has often prov’d fatal in the midf 
of a Victory, and fometimes even after it. 


XXIV. 


. VERSE 353- Zo bem Idomencus.] There is a great deal 
more Dialogue in Homer than in Virgil. The Roman Poet's 
are generally fet Speeches, thofe of the Greek more in Con- 
verfation. What /srgil does by two Words of a Narrati- 
on, Homer brings about by a Speech; he hardly raifes one 
of his Heroes out of Bed without fome Talk concerning it. 
There are not only Replies, but Rejoinders in Homer, a 
thing fcarce ever to be found in Virgil; the Confequence 
whereof is, that there muft be in the Iliad many continued Con- 
verfations (fuch as this of our two Heroes) a little refembling 
‘common Chit-chat. This renders the Poem more natural and 
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‘animated, but lefs grave and majeftick. However, that fuch 
‘was the way of writing generally pra¢tis’d in thofe ancient 
‘Times, appears from the like manner ufed in moft of the 
Books of the Old Teftament; and it particularly agreed with 
our Author’s warm Imagination, which delighted in perpe- 
tual Imagery, and in painting every Circumftance of what 
he defcribed. | | 


XXV. 


Verse 355. In that fharp Service, &c.] In 4 general 
Battel Cowardife may be the more eafily conceal’d, by rea- 
fon of the Number of the Combatants; but in an Ambuf 
‘cade, where the Soldiers are few, each muft be difcover’d to 
be what he is; this is the reafon why the Ancients enter- 
‘tain’d fo great an Idea of this fort of War; the braveft 
‘Men were always chofen to ferve upon fuch Occafions. FEx+ 
frathwus, | ; 


XXVI. 


Verse 384. So Mars Armipotent, &c.] Homer va- 
ries his Similitudes with all imaginable Art, fometimes deri- 
ving them from the Properties of Animals, fometimes from 
natural Paffions, fometimes from the Occurrences of Life, 
and fometimes (as in the Simile before us) from Hiftory. 
The Invention of Mars’s Paflage from Thrace (which was 
feign’d to be the Country of that God) to the Phlegyans and 
Epbyrians, is a very beautiful and poetical manner of cele- 


‘brating the martial Genius of that People, who liv’d in per- 
“petual Wars. | | 


Methinks there is fomething of a fine Enthufiafm, in Ho- 
mer’s manner of fetching a Compafs, as it were, to draw in 


‘new Images befides thofe in which the dire& Point of Like- 


nefs confifts. Milton perfectly well underftood the Beauty of 


‘thefe digreffive Images, as we may fee from the following 
‘Simile, which is in a manner made up of them. 


Thick 
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Thick as Autumnal Leaves that firow the Brooks 
In Vallombrofa (where th Etrurian Shades 
Fiigh-overarch’'d embow’r.) Or f{catterd Sedge 
Afloat, when with fierce Winds Orion arm’d 
Hath vex'd the Red Sea-Coaft, (whofe Wave o’erthrew 
Bufiris and bis Memphian Chivalry, 
While with perfidious Hatred they purfu'd 
The Sojourners of Gofhen, who beheld 
_ Krom the fafe Shore their floating Carcaffes, 
| = And broken Chartot-Wheels)—So thick beftrown 
——— Abjet and loft lay thefe — 


As for the general Purport of this Comparifon of Homer, it 
gives us a noble and majeftick Idea, at once of /domeneus and 
Mertones, reprefented by Mars and his Son Jerror ; in which 
éach of thefe Heroes is greatly elevated, yet the juft Diftin- 
&ion between them preferved. The beautiful Simile of 
Virgil in his 12th Aeneid is drawn with an Eye to this of: 
our Author. 


Quals apud gelids cum flumina concttus ebrs 
Sanguineus Mavors clypeo sncrepat, atque furentes 
Bella movens rmmuttit equos; sl: equore aperto 

Ante. Notos Zepbyrumque volant: gemit ulima pulfa | 
Thraca pedum: circumque atre Formidims ora, 
lreque, Infidseque, Det comitatus, aguntur. 


pO '  XXVIL 


Verse 396. ——Shall we join the Right, — 

Or combate in the Centre of the Fight, 

Or to the Left our wanted Succour lend ?} | 
The common Interpreters have to this Queftion of Meriones 
given a meaning which is highly impertinent, if not down- 
right Nonfenfe; explaining it thus. Shall we fight on the 
right, or in the middle, or on the left, for no where elfe doe 
the. Greeks fo much want Affiftance ; which amounts to a ; 
7 sha 
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Shall we engage where our Affiftance is moft wanted, or where 
it is not wanted? The Context, as well as the Words’of the 
Original, oblige us to underftand it in this obvious meaning ; 
Shall we bring our Affiftance to the right, to the left, or to the 
Centre? Since the Greeks besng equally prefed and engagd on 
all fides, equally need our Aid sn all Parts. i 


XXVIII. 


Verse 400. Not su the Centre, &c.| There is in this 
Anfwer of /domeneus a {mall Circumftance which is overlook’d 
by the Commentators, but in which the whole Spirit and 
Reafon of what is faid by: him confifts. He fays he is in no 
fear for the Centre, fince it is defended by Zeacer and Ajax: 
Teucer being not only moft famous for the Ufe of the Bow, 
but likewife excellent vy sadiy vou, in a clofe flanding Fight: 


And as for 4yax, tho’ not fo {wift of Foot as Achilles, yet he was. 


equal to him ¢v avrocadin, in the fame ftedfaft manner of fight- 
ing; hereby plainly intimating that he was fecure for the 
Centre, becaufe that Poft was defended by two Perfons both 
accomplifh’d in that Part of War, which was moft neceflary 
for the Service they were then ee in; the two Expref- 
fions before mention’d peculiarly fignifying a firm and fteady 
way of fighting, moft ufeful in maintaining a Poft. __ 


X XIX. 


Verse 451. Ia War and Difcord’s Adamantine Chain.) 
This fhort but comprehenfive Allegory is very proper to give 
us an Idea of the prefent Condition of the two contending 
Armies, who being both powerfully fuftain’d by the Affiftance 
of fuperior Deities, join and mix together in a clofe and 
bloody Engagement, without any remarkable Advantage on 
either fide. To image to us this State of Things, che Poet 
reprefents Jupiter and Neptume holding the two Armies clofe 
bound by a mighty Chain, which he calls the Knot of Con- 
tention: and War, arid of which the two Gods draw the Ex- 
nse tremities 
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tremities, whereby the enclos’d Armies are compell’d toge- 
ther, without any Poffibility on either fide to feparate or to 
conquer ; there is not perhaps in Homer any Image.at once fo 
exact and fo bold. Madam Dacier acknowledges, that defpairing 
to make this Paffage fhine in her Language, fhe purpofely 
omitted it in her Tranflation: But from what fhe fays in her 
Annotations, it feems that fhe did not rightly apprehend the 
Propriety and Beauty of it. Hobbes too was not very fenfible 
of it, when he tranflated it fo oddly. 


And thus the Saw from Brother unto Brother 
Of cruel War was drawn alternately, 


And many flain on one fide and the other. 


r 


XXX. 


Verse 451.] It will be neceflary, for the better under- 
ftanding the Conduct of Homer in every Battel he defcribes, 
to reflect on the particular kind of Fight, and the Circum- 
ftances that diftinguifh each. In this View therefore we ought 
to remember thro’ this whole Book, that the Battel defcrib’d 
in it, is a fix’d clofe Fight, wherein the Armies engage in a 
profs compact Body, without any of thofe Skirmifhes or Feats 
of Activity fo often mention’d in the foregoing Engagements. 
We fee at the beginning of it the Greczans form a Phalanx, 
W.126. which continues unbroken at the very end, W. 806. 
The chief Weapon made ufe of is aSpear, being moft proper for 
this manner of Combat; nor do we fee any other i of a 
Chariot, but to carry off the dead or wounded (as in the In- 
{tance of Harpalion and De:phobus.) 

From hence we may obferve, with what Judgment and 
Propriety Homer introduces /domeneus as the chief in Action 
on this occafion: For this Hero being declined from his 
Prime, and fomewhat ftiff with Years, was only fit for this 
kind of Engagement, as Homer exprelfily fays in the 512#hVerfe 
of the prefent Book. | | 
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Ou yde ev Eumeca ya moday iy ogunieri, 
vs 9 


Odr ae’ eraltar uel Edy Bérog, at dasacdas 
TSH fa % év cadly mev duvveto yvnrseg uae. 


XXX 


Verse 471. The great Idomeneus befirides the dead: 
| And thus (he crtes)——| : | 
It feems (fays Euffathius on this Place) that the Iliad being 
an heroick Poem, is of too ferious a Nature to admit of Rail- 
lery : Yet Homer has found the fecret of joining two things 
that are in a manner incompatible. For this Piece of Rail- 
lery is fo far from raifing Laughter, that it becomes a Hero, 
and is capable to enflame the Courage of all who hear it. It 
alfo elevates the Character of Jdomeneus, who notwithf{tand- 
ing he is in the midft of imminent Dangers, preferves his 
ufual Gaiety of Temper, which is the greateft Evidence of 
an uncommon Courage. Id. p. 935. | 
I confefs Iam of an Opinion very different. from this. of 
Euftathius, which is alfo adopted by M. Dacser. So fevere 
and bloody an Irony to a dying Perfon is a fault in Morals, 
if not in Poetry itfelf. It fhould nor have place ar all, or if 
it fhould, is ill placed here. Jdomeneus is reprefented a brave 
Man, nay a Man of a compaffionate Nature, in the Circum- 
{tance he was introduc’d in, of affifting a wounded Soldier. 
What Provocation could fach an one have, to infult fo bar- 
baroufly an unfortunate Prince, being neither his Rival nor 
particolar Enemy? True Courage is infeparable from Huma- 
nity, and all generous Warriors regret the very Victories they 
gain, when they reflect what a Price of Blood they coft. I 
know it may be anfwer'd, that thefe were not the Manners of 
Homer’s Time, a Spirit of Violence and Devaftation then 
reigned, even among the chofen People of God, as may be 
{cen from the Actions of Fofbua, &'c. However, if one 
would forgive the Crue#y, one cannot forgive the Gazety on 
fuch an occafion. “Thefe inhuman Jefts the Poet was fo far 
from being oblig’d to make, that he was on the contrary 
forced to break through the general ferious Air of his Poem 
. to 
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to introduce them. Would it not raife a Sufpicion, that 
(whatever we fee of his fuperior Genius in other re{pects) his 
own Views of Morality were not elevated above the Barbarity 
of his Age? I think indeed the thing by far the moft thock- 
ing in this Author, is that Spirit of Cruelty ‘which appears 
too manifeftly in the Iliad. | | : _— 
Virgil was too judicious to imitate Homer in thefe Licences, 
and is much more referv’d in his Sarcafms and Infults. There 
are not above four or five in the whole 4.vesd. That of Pyrvhus 
to Priam in the fecond Book, tho’ barbarous in itfelf, may be 
accounted for as intended to raife a Character of Horror, and 
render the Action of Pyrrbus odious; whereas Homer ftains 
his moft Favourite Characters with thefe Barbarities. That 
of Afcanius over Numanus in the ninth, was a fair Opportu- 
nity where srgil might have indule’d the Humour of a cruel 
Raillery, and have been excus’d by the Youth and Gaiety of 
the Speaker ; yet it is no more than a very moderate Anfwer 
to the Infolences with which he had juft been’ provok’d by 
his Enemy, only retorting two of his own Words upon him. 


—-L verbis virtutem sllude fuperbis | 
| Bis captu Phryges hec Rutuls refponfa vemittunt, 


He never faffers his #xeas to fall into this PraGtice, but while 
he is on fire with Indignation after the Death of his Priend 
Pallas: That fhort one to Mezentius is the leaft that could 
be faid to fuch a Tyrant. “es | : 
Ubi nunc Mezentius acer, &° illa 
Effera vis anime 2— 
The worft-natur’d one I remember (which yet is more excu- 
fable than Homer's) is that of Zurnus to Eumedes in. the 
t2th:Book. _ . = is . 
En, agros, & quam bello, Trojane, persis, 


Hefperiam metive jacens: bac pramia, qut me 
Ferro auft tentare, ferant: fic meenta condut.. . 
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. XXXII. 

Verse 474. And fuch the Contract of the Phrygian King, &c.] 
It was but natural to raife a Queftion, on occafion of the fe 
and other Paflages in Homer, how it comes to pafs that the 
Heroes of different Nations are fo well acquainted with the 
Stories and Circumftances of each other? Exuj/tathius’s Soluti- 
on is no ill one, that the Warriors on both fides might learn 
the Story of their Enemies from the Captives they took, du- 
ring the Courfe of fo long a War. 


XXXII. 


«Verse 513. The Cretan faw, and flooping, &c.| Nothing 
could paint in a more lively manner this whole Adtion, and 


every Circumftance of it, than the following Lines. There 


is the Pofture of /domeneus upon feeing the Lance flying to- 
ward him; the lifting the Shield obliquely to turn it afide; 
the Arm difcover’d in that Pofition; the Form, Compofition, 
Materials, and Ornaments of the Shield diftinétly fpecify’d ; 


the Flight of the Dart over it, the Sound of it firft as it flew, 


then as it fell; and the Decay of that Sound on the Edge of 
the Buckler, which being thinner than the: other Parts ra- 
ther tinkled than rung, efpecially when the firft Force of 
the Stroke was {pent on the Orb of it. All this in the Com- 
pafs of fo few Lines, in whicl: every word is an Image, is 
fomething more beautifully particular, than I remember to 
have met with in any Poet. | 


XXXIV. 


_ Verse 543. He, once of Mion’s Youth the loveleft Boy.} 
Some Manufcripts, after thefe Words dgicos évl Teoly evgetn, in- 
fert the three following Verfes, 


ely “Av|nvoeidug teaQemey x; Tlavboov tas 
Tleiauidas 0 od: tewol metamestoy immodamoww 
"Ewg £0 B8xy eluev, 6Derras de xseiov dybos ; 

5 


which 
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which I have not tranflated, as not thinking them genuine. 
Mr. Barnes is of the fame Opinion. : 


XXXV. 


Verse 554. Hes lab’ring Heart, heaves, with fo firong a bound, 
The long Lance fbakes, and vtbrates in the Wound.) 

We cannot read Homer without obferving a wonderful Va- 

riety in the Wounds and Manner of dying. Some of thefe 

Wounds are painted with very fingular Circumftances, and 

thofe of uncommon Art and Beauty. This Paflage is a Ma- 

fterpiece in that way ; Alcathous is pierced into the Heart, 


which throbs with fo ftrong a Pulfe, that the Motion is com- 


municated even to the diftant End of the Spear, which is vi- 
brated thereby. This Circumftance might appear too bold, 
and the Effet beyond Nature, were we not inform’d by thé 
moft skilful Anatomifts of the wonderful Force of this Mufcle, 
which fome of them have computed to be equal to the Weight 
of feveral thoufand Pounds. Lower de Corde. Borellus. 


XXXVI. 


- Verse 578. Incensd at partial Priam, &c.] Homer here 
gives the reafon why zeas did not fight in the foremoft 
Ranks. . It was againft his Inclination that he ferv’d Priam, 
and he was rather engag’d by Honour and Reputation to af- 
‘fit his Country, than by any Difpofition to aid that Prince. 
This Paflage is purely hiftorical, and the Ancients have pre- 
ferv?d to us a Tradition which ferves to explain it. They 
fay, that AZneas became fufpected by Priam, on account of 
an Oracle which prophefied he fhould in Procefs of Time 
rule over the 7rojans.. The King therefore fhewd him no 
great Degree of Efteem or Confideration, with Defign to dif* 
credit, and render him defpicable to the People. Euftathsus. 
This Envy of Priam, and this Report of the Oracle, are men« 
tion’d by Achilles to Aineas in the 20th Book, W. 179. 


— 4 of ys bumds guol pacytoania dusyes, 
| "EAnéuevoy Tedsoow dyakew inmedcpowi, : 3 
» 4 Tims 
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Timiis tig Ugiaus ; crag sixev em eLevagltne, 
Ovra tavena ye Tlelamos yéeus év yee) Orica. 
Eic) yae of maideg.— | | 


And Neptune in the 306th Verfe of the fame Book, 


"Hoy yde Medms every arbres Keovluy. 
Niy 0¢ dy Ailvelao Bin Teweoow avates, 
Kal aides maudtiv, tol xev metomiobe yévavian, 


I fhall conclude this Note with the Character of Aveas, 4s 


— itis drawn by Phéloffratus, wherein he makes mention of the 


fame Tradition. ‘“ /neas (fays this Author) was inferior to 
“« Heétor in Battel only, in all elfe equal, and in Prudence 
“ fuperior. He was likewife skilful in whatever related tg 
“‘ the Gods, and confcious of what Deftiny had referv’d for 
“ him after the taking of Zroy. Incapable of Fear, never 
“« difcompos’d, and particularly poffeffing himfelf in the Ar- 
“ ticle of Danger. Heé#or is reported to have been call’d 


“ the Hand, and AAneas the Head of the 7rojans; and the 


“¢ Jatter more advantag’d their Affairs by his Caution, than 
“‘ the former by his Fury. Thefe two Heroes were much of 
“« the fame Age, and the fame Stature:. The Air of Zneas 


* had fomething in it lefs bold and forward, but at the fame 


“ time more fix’d and conftant. .Phileftrat. Herorc. 
| XXXVI: - 


Verse 62%. Like Ida’s'Flocks, &c.] Homer, whether he 
treats af the Cuftoms of Men or Beafts, is always a faithful 
Interpreter of Nature. When Sheep leave the Pafture and 
drink freely, it is a certain Sign, that they have found good 
Pafturage, and that they are all found; ’tis therefore upoa 
this Account, that Homer,fays the Shepherd rejoices. Ho- 
mer, we find, well underftood what Ari/fotle many Ages after 
him remark’d, viz. that Sheep grow fat by drinking. This 
therefore is the. reafon, . why Shepherds are “aoe to 
give their Flocks a.certain Quantity. of Salt every five Days 

7 in 
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in the Summer, that they may by this means drink the more 
abundantly. Luffathius. 


XXXVI. 


Verse 655. -And, fird with Hate.| Homer does not telt 
us the occafion of this Hatred; but fince his Days, Ssmo- 
nides and Ibycus write, that Jdomeneus and Deiphobus were Ri- 
vals, and both in love with Helen. This very well agrees 
with the ancient Tradition which Earypides and Virg:l have 
follow’d: For after the Death of Paris, they tell us the was 
efpous’d to Desphobus. Euftathwus. 


XXXIX. . 


VERSE 72 . Bending he fell, and doubled to the Ground, 
Lay panting —--| The Original is, | | 


—<6s° éordusvog reel bel, 
"Hoag. — _ 


The Verfification reprefents the fhort broken Pantings of the 
dying Warrior, in the fhort fudden Break at the fecond Syl- 
lable of the fecond Line. And this beauty is, as ic happens, 
precifely copied in the Engh/bh. It is not often that a Tranf- 
lator’ can do this Juftice to Homer, but he muft be content 
to imitate thefe Graces and Proprieties at more diftance, by 
endeavouring at fomething parallel, tho’ not. the fame. - 


 . XD. 


Verse 728. King Helenus.] The Appellation of King was 
not. anciently confin’d to-thofe only 4 bore the foverciga 
Dignity, but apply’d alfo'ro others, There was in the Ifland 
of Cyprus a whole Order of Officers call’d Kings, whofe Bu- 
finefs it: was to! receive the Relations of Informers, concern~ 
ing alb that ‘happen’d in the Ifland, and to: regulate Affairs 
accordinely, Hyfathus = a 
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VERSE 739. As on fome ample Barn’s well-harden'd Floor.) 
We ought not to be fhock’d at the Frequency of thefe Simi- 
les taken from the Ideas of a rural Life.’ In: early Times, 
before Politenefs had rais’d the Efteem of Arts fubfervient to 
Luxury, above thofe neceffary to the Subfiftence of Mankind, 
Agriculture was the Employment of Perfons of the greateft 
Efteem and Diftin@ion: We fee in facred Hiftory Princes bu- 
fy at Sheep-fhearing ; and in the middle Times of the Ro- 
man Common-wealth, a.Dictator taken from the: Plough. 
Wherefore it ought not to be wonder’d that Allufions and 
Comparifons of this kind are frequently ufed by ancient he- 
roick Writers, as well to raife, as illuftrate their Defcriptions. 


But fince thefe Arts are fallen from their ancient Dignity, 


and become the Drudgery of the loweft People, the Images 
of them are likewife fk into Meannefs, and without this 
Confideration, muft appear to common Readers unworthy 
to have place in Epic Poems. It was perhaps thro’ too much 
Deference to fuch Taftes, that Chapman omitted this Simile 
in his Tranflation. ' a oe 7 


— XLIL- 


Sea : 7 aoe ie. : a 
_ VERSE 751. ASting’s foft Wool, fnatch’d from a Solder’s fide, 
-, , At once.the. Tent and Ligature Jupplyd.| 
The Words of the Original: are thefe, oo 
"Autny de Luvedyoev eiseody oldg dur 
ZHevddwn, iy dew or Vegamwy Eye Toimevs Aawy. 


This Paflage, by the Commentators ‘ancient and modern, 
feenis rightly underftood in the er this Tran{- 
lation: ‘The word c@evdévy properly fignifying. a Sling ; which 
(as. Fuffathzus :obferves from: an old Scholiaft) was anciently 
made of woollen Strings... Chapman alone diflents from the 
common Interpretation, boldly pronouncing that Slings are 
no where mention’d in the Iliad, without giving any = 
2, | , or 
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fot his Opiaton. He therefare tranflacts che Wosd dQevtim, 
a Skarffe, by mo othet Aushorey bax that he fays, if was a 
Jfiter tering to hang & wounded Arm nn, than a Sling 3 anid very 
pectaly wheedies has Reader into this Opiatom by a moft gal> 
jant Iexipination, thas bis Squire might carry this Skarfe abent 
him as a Faueur of bis own br of brs iefafter’s Mifirefs. Bus 
for the ufe he hds found fos this Scarfle, there bs not any 
Pretence from the Original 3 where ix is omby faid che Wand 
was. bound op, withoar any meosidn of hanging the Arm. 
After all, be is hasd pur to it in his Franflation; for being 
sefatv’d to have a Scarf, and oblig’d to mention Wool, we 
are left entirely at a bofs to know from whence le got 
the latter. | ) 


' A like Paflage recacs wear the end’ of this Book, whesd | 
the Poet fays the Locrians wens to Wat withous Shield of 


Spear, only armed, 
Edgaon % espehyr aide daira, 


Which: bft Expreffion, 4s.ail the Consmentatoss agsec,, fege 
nifies a Shug, tho’ the word ¢hadén is mot ubed. nnn 
here lckewife, withaut amy Colour of Authority, diflenss: front 
the. comaton Opmion ; very isconttant in his'Essess, vee 


ries his Miftake, and affuwes us, thes Exprefion t the tras Poo 
ripbrafis of a light heed of Anmowr, call a lack, by wheb ab 
cnr Archers afed to ferve im of old, and whask were. omy quiked 


auth Hol 
XL 
Vi RSE 766. The cover'd Pole-Ase¥ Homer aver aferibeos: 


this Weapon to any but the Barbarians, for the Battel-Axe © 


was not ufed in War by the politer Nations. Ie was the fa- 
vourite Weapon of the Amazuns... Euftathius. 


_Wense 279 Tr Speech of Mextiaon| ‘Thie Speech of 
Marnelens aves his dying Hacthy, ie weny differins frove stuabe 


with © 


\ 
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with which Homer frequently makes his Heroes infale the 


vanquifh’d, and anfwers:very well the Character of this good-. 


naturd Prince. Here are no infulting Taunts, no cruel Sar- 


cafms, nor any fporting with the particular Misfortunes of 
the dead: The Invectives he makes are general, -arifing na- 
turally from a Remembrance of his Wrongs, and being al 
moft nothing elfe but a Recapitulation of them. Thefe Re- 


proaches come moft juftly from this Prince, as being the 
only Perfon among the Greeks who had receiv’d any perfo- 
nal Injury from the Zrajaus. “The Apoftrophe he makes to 
Jupiter, wherein he complains of his protecting a wicked 
People, has given occafion to cenfure Homer as guilty of Im- 
piety, in making his Heroes tax the Gods with Injuftice: But 
fince, in the former Part of this Speech, it is exprefly faid, 
that Fupiter will certainly punifh the Zrojavs by the Deftruai- 
on of their City for violating the Laws of Hofpitality, the 
latter Part ought only to be confider’d as a Complaint to Fu- 
piter for delaying that Vengeance: This Refle@tion being no 
more than what a pious fuffering Mind, griev’d at the flou- 
rifhing Condition of profperous Wickednefs, might naturally 
fall into. Not unlike. this is the Complaint of .the Prophet 


Feremiab,. Ch. 12. W.1.. Righteous art thou, O Lord, when I — 
plead:wih thee: yet let me talk with thee of thy Judgments. - 
Wherefore doth the way of the wicked profper 2. Wherefore are 


all they happy that deal.very treacheroufly? -> - 
- Nothing can more fully .reprefent the Cruelty and Injuftice 


‘of the Zrojans, than the Obfervation with which. Mexelaus 
finifhes their Character, by faying, that they have a more — 


ftrong, conftant, and infatiable Appetite after Blood-fhed and 
Rapine, than others have to fatisfy the moft agreeable Plea- 
fures and: natural Defiress, 2 we ne Be 


, ', cit : 
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Verse 795. The beft of things beyond their Meafure cloy.] 


Thefe Words comprehend a very natural Sentiment, which 
perfectly fhews the wonderfal Folly of Men’. They are foon 
weary’d with the moft agreeable:things, when they ate’ in- 


nocent, 
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nocent, but never with the moft toilfome things in the World, 
when injuft and criminal. Exuffathws. Dacter. — 


XLVI. 


Verse 797. The Dance.| In the Original it is call’d 
dusuuv, the blamelefs Dance; to diftinguifh (fays Exftathius) 
what fort of Dancing it is that Homer commends. For there 
were two kinds of Dancing practis’d among the Ancients, the 
one reputable, invented by Minerva, or by Caffor and Pol- 
ux ; the other difhonelt, of which Pan, or Bacchus, was the 
Author. They were diftinguifh’d by the Name of the Tra» 
gic, and the Comic or Satyric Dance. But thofe which pro- | 
bably our Author commends were certain military Dances 
us’d by the greateft Heroes. One of this fort was known to 
the Macedonians and Perfians, — prattis'd by Antiochus the 
Great, and the famous Polyperchon.. There was another 
which was danc’d in compleat Armour, call’d the Pyrrhick, 
from Pyrrhicus the Spartan its Inventor, which continu’d in 
fafhion among the Lacedemonians. Scaliger the Father re- 
marks, that this Dance was too laborious to remain Jong in 
ufe even among the Ancients; however it feems that Labour 
could not difcourage this bold Critick from reviving that lau- 
dable kind ‘of Dance in the Prefence of the Emperor Maxi- 
milan and his whole Court. It is not to be doubted but the 
Performance rais’d their Admiration ; nor much ‘to be won- 
der’d at, if they defir’d to fee more than once fo extraordi- 
nary a Spectacle, -as we have it in his own Words. Poétices, 
lib.1. cap.18. Hance faltationem [Pyrrhicam] mos & fzpe, 
EP diu, coram Divo Maximiliano, juffu Bonifacn patrut, non — 
fine ftupore totius Germaniz, reprafentavimus, ~ 


XLVI. oe 

 'Wexse 819: Like fome vile Worm extended on the Ground.) 
EF cannot be of Eafathins’s Opinion, that this Simile was: de- 
fign’d to debafe the Charaéter of Harpalion; and to reprefent 
him in a mean and difgrateful View, as one who had nothing 

-noble in him, I rather think from the Chara@er he giver 
hoa: ns i i 


84 OBSERVATIONS 0” 


of this young Man, whofe Piety carty’d him so the Wars to 
attend his Fathes, and. from the Air of this whole Paflage, 
which is tender and pathetick, that he intended this humble 
Comparifon only as a mortifying Picture of human Mifery 
and Mortality. As to the Verfes which Exufathims alledges 
‘for a Proof of the Cowardice of Harpalion, - 


“Ady 0° Excégay sig eluog eydciin nip’ dacelvwy 
lavioce ax jalvwy.—— os 


The Retreat defcribed in the frft Verfe is conymon to the 
eateft Heroes in Homer; the fame Words ase apply’d to 

| Dei bobus and Meriones in this Book, and to Petroclws in the 
16th, W. 837... The fame. thing in. other Words is faid even 
of the great Ajax, II. 15. W.728. And we have Ubffes de- 
{crib’d in the 44, VW. 497. with the fame Citcum{peGion 
and Fear of the Dasts: tho’ none of thofe Warriors have the 
fame reafon as Harpalion for their Retreat or Caution, he 
alone being umarm’d, which Circumftance takes away, all. Im~ 
putation of Cowardice. — | . se we me ee 

| XLVI 

_ Varse 823. The penfve Father.) We have feen inthe 


sth Wiad: the Death of Pyhemenes General of she Paphlage- 
nsans.: How comes he then: in this Place to be introduced ag 
following the Funeral of his Soa?. Enjlathius infosms us of 
a moft ridiculous Solution: of fome Crisicks, who thoughs. is i 
might be the Ghoft of chis unhappy Fasher, who not being 

yet inters’'d, according so the Opinion of the Ancients,; wane | 
derd upon the Earth.. Zenodotus net. fatisfy’d with shis, (aa 
indeed he had little reafon to be) chang’d the Name of Py- 
Lemenes into Kylemenes. Drdymes thinks there were two of 
the fame Name; as there are in Homer two Schedius’s. two 
FEurymedou’s,. and three Advafius’s. And orhers. coesed the 
Werfe by. adding a. Negative, perd 2 3 ods wore xis; bes Fox 
ther did not follow bss Charis weeh. bis Face. bash’d we Tears 
Which laft, if not of more Weighs. than tlie seft, is yet more 
ingenious. Euflaghius,. Dasier, 3 og ee N, 

: | or 
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Nor did bis valiant Father ‘(now no more) 
_-Parfue the mournful Pomp along the Shore, 
No Sire furosv'd, to grace th’ untimely Bier, 

° Or fprinkle the cold Afbes with a Tear. — 


XLIX, 


Verse 840. And chofe the certain, glorious Path to Death.) 
Thus we fee Euchenor is like Achilles, who {ail’d to Troy, tho? 
he knew he fhould fall before it: This might fomewhat have 
prejudic’d the Character of Achilles, every Branch of which 
ought to be fingle, and fuperior to all others, as he oughe 
to be without a Rival in every thing that {peaks a Hero: 
Therefore we find two effential Differences between Euchenor 
and Achilles, which preferve the Superiority of the Hero of 
the Poem. Achilles, if he had not fail’d to Zroy, had enjoy’d 
a long Life; but Huchenor had been foon cut off by fome 
cruel Difeafe. Achilles being independent, and as a King, 
could have liv’d at eafe at home, without being obnoxious to 
any Difgrace; but Eachenor being but a private Man, mult 
either have gone to the War, or been expos’d to an ignomi- 
nious Penalty. Exffathiwus. Dacier. | 


L. 


Verse 845. Nor knew great Heétor, 8&c.|] Moft part of 
this Book being employ’d to defcribe the brave Refiftance the 
Greeks made on their left under /domeneus and Mertones; the 
Poet now fhifts the Scene, and returns to Hefor, whom he 
left in the Centre of the Army, after he had pafs’d the Wall, 
endeavouring in vain to break the Phalanx where 4jax com- 
manded. And that the Reader might take notice of this 
Change of Place, and carry diftin@ly in his Mind each Scene 
of Action, Homer is very careful in the following Lines to 
Jet us know that Heéfor ftill continues in the Place where he 


85 


had firft pafs’d the Wall, at that part of it which was loweft, | 


(as appears from Sarpedon’s having pull’d down one of its 
Battlements on foot, 4b. 12.) and which was = 
Z c 
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baad 


 QBSERVATIONS on 


the Station where the Ships of Ajax were lay’d, becaufe that 
Hero was probably thaughe a fufficient Guard for that Part, 
As the Poet is {a yery exact in defcribing each Scene as in a 
Chart or Plan, the Reader-qught ta-be careful to trace each 
Action in it; otherwife he will {ee narhing but Cenfefion in 
things which are in themfelves very regular and diftin@. This 
Obfervation is the more neceffary, becaufe even in this Place, 
where the Poet intended to prevent any fuch Miftake, Da- 
giex. and other Interpreters have apply’d ‘ta the prefent AGi- 
on what is only a Recapitulation of the Time and Place 
defcrib’d in the former Book, : ee 


LI. 
Verse 853. Pthians.} hele Pohians are not the’ Troaps 
of Achilles, fox thofe were call’d Pebsgtes ; but they were the 
Troops of Protefileus and Phxloffetes, Enfigthius 8 


| Verse 825. So when: tuo loydly. Bulls, Sc.) "Fhe Image 


bere given, of the Ayaces is, very, lively and exa&; there be- 


ing no Circumftance of their-prefent Condition that: is, non 
to be found in the Comparifon, and no Particular in the 
Comparifon that does not refemble the Aétion of the Heroes. 
Their Strength and Labour, their Unanimity and Nearnefs 
to. each other, the Difficulties, shey fruggle againft, and’ the 
Sweat o¢cafion’d by this Srrugeling, perfectly correfponding 


with the Simile. 


LIN. 


— Vers 93,3. Achilles, great Achilles, yer remains 
On yonder: Decks, and: yet. @erlooks the Plains,| 

There never was 4 nobler Encomjum. than. this of Achilles, 
It. feems. enough to fo wife a, Counfellor: as. Polydamas, to, 
conwinge fp intrepid a Warrior, as Heer, io- how: great Dan- 
ger the Trojans ftood; to fay, Achilles. fees 4s. “Tho’-he ab- 
“‘. flains from the Fight, he ftill cafts his;Bye qn,the Battel; it 

: - © 4g 
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< is true, ve are a-brave Army, and yet keep oar Ground, but 
< till Achilles fees us, and we are not fafe.” This Reflection 
makes him a God, a fingle Regard of whom can turn the 
Fate of Armies, and. determine the Deftiny of a-whele Peo- 


ple. And how nobly is this Thought extended in the Pro-. 


grefs of the Poem, where we fhall fee in the #6%4 Book the 
Trojans fly ac the: firft Sight of his Arsiout,: worn by Pasro- 
clus; and in the 28¢h their Defeat compleated by his fols' Ap- 
pearance, unarmd, on his Ship. 7 ae 


ot Ee. oath 3 eer ~ 
ais , ry ar Dp bd «2 
LIV. 


 Werst 939. HeGor, with a boand, Leaps from bis Charst.} 
Heéfor having in the laft. Book alighted, and eaufed: the 7xd- 
FANS, tO leave their Chariats. behind them, witen. they pated 
the Trench, and no metttion of any Charior: but that. of 


Afius fince, eccutring 1 the Battel|;. we muh, neceflarily infer, - 


either that Homer has negleéted to. mentior: the Advance of 


the Chariots, (a Circumétance which thguld ‘not have beet | 


omitted), or elfe thas he’ is guilry here of:.a, gheas Miltake it 
making Heéfor leap- from his. Charios.:. } think; it evidens, 
that this. is really: ai Slip of the Peet’s Memory: For in. this 
very Book, W. 533. we fee Polites leads off his wounded Bro=' 
ther to the Place where his Chariot remain’d behind the Ar- 


my. And again in the next Book, Heétor being wounded; 


is carried out of the Battel in His Soldier’s Arms to the Place 
where his Horfes.and Chariot waited at a diftance from 
the Batrel,, — a a 
| ee 
S 4 ——T oy. 0 ae ETaleor . oe fas 
Xeealy. deiamileg. Dégov ex Tove, 6OE tel? imag. ; 
— Ondag. ob of, Gmicbe. mohyys 102 Torso : 7 
 "Beaoty.—_ Lib. 4, We 428.0 


But what: puts ic beyond. Difpute;. that: the Chariots’ continued: 
all thisitime in the Placewhere they firft quitted thems, is'aPaflage’ 
in; ther beginning of the fifteenth Book, whiere' the Trojans’ 
being averpower'd by the Greeks, fly back over the Wiall = 
_— : Trenc 
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Trench till they came to the Place where their Cha- 
riots flood, 7 


Ob pev oy meee Svecdw enrvoilo pévorles. L1b.15.W. 3. 


Neither Eufiathius nor Dacser have taken any notice of this 
Incongruity, which would tempt one to believe they were 
willing to overlook what they could not excufe. 1 muft-ho- 
neftly own my Opinion, that there are feveral other Neg- 
ligences of this kind in Homer. 1 cannot think other- 
wife of the Paflage in the prefent Book concerning Pry- 
lemenes; notwithitanding the Excufes of the Commenta- 
tors which are there given. The very ufing the fame 
Name in different Places for different Perfons, confounds 
the Reader iri the Story, and is what certainly would be bet- 
ter avoided: So that ’tis to no purpofe to fay, there might 
as well be two Pylemenes’s as two Schedius’s, two Eurymedons, 
two Opbelefte’s,. &c. fince it is more blameable to be negli- 
gent in many Inftances than in one. Virgil is not free from 
this, as Macrobsus has ‘obferv’d. Sat. J. 5. c. 15. But the 
abovementidn’d Names are Proofs of that Critick’s bein g great- 
ly miftaken in affirming that Homer is not guilty of the fame. 
It is one of thofe many Errors he was led into, by his Partia- 
lity to Homer above Vargil. | 


LV. 


VERSE 948. And feem'd a moving Mountain topt with Snow.] 
This Simile is very {hort in the Original, and requires to be 
open’d a little to difcover its full Beauty. I am not of Mad. 
Dacier’s Opinion, that the Luftre of Heéors Armour was 
that which furnifh’'d Homer with this Image ; it feems rather 
to allude to. the Plume upon his Helmer, in the A@ion 
of fhaking which, this Hero is fo frequently painted by our 
Author, and from thence diftinguifh’d by the remarkable Epi- 
thet xoguaiorce. This is a very pleafing Image, and very 
much what the Painters call Pifure/que. 1 fancy it gave the. 
Hint for a very fine one in Spenfer, where he reprefents the. 

: Perfon 
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Perfon of Contemplation in the Figure of a venerable old Man 
almoft confum’d with Study. | 


His fnowy Locks adown. bis Si boulders Spread, 
As hoary Froft with S pangles doth attire ... 
The moffy Branches of an Oak half dead. 


Ci.~ 3 


_LVI. . 


VERSE 965; [ll-fated Paris.] The Reproaches which He= 


dor here cafts,on Paris, give us the Character of this Hero, 
who in many things refembles Ailes; being (like him) in- 
juft, violent, and impetuous, and making no ‘Diftinction be- 


tween the innocent and criminal. : "Tis he who is obftinate 


in attacking the Entrenchments, yet asks an Account of thofe 


who were flain in the Attack from Paris; and tho’ he ought 
to blame him(elf for their Deaths, yet he {peaks.to Paris; as 


‘f thro’ his Cowardice he:had fuffer’d thefe to be flain, whom 
he might have. preferv’d if he had.fought couragioully. . Ex- 
frathius. _ « | a 


~ LVIL 


Verst 1005. Wide-rowling, foaming high, and tumbling 
to the Shore.| 1 have endeavour’d in this Verfe to imitate the 
Confufion, and broken Sound of the Original, which images 
the Tumult and roaring of many Waters. 


Kupala madaacoyla norudaolaso Oazadcong 
Kug]2, Daangtowyla.— ) 


LVI. | 


Verse 1037. Clouds of rolling Duft.\ A’ Critick might 
rake occafion from hence, to fpeak of the exact time 
of the Year in which the Adtons of the Iliad are fuppos’d.to 
have happen’d. And (according to the grave manner of a 
learned Differtator) begin by informing us, that he has found 
it muft be the Summer-Seafon, from the frequent mention 
made of Clouds of Duft: Tho what he difcovers —_ 

= Aa | 
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full as well inferr’d from common Senfe, the Summer being -- 
the natural Seafon for a Campaign.. However, he fhould” 


quote all thofe Paflages at large; and adding to the Article” 


of Duff as much.as he can find of the Sweat\of the Heroes, 
ic might fill three Pages very much td his owp Satisfaction. 
It would look well to obferve farther, that.the Fi¢lds are de{crib’d 
flowery, //. 2. W. 467. that the Branches of a Tamarisk 
Tree are flourifhing, JJ, 10. W. 767. that the Warriors fome- 
times wafh themfelves in the Sea, //. 10. W. 572. and fome- 
times tefrefh themfelves by: cool Breezes from the Sea,’ 7/, rr. 
W. 646: that Dzomed fleeps out of his Tent ‘on ‘the Ground, | 
Il. 10. W. 1g0.-that the Flies are very bufy‘about the dead” 
Body of Patrodlus, Il: v9. W.'23. thar Apollo covers the Bo- 
dy‘of Hecfor witha Cloud to prevent its being fcorch’d, J. 
23, W. 190. "All this would prove the very thing which 
was {aid at firft; thas ic was Summer. He might next pro- 
ceed’ to efquite;!' what precife critical Time of Summer 2 
And ere the téntion of new-made Honey in Jf, 11. VW. 630. 
might Be of ‘pre4t Service in the Inveftigation, of this impor- 
tant Matter: He would conjecture from hence, that it mutt. 
be near the end of Summer, Honey being feldom taken till 
that time; to which having added the Plague which rages in 
Book 1. and remark’d, that Infections of that kind generally 
rroceed from the extremeft Heats, which Heats are not till 
near the Autumn; the learned Enquirer might hug himfelf 
inthis Difcovery, and conclude with Triumph. | 
If any one think this too ridiculous to have been ever pur. 


_ in Pradtice, he may fee what Bo//a has done to determine the 


precife Seafon of the Aineid, hb. 3. ch. 12. The Memory of 
that learned Critick fail’d him, when he produc’d as one of 
the Proofs that it was Autumn, a Paflage in the 6t4 Book, 
where the Fall of the Leaf is only mention’d in a Simile. He 
has alfo found, out a Beauty in Homer, which few even of his 
greateft Admirers can believe he intended ; which is, that to 
the Violence and Fury of the Ihad he artfully adapted the 
feat of Summer, but to the Ody/Jers the cooler and maturer 
Seafon of Aatumn, to correfpond with the Sedatene/s and Pru- 
dence f& Ubffes ee 
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The ARGUMENT. _ . 
Juno deceives ‘Jupiter by the Girdle of Venus. 


Eftor fitting at tbe Table with Machaon, is alarm'd 
N with the encreafing Clamour of the War, and haftens to 
Agamemnon: Ox his way he meets that Prince with 

Diomed and Ulyfles, whom be informs of the Extremity of the 
Danger. Agamemnon propofes to make thew'Eftape by Night, 
which Ulyfles withfiands ; to which Diomed adds his Advice, 
that, wounded as they were, they /hould go forth and encourage 
the Army with thew Prefence; which Advice 1s purfued, Juno 
feeing the Partiality of Jupiter to the Trojans, forms a Defign 
to over-reach him; fhe Sets off her Charms with the utmoft 
Care, and (the more furely to enchant him) obtains the Magick 
Girdle of Venus. She then applies herfelf to the God of Sleep, 
and with fome Difficulty, perfuades him to feal the Eyes of Ju- 
piter ; zhzs done fhe goes to Mount \da, where the God, at 
firft fight, 1s ravifled with. ber Beauty, finks in ber Embraces, 
and 1s laid afleep. Neptune takes Advaiitage of his Slumber, 
and fuccours the Greeks: Hector ss firuck to the Ground with a 
prodigious Stone by Ajax, and carry’d off from the Battel: Se- 
veral Actions fucceed; till the Trojans much diffrefed, are 
obliged to give way: The leffer Ajax fignalizes biumfelf im a par- 


ticular nianier. 
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eet wees 


ere =r 
OF THE 


I L TA D 


: UT nor oe genial I Feaft; nor _— Bowl, 
Could charm theCaresof Neftor’s watchfulSoul ; 
His ftartled Ears th’ encreafing Cries attend ; 
Then thus, impatient, to his wounded Frierid. 
What new Alarm, divine Machaon fay, | 5 
What mixt Events attend this mighty Day ? 
Hark! how the Shouts divide, and how they meet, 
And now come full, and thicken to the Fleet! 
Here, with the cordial Draught, difpel thy Care, 
Let Hecamede the ftrength’ning Bath prepare, 
Refrefh thy Wound, and cleanfe the clotted Gore ; 
While I th’Adventures of the Day explore. 
Bb He 


of HOMERs ILIAD. Book XIV. 
He faid: and feizing Thrafimedes’ Shield, 
(His valiant-Offspring) haften’d to the Field ; 

15( That Day, the Son his Father’s Buckler bore) 
Then fnatch’d a Lance, and iffu’d from the Door. 
Soon as the Profpect open’d to his View, 
His wounded Eyes the Scene of Sorrow knew ; 
Dire Difarray! the Tumult of the Fight, 

20 Lhe Wall in Ruins, and the Greeks in Flight. 
As when old Ocean’s filent Surface fleeps, 
The Waves juft heaving on the purple Deeps ; 
While.-yet th’ expected ‘Tempelt hangs on ‘high, . 
Weighs down the Cloud, and blackens in the Sky, 

25 The Mafs of Waters will no Wind obey ; iC 
Fove fends one Guft, and bids them roll away. _ 
While wav ring Counfels thus his Mind. engage, 
Fluctuates, in doubtful Thought, the Pylzan Sage ; 
To join the Hoit, or to the Gen’ral hatte, 

30 Debating long, he fixes on the laft: | 
Yet, as he moves, the Fight his Bofom warms ; 
The Field rings dreadful with the Clang of Arms ; 
The gleaming Faulchions flafh, the Javelins fly; 
Blows echo Blows, and all, or kill, or die. 


Him, 


AN 
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Him, in-his-March, ‘the wounded Princes mieet, 35 


By tardy Steps afcending from the Fleet. 5 

The King of Men, Ulyffes the divine, «0 
And who to Jydens owes his:ttoble Lite. 4: 00” 
(Their Ships at diftance from the Battel ftand, 
In Lines advane’d along the fhelving Strand; 40 
Whofe Bay, the Fleet unable: to contain. © ¢ 
At length, befide the Margin of the Main, > 
Rank above Rank, the crowded Ships they moor ; 
Who landed firft lay higheft on the Shore.) 
Supported on their Spears, they. took their way, 45 
Unfit to fight, but anxious for the Day.’ 3 : 
Neftor’s Approach alarm’d. each Greczan Breaft, 
Whom thus the Gen’ral of the Hoft addrett. 

O Grace and Glory of th’ Achazan N re | 
What drives thee, Neftor, from the Field of Fame? 5° 
Shall then proud Heéfor fee his Boaft fulfill’d, - 

Our Fleets in Afhes, and our Heroes kill’d ? 


Such was his Threat, ah now too foon made good, 


On many a Grecian Bofom writ in Blood. 


Is ev’ry Heart inflam’d with equal Rage SS 


Again{ft your Ki 


ng, 


nor will one Chief engage ? 
And 
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And have I liv’d to fee. with maurofpl Eyes 
In ev’ry Greek a new Achilles rife? .- - 
Gerenian Neftor then. So Fate has will'd ; 

6o And all-confirrning Time has Fate fulfill’d. | 
Not'he that thunders from th’ aerial Bow’r, . 
Not ove himfelf; upon the Paft has: pow’r. . 

The Wall,:our late inviolable Bound, 

And beft Defence, ‘lies fmoaking on. the Ground : 
65Fiy’n to the Ships their conqu’ring Arms extend, 

And Groans of flaughter’d Greeks to Heav’n afcend. 

On fpeedy Meafures then employ your Thought ; 

In fuch Diftrefs if Counfel profit ought ; 

Arms cannot much: Tho’ Mars our Souls incite, 

70 Thefe gaping Wounds withhold us from the F ight. | 

To him the Monarch. That our Army bends, 
That Troy triumphant our high Fleet afcends, 

' And that the Rampart, late our fureft Truft; 
And beft Defence, lies fmoaking in the Dutt ; 

75 All this from “fove's afflictive Hand we bear: 

Who, far from Argos, wills our Ruin here. 
Paft are the Days when happier Greece was bleft, 
And all his Favour, all his Aid confeft ; 

| Now 
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Now Heav’n averfe, our Hands from Battel ties, _ 

And lifts the Trojax Glory to the Skies. 80 

Ceafe we at length to wafte our Blood in vain, ~ 

And launch what Ships lie neareft to the Main;. 

Leave thefé at Anchor till the coming Night: 

Then if impetuous Trey forbear the Fight, 

Bring all to Sea, and hoift each Sail for flight. 85 

Better from Evils, well foreféen, to run, 

Than; perifh in the Danger we may fhun. :: . 
Thus ‘he. The fage Ulyffes thus replies, 

While Anger flafh’d' from his: difdainful Eyes, - 

What fhameful Words, (unkingly as thou art) | 

Fall from that trembling Tongue, and tim’rous Heart? 

Oh were thy Sway the Curfe of meaner Pow’rs, 

And thou the Shame of any Hoft but ours! 

A Hoft, by ove endu’d with martial Might, 

And taught to conquer, or to fall in Fight: 95 

Advent’roys Combats and bold Wars to wage, 

Employ’d our Youth, and yet employs our Age. 

And wilt thou thus defert the Trojan Plain ? 

And have whole Streams of Blood been fpilt in vain? 


4 Cec In 
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100In fuch bafe Sentence if thou couch thy Fear, — 
. Speak it inWhifpers, left a Greek fhould hear. 
Lives there a Man fo dead to Fame, who dares 
To think fuch Meannefs, or the Thought declares > 
And comes it ev’n from him, whofe fov’reign Sway 
105 The banded Legions of all Greece obey > 
Is this a Gen’ral’s Voice, that calls to flight, 
While War hangs doubtful, while his Soldiers fight? 
What more could Troy ? What yet their Fate denies 
Thou giv’ft the Foe: all Greece becomes their Prize, 
110 No more the Troops, our hoifted Sails in view, 
- Themfelves abandon’d, fhall the Fight purfue, 
Thy Ships firft flying with Defpair thall fee, 
And owe Deftruction to a Prince like thee. 
Thy juft Reproofs (trides calm replies) 
_ 15 Like Arrows pierce me, for thy Words are wife. _ 
Unwilling as I am to lofe the Hoft, 
I force not Greece to quit this hateful Coaft. 
Glad I fubmit, whoe’er, or young or old, 
Ought, more conducive to our Weal, unfold. 
1.0 © T'ydides cut him fhort, and thus began. 
Such Counfel if you feek, behold the Man 
i. Who 
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Who boldly gives it, and what he hall fay, 

Young tho’ he be, difdain not to obey: | 

A Youth, who from the mighty Tydeus {prings, 

May {peak to Councils and affembled Kings. 125 
Hear then in me the great Oenides’ Son, 

Whofe honour’d Duift (his Race of Glory run) 

Lies whelm’d in Ruins of the Theban Wall, 

Brave in his Life, and glorious in his Fall. 

With three bold Sons was gen’rous Prothous bleft,130 
Who Pleuron’s Walls and Calydon poffett ; 

Melas and Agrius, but (who furpaft 

The reft in Courage) Oeneus was the laft. 

From him, my Sire: from Calydon expell’d, . 

He fled to Argos, and in Exile dwell’d ; 135 
The Monarch’s Daughter there (fo ‘fove ordain’d) 
He won, and flourifh’d where Adraftus reign’d: 
There rich in Fortune’s Gifts, his Acres till’d, 
Beheld his Vines their liquid Harveft yield, 

And num’rous Flocks, that whiten’d all the Field. 
Such T'ydeus was, the foremoft once in F ame ! 
Nor lives in Greece a Stranger to his Name. 


SF a 


140 


Then, 
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Then, what for common Good my Thoughts infpire, 
Attend, and in the Son, refpect the Site. 
14; Tho’ fore of Battel, tho’ with Wounds oppreft, 
Let each go, forth, and animate the reff, 
Advance the Glory which he cannot fhare, 
Tho’ not Partaker, Witnefs of the War. — 
But left new Wounds on Wounds o’erpower us quite, 
150 Beyond the miffile Javelin’s founding Flight, 
Safe let: us ftand ;. and: from the Tumult far, 
Infpire the Ranks, and rule the diftant War... 
He added not: The lift*ning Kings obey, 
Slow moving on; Atrides leads the way. 
155 Lhe God of Ocean (to inflame their Rage) 
Appears a Hero furrow’d o’er with Age ; - 
Preft in his own, the Gen’ral’s Hand he took, 
And. thus the venerable Warrior {poke. 
_ Atrides, to! with what difdainful Eye 
160 Achilles fees his Country’s Forces fly : 
Blind impious Man! whofe Anger is his Guide, 
Who glories in. inutterable Pride! : 
So may he perifh, fo may Fove. difclaim a 
The Wretch relentlefs, and o’erwhelm with Shame! 
oe But 
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But Heaw’n-forfakes aot thee: O’er yonder Sands - 165 

Soon fhalt thoa view the featter’d Trojan Bands: - 

Fly diverfe; while proud Kings, and Chiefs renown’d 

Driv’n Heaps off Heaps, with Clouds involv’d around 

Of rolling Duft, their winged Wheels employ, 

To hide thir ignominious Heads in Troy. 70 
“He fpoke, ‘then tufh’d amid the warring Crew § 

And fent His Voice before hirn ashe flew, * 

Loud, as the Shout encountring: Armies yield; 

When twice ten thoufand fiake-thé lab’ting Field ; 

Such was the Voice, and fuch the thund’ring Sound 175 

Of hin, whofe Trident refids the folid Ground: - 

Each Argive Bofom beats to mett the Fight; 

And gtizly War appears a pleafing Sight. - 
Meantime Saturnia from Olympus’ Brow, 

High-thron’d in Gold; beheld the Fields below. ;. .' :8- 

With Joy the glorious Conflid the furvey 

Where her great Brother gave the Greciany Aid. 

But plac’d aloft, on Jda’s fhady Height 7 

She fees her Fove, and trembles at the Sight. 

‘Fove to deceive, what Methods thall the try,’ 18s 

What Arts, to blind his all-beholding Eye? oa 

| Dd At 
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At length fhe trufts her Pow’r ; refolv’d.to prove 
‘ The old, yet ftill fuecefsful, Cheat of Love ; 
Againit his Wifdom to oppofe her Charms, _ 

90 And lull the Lord of Thunders in her Arms, : 

Swift to her bright Apartment fhe -—. 

Sacred to Drefs, and Beauty’s: pleafing-Cares : 
With Skill divine had Valean form’d the Bow’ r, 
Safe from Accefs of each - intruding Pow’ be. 4% 

195 Touch’d with her fecret Key, the Doors unfold ; 
Self-clos’d behind her hut the Valves of Gold. 
Here. firft fhe bathes; and round ther Body pours. 
Soft Oils of Fragrance, and ambrofial Show’rs: — 
The Winds perfum’d, the balmy Gale convey 

200 Thro’ Heav’n, thro’ Earth, and all th’ aerial Way ; 
Spirit divine! whofe Exhalation greets | 
The Senfe of Gods with more than mortal Sweets. 
Thus while fhe breath’d of Heav’n, with decent Pride 
Her artful Hands the radiant Trefles ty’d; 

225 Part on her Head in fhining Ringlets roll’d, - 
Part o’er her Shoulders wav’d like melted Gold. 
Around her next a heav’nly. Mantle flow’d, 
That rich with PaZas’ labour’d Colours glow’d ; 


Large 
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Large Clafps of Gold the Foldings gather’d round, 
A‘golden Zone her {welling Bofom bound. = 26 
Far-beaming Pendants tremble in her Ear, _ 

Each Gemm. illumin’d with a triple Star. | 

Then.o’er her Head fhe cafts a Veil more white 
Than new fal’n Snow, and dazling as the Light. 

Laft her fair Feet celeftial Sandals grace. 9215 
Thus ‘iffuing radiarit, with majeftic Pace, 

Forth from the Dome th’ Imperial Goddefs moves, 
And. calls-the Mother of the Syles and Loves. 

~ How long (to Venus thus. apart. fhe cry’d) 

Shall human Strifes:celeftial Minds divide? - 0 
Ah yet, will Venus aid Saturnia’s Joy, 

And fet afide the Caufe of Greece and. Tray ? 

+ Let Heav’n’s dread Emprefs (Cytheréa faid y 
Speak her Requelt, and deem her Will obey’d. . 
Then grant me (faid the — thofe conqu picts 

Charms, — | 

_ That Pow’r, which Mortals and Immortals warms, 
That Love, which melts Mankind in fierce Defires, 
And burns the Sons of Heav’n with facred Fires! 


 § 
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For lo!- 1 hafte to.thofe remote Abodes, “> - 

230 Where the great Parents (facred Source of Gods ") 
Ocean and Yethys their old Empire Keep, 2. cde. 
On the laf Limits of the Land and Dep. > > 
In their kind Arms my tender Years wete. paft;... ; 
What-time old Saturn, from Olympus icaft, 22 127! 

235Of upper Heav'n 'to fove refign’d. the Reton,) Jo 
Whelm’d under the huge Mafs of Earth arid Main. 
For: Strife,'I hear, thas nade the ‘Union ceafe,,. .; 
Which:‘helM fo. dong that ancient Pat in Peace! ..* 
What Honour, and what Love hall I obtain,..:: 

rjolf I compofe. thofe fatal Feuds agam ? ot 
Once more their Minds:m tnutual ‘Ties engegs,, : ; 
And what my ‘Youth has .ow’d; repay their fetes - 
She faid.» With Awe:divine the Queea of Love 
Obey’d the Sifter and the Wife of ‘fove > 

245.And from her fragrant Breaft the Zone unbrac d, 
With various Skill and high Embroid’ry grac’d. 
In thts was ew’ry Art, and ev'ry Charm, 

To win the. wifeft, and ‘the coldeft warm: 

Fond Lové, the gentle Vow, the gay Delire, 
25> The kind Deceit, the ftill-reviving Fire, 
" Perfuafive 
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Perfuafive Speech, and more perfuafive Sighs, | 


Silence that fpoke, and Eloquerice.of Eyes, 

This on her Hand the Cyprian Goddefs lay’d ; 

Take this, and with it all thy With, the faid: 

With Smiles fhe took the Charm ; and {miling preft 255 
The pow’rful Ceffus.to her fnowy Breaft. 

~ Then Venus to the Courts.of ‘Fove withdrew; 
Whilft from Olympus pleas’d Saturnia flew. 


Over high Pieria thence her Courfe fhe bore, 


O’er fair Exmathia’s ever pleafing Shore, ...° .~ :260 

O’er Haemus’ Hills with Snows eternal crown’d; . 

Nor:once her flying Foot ‘approach’d the Ground.‘ 

Then taking wing from Athos’ lofty Steep, . © 

She fpeeds to. Lemnos o’er.the rowling Deep, ... > 

And feeks the Cave of Death’s half-Brother, Sleep. )+6 
Sweet pleafing Sleep! (Saturnia thus began) 

Who fpread’ft thy Empire o’er each God and Man; 

If e’er obfequious to thy. ‘Funo’s Will, | 

O Pow’r of Slumber$!. hear, and favour full. . 

Shed' thy foft Dews on ‘fove’s immortal Eyes; 270 

While funk’.in Love’s entrancing Joys he lies. © 


+ Ee A {plen- 


106 = HOMERS ILIAD. Boox XIV. 


A fplendid Fodthtadl,. and.a Throne, that fhine - « 

With Gold. drifading, Savas, fhall be thine; . © 

The Work of Wxican;.ito indulge thy: Kafe, 2s 
175 Whert Wine and :Feafts thy golden Humours pleafe 

_... Imperial Dame (the. balmy Pow’r replies)’. 
Great Saturn’s ‘Heir, ind Emprefs of the Skies! 
Over other Gods I fpread: my‘ eafy Chain ; 
The Sire of all;:old Ocean, owns my.Reign, = — 

280 And his:hufh’d Waves lie'filent on the Main, ~ a 

- But how, unbidden, thall-1 dare to tkeep. 
Fove’s awful Temples in: the Dew of Sleep?..1 2-0 
Long fince tod.vent’rous, at thy bold — v 
On thofe: eternal Eads: I. Jaid my, Handsi:) et 

285 What-time, deferting ion’s wafted Plain,’ 

‘His danquw’ring Son, Aléides; plow’d the Main: 
Wher: lo! the Deeps:arifé, ‘the ‘Eempefts roar, .” 
And drive the’ Mira :to ‘the: Cra ‘Shore : : 
Great ‘fove awaking, fhook the: bleft Abodes, ~ ” 

290 With rifing: Wrath, “and tumbled ‘Gods on Gods ; 

-. Me chief he fought, and: from the Realms on high. 
Had ‘hurld indignant: o::the nether Sky,0 1: - 


o § sy & | oe 
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But gentle A%zght, to whom I fled for Aid, ..; 
(The Friend of EarthandHeay n) her W ingsdiflplay’d; 
Impow’r'd the Wrath of Gods and Meri to tame; +95 
Ev'h Fove tever’d the Venerable Damme. - 
Vain are thy Fears (the Queen of Heav’n replies, 
And fpeaking rolls her large, majeftic Eyes) !. 
Think’ft thou that Troy has Fove’s high Favour won, 
Like great Alcides, his all-conqu’ring'Son?> ©. 300 
Hear, and obey the Miftrefs of the Skies; ~:~ 
Nor'for the Deed expect a! yulgay Prize; : 
For know, ‘thy lov’d- one fhall be ever' thine,... ; 
The youngeft Grace,' Pafithat the divine. | 
‘Swear then'(he faid) by thofe tréemeridous Fléods 305 
That roar thro’ Hell, and bitid ‘tht mvoking Gods: 
Let the gréat Parent Earth’dhé Hand faftain) *~ , 
And ftretch-the other o’ér the! fatred- Main. 2 2 
Call the black Gods ‘that round Sararnas dwell; 
To hear, and witnefs from thé Depths of Halt: 4 yt 
That; fhe,’ my lov’d dne, thall be evet tnine;? ~ a 
a youngelt ‘Grace, Pafithaé the diviiie. 
The Queen dffents, and from’ th’ fia Bow'rs: 
Inyokes the fable Subtartaréin Pow ts reas 
| And 
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315 And thofe who rule th’ inviolable F locds; 

Whom Mortals name the dread Titanian Gods,. 
Then fwift as Wind, o’er Lemnos {moaky Ifle, 

They wing their way, and Imbrus’ Sea-beat Soil, 
Thro’ Air unfeen involv’d in Darknefs glide, 

320 And light on Leéfos, on the Point of Ide. . 
(Mother of Savages, whofe echoing Hills -- 
Are heard .refounding with a hundred Rills) - 
Fair [da trembles undezneath the God ; 

Huth’d are het. Mountains, and her Forefts nod.__ 
325 There.on a Fir, whofe {piry Branches rife ot ast? : 
To join its Summit to.the neighb’ring Skies, - 
Dark in embow’ring Shade, conceal’d. from Sight, 
Sate Sleep, in Likenefs of the Bird of Night, . - 

(Chalcs his. Name with thofe of heav’nly Birth, — 
330 But call’d Cymindis by the Race of Earth.) 
To fda’s Top fuccefsful Funo flies: 
. Great Fove furveys her with defiring Eyes: - e. 
The God, whofe Light’ning fets:‘the Heav’ns on fire, 
Thro’ all his Bofom feels the fierce Defire ; | 
335 Fierce as when firft by ftealth he feiz’d her. Charms 


_Mix'd with her Soul, and melted. inher Arms. | 
a Fix’d 
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Fix’d on her Eyes he fed his eager Look, 

Then prefs’d her Hand, and thus with Tranfport {poke. 
Why .comes my Goddefs from th’ xthereal Sky, 

And not her Steeds and flaming Chariot nigh? . 340 
Then fhe----I hafte to thofe remote Abodes, © 

Where .the great Parents of the deathlefs Gods, 

The rev’rend Ocean and. grey Tethys reign, ; 

On_the laft Limits of.the Land and Main. — . - 

I vifit, thefe, to whofe indulgent Cares =. 345 

I owe.the nurfing of my tender Years. 

For Strife, D.hear, has made that Union ceafe  _ 

Which held fo. long this ancient Pair in Peace.. < 

The Steeds, ;prepar’d my Chariot ‘to convey §: 3... 

O’er Earth and Seas, and thro’ th’ aérial. way;:.. 35° 

~ Wait under Ide: ‘Of.thy fuperior Pow’r i: -!' 

To ask Confent, I leave th’ Olympian Bow’r 33. - 

Nor feek, unknown .to thee, the facred €ells:.’; .- .-- 

Deep under:Seas, where hoary. Oceaw:dwells..:. 
For that. (faid Fowe) .fuffice another. Day 3 =. : - 354 

But edger Love denids the leaft Delay: 5 2. + 

Let fofter Cares the. prefent Hour employ,:7) vi.’ 

And be thefé. Moments facred. all: to Joys sicx (2 

eats Ff . Ne’et 
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Ne’er did ‘my?Soul fo ftrong a Paffion prove, | 
360>Or for an: earthly, or a heav’nly Love: 
Not when I prefs’d Lxzon’s matchlefs Dame, 
Whence rofe Perzthous like the Gods.in Fame. ~ 
Not when. fair ‘Davaé. felt the Show’r of Gold - | 
Stream; into. Life, whence Perfeus brave and bold. 
365 Not thus I burn’d for either Thebax Dame, 
(Bacchus from this, from that lcides.came) 
Not Phenix’ Daughter, beautiful and young, 
Whence godlike Rbadamanth and Minos {prung:, : 
Not thus:I burn’d. for -fair. Latona’s Hate, «| - 
370 Nor .comelier Ceres’ more majeftic Grace. | 
Not thus.ew’n for :thy:felf'I-felt-Defire,: =. 
As now: my:Meinsirecetve the pleafing Fire.) 3. *: 
He fpoke ;_ the Goddefs with' the ‘charming Eyes 
Glows withiceleftial:Red; and thus replies.) '-: ©: 
3751s this ‘a. Sctne:for: iove? : On :Jda’s HMeight,} 
Expos’d: to‘mortaly and -imnrortal. Sights 2 ye * - 
-*- Our Joys:prophan‘d -by ieachsfaijiliar Hyes: 2 -. 
The Sport of blea¥’1;:aind Fable of the 'Skyfo t..: 
How thall- I e’en review ithe: blefti Abode, v9) 2: 
380Or mix amdngi the Senate of the Godg?:': 27" 
e: Shall | 
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Shall I not think, that, with diforder’d Charms, 
All Heav’n beholds me recent from thy Arms? 
With Skill divine has Vulcan form’d thy Bow’r, 
Sacred to Love and to the genial Hour; 
If fuch thy Will, to that Recefs retire, 38 
And fécret there indulge thy foft Defire. hye 
She ceas’d, and {miling with fuperior ‘Love,’ 
Thus anfwer'd mild the Cloud-compelling fove. 
Nor God; nor Mortal fliall our ‘Joys behold; ’: 
Shaded with ‘Clouds, and-circumfus’d in ‘Gold,’ ° 39° 
Not ev’n thé Sun, whé darts thro’ Heav’r n his’ Rays, 
And whoft btéad Eye th’ extendéd' ‘Earth furveys. 
Gazing’ he. fpoke, ‘and kindling at’ ‘the view, oo 
His eager Arms around the Gadde threw. 
Glad Earth’ perceives, arid from hes: Bolom’ ‘ae 395 
Unbidden: Herbs, and voluiititty Flow’ ts 5 ' 
Thick new-born Vi'lets'a Toft Carper iad ee 
And cluft’ ring ‘Lotos fwell’d ‘the rifin ing": Bed, = I 
And fudden : Hyacinthe the Put’ befttow, * — ; 
And flamy’ Cricui nade: eaneaninae D 2 400 
There golden ‘Clouds ‘dbnicedf he? heb Paly 7 Pai? pur: t 
- Steep’d in ‘fot joys did ‘cittuiitis’d with Wiel! ne 
_ | ©  Cele- 


t 
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Celeftial Dews, defcending o’er the Ground, 
Perfume the Mount, and breathe Ambrofia round. 
405 At length with Love and Sleep’s foft Pow’r-oppreft, 
_ The panting Thund’rer nods, and finks to Reft. 
Now to the Navy born on filent Wings, — 
To Neptune’s Ear foft Sleep his Meflage brings; 
Befide him fudden, unperceiv’d he ftood, _ 
410 And thus with gentle Words addrefs’d the God. - 
Now, Neptune! now, th’ important Hour employ, 
To check a while the haughty Hopes of Troy: __ 
While Fove yet -refts, while yet my. Vapours fhed 
The golden Vifion round-his facred Head; 
415 For ‘funo’s Love, and Somnus’ pleafing. Fics, 
Have clos’d thofe awful: and eternal Eyes. oe 
Thus having faid, the Pow’r of Slumber flew, | 
On human dhids to. drop. the balmy, Dew.. os 
Neptune, with Leal enereas’d,. renews his Care, ag 
420 And tow’ ring in the foremofk Ranks of: War, - 
Indignant thps--Oh, once: of, 3 martial Fa: ame | 
_ O Greeks ! if, yet..ye gan deferye the N ame! 7 
This half-reegyer’d Day. thall Troy -gbtain ? 
Shall Heétor., thunder . . your. Ships again? ;- 
‘ts 


se 
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To fall ‘he vatints, and threats the Fleet with Fi ives: | 42s 


While ftern Achilles in “his Wrath retires, “i208! 
One Hero’ S Lof 't0o tamely yor deplore, ia \ 

Be fill’ your felves, and we’ fhall! need né more 
Oh yet, if Glory. any Bofom’s warms, iad vot bee 
Brace « of your f ‘firmeht Helms, ‘and ftand to Arms® | 430 


His flrongelt Spear e cach valiahe Grecian wield, a 
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The pond’ro rous as Targe ‘be ade by the fercng. 
¢) hus arm’d), fot ‘Hettor fhall our ‘Prefehce flay 5 5 435 
My felf, ye Greeks | | my felf will lead: the way. 

The Troops: affent; their martial Arms they change, 
The bufy Chiefs their banded Legions range. 
The Kings, tho” wounded, and opprefs’d with Pain, 
With helpful Hands themfelves aflilt the Train. 440 
The ftrong and cumb’rous Arms the valiant wield, 
The weaker Warrior takes a lighter Shield. 
Thus fheath’d in fhining Brafs, in bright Array, 
The Legions march, and Neptune leads the way : 
His brandith’d Faulchion flames before their Eyes, 445 
Like Light’ning flafhing thro’ the frighted Skies. 

G g Clad 
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Clad:in his Might th’ Earthsthaking Pow’ bial rs 
Pale Mortals tremble, and, confele their Fears, 1. +, 
Troy’s great Defender: ftands alone ynaw. 4, 

450 Arms his proud. Hoft;, and dares oppofe a God: , a 
And lo! the God, and wond’ tO} us Man appear 5 2e) 
The, Sea’s great: Ryler there, and Hettor here, iq 
The roaring Main,, at-her great Matter’ $ Call, 
Rofe in :huge Ranks, 2 and fopm’d 2 a watry, Wall : 

ss Around the Ships ; Seas hanging « q’ . the Shores, 7 
Both, Armies. j JOIN: Barth thunders, ¢ ‘Ocean roars, - 

_ Not half fo Jogd tf the pellowing Deeps refound, 
When ftormy Winds difclote the dark Pelbind! 
Lef. loud the, Winds, that from th’ Elian all © 

460 Roar thro’ the Woods, and make whale FE orefts fall ; 
Lefs loud the Woods, when. Flames i ip 1 Torrents pour, 
Catch -the dry Mountain, and its Shades devour. 

With fuch a Rage the meeting ‘Hofts dre driy’ n, 
And fuch a. Clamour fhakes the founding Heav’ n. 

465 The firft bold Javelin ure’d by Heétor’ s Force, 

Dired at Ajax? Bofom wing’d its Courle; 

But there no Pafs the crofling Belts afford, 

(One brac’ d his Shield, and one e fuftain’d his Sword. ) 
. ’ " Then 
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Then back. the difappounted: Trajan drew, 0.1. 
And. :cyr3’d . the; Lance Ithdt unawailihe: Hew vote 02 4c. 
But.?ft4p!d ‘not jai; :Ihis itemmpeftudus: Hand f21:.. | 

A: pond’rous-St6he uphtavidg from the Sandys: 
(Whelte Heapélay’d toofe’bencath the Warrior’g Feet, > - 
Or ferv’d to baHaft, i ar:tu: propethe Bileet) 13 10: °. 
Tofs’d round and: round}! the! inafiive Marble flings ;:! 475 
On the raz’d:Shreld the falling: Ruiniyings; «si 31 
Full on his Breaft and ‘Throat with Fonts defcends’; *\ 
Nor deaden’d there 1t8 giddy Bury fends; is 2. 
But whirhng on, Jwith inany .a! fiery rbuhd, <5 fs: 
Smoaks'in the: Duft, and ploughs into the Groulid, ’ 480 
As when the Bolt,..red-hiffing from labéveior: 6 
Darts on the. confecrated Plant of Fove, - . 

The Mountain-Oak in flaming: Ruin ties, « 

Black from the Blow,.and Smoaks of Sulphur rife; 
Stiff with Amaze the pale Beholders ftand, §- 48s 
And own the Terrors of th’Almighty Hand ! 

So lies great fleétor proftrate on the Shore; 

His flacken’d Hand deferts the Lance it bore; 

His foHowing Shield. the fallen Chief o’erfpread ; 
Beneath his Helmet drop’d his fainting Head ; 490 
| His 
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His Load of -Armaur,\ finkimg to the Ground, .:'T 
_ Clanks on the:Field:;-a dead,-and hollow Sound, A 
Loud Shouts ‘of ‘Triumph ‘ill :the\crowded::Phain ;U 
Greece fees,:in hope, -[roy’s' great (Oefender fain: *. 
495 All fpring: to fe1ze. him.; Storms: of oe SS 
And thicker Javelins intercept) the Shy. pee eS 
In vain an Iroh Tempeft hiffes round:; |... “ 
He lies protedted, ‘and. without a daar Y 
Polydamas, Agenor.'the divine, 2 6 
soo The pious: Warrior of Anchzfes’ Laine,” , 
And each bold Ledder of ‘the Lycian Band:;:.: 
With cov’ring:Shields (a friendly Circle), ftand. > 
His mournful Followers with affiftanit Care,’ 
The groaning Hero: to his Chariot bear; 
ses His foaming Courfers, fwifter than the Wind, 
Speed to the Town, and leave the War behind. 
When now they touch’d the Mead’s enamel’d Side, 
Where gentle Xanthus rolls his eafy T'yde, : 
With watry Drops the Chief they {prinkle round, | 
so Plac’d on the Margin of the flow’ry Ground. 
Rais’d on his Knees, he now ejects the Gore ; 
Now faints anew, low-finking on the Shore ; 
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By fits he breathes, half views the fleeting Skies, 
And feals again, by fits, his fwimming Eyes. 
Soon as the Greeks the Chief’s Retreat beheld, 515 
With double Fury each invades the Field. 
Oilean Ajax firft his Javelin fped, 
Pierc’d by whofe Point, the Son of Exops bled; 
(Satnzus the brave, whom beauteous Nes bore 
Amidft her Flocks on Satuio’s filver Shore) 520 
Struck thro’ the Belly’s Rim, the Warrior lies" 
Supine, and Shades eternal veil his Eyes. 
An arduous Battel rofe around the dead ; 
By turns the Greeks, by turns the Trojans bled. 
Fir'd with Revenge, Polydamas drew near, 535 
And at Prothenor fhook the trembling Spear ; _ 
The driving Javelin thro’ his Shoulder thruft, 
He finks to Earth, and grafps the bloody Dutt. 
Lo thus (the Victor cries) we rule the Field, 
And thus their Arms the: Race of Panthus wield: 530 
From this unerring Hand there flies no Dart 
But bathes its Point within a Grecian Heart. 
Propt on that Spear to which thou ow’ft thy Fall, 
Go, guide thy darkfore Steps, to Plute’s dreary Hall! ! 
| Hh | He ) 
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sss He faid, and Sorrow touch’d each 4rgzve Breatt : 
The Soul of Ajax burn’d above the reft. 
As by his fide the groaning Warrior fell, 
At the fierce Foe he launch’d his piercing Steel ; 
The Foe reclining, fhunn’d the flying Death ; 

54° But Fate, Archelochus, demands thy Breath: 
Thy lofty Birth no Succour could impart, | | 
The Wings of Death o’ertcok thee .on the Dart, 
Swift to perform Heav’n’s fatal Will it fled, 
Full on the Juncture of the Neck and Head, 

s45 And took the Joint, and cut the Nerves in twain: 
The dropping Head firft tumbled to the Plain, - 
So juft the Stroke, that yet the Body {tood - 
Erect, then roll’d along the sands 1n Blood. 
Here, proud Polydamas, here turn thy Eyes! 

5s0(The tow’ring Ajax loud-infulting cries) 
Say, Is this Chief, extended on the Plain, 
A worthy Vengeance for Prothenor flan? 
Mark well his Port! his Figure and his Face 
Nor fpeak him vulgar, nor of vulgar Race; _ 

55; Some Lines, methinks, may make his Lineage known, 
Antenor’s Brother, or perhaps his Son. | 
| & He 
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He fpake, and fmil’d fevere, for well he knew 

The bleeding Youth: Troy fadden’d at the View. 
But furious Acamas aveng’d his Caufe ; 

As Promachus his flaughter’d Brother draws, © 560 
He pierc’d his Heart----Such. Fate attehds you all, 
Proud Argives! deftin’d by our Arms to fall. 

Not Troy alone, but haughty Greece fhall fhare 
The Toils, the Sorrows, and the Wounds of War. 
Behold your Promachus depriv’d of Breath, — 565 
A Victim ow’d to my brave Brother’s Death. 

Not unappeas’d, He enters Pluta’s Gate, 

Who leaves a Brother to revenge his Fate. 
Heart-piercing Anguifh {truck the Grecian Hott, 
But touch’d the Breaft of bold Peneleus moit: 570° 

At the proud Boafter he directs his Courfe ; 

The Boafter flies, and fhuns fuperior Force. 

But young Ilioneus ‘receiv’d ‘the Spear, 

Lltoneus, his Father’s only Care: , | 
(Phorbas the rich, of all the Trojan Traut 578 
Whom Hermes lov’d, and taught the Arts of Gain) 
Full in his Eye the Weapon chanc’d to fall, 
And from the Fibres fcoop’d the rooted Ball, 


3 


Drove 
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Drove thro’ the Neck, and hurl’d him to the Plain; 
580 He lifts his miferable Arms in vain! 
Swift his broad Faulchion fierce Peneleus {pread, 
And from the fpouting Shoulders fttuck his Head ; 
To Earth at once the Head and Helmet fly ; 
The Lance, yet fticking thto’ the bleeding Eye, 
585 The Victor ferz’d ; and as aloft he fhook 
The goary Vifage, thus infulting fpoke. 
Trojans! your great Llzoneus behold! 
Hafte, to his Father let the ‘Tale be told: . 
Let his high Roofs refound with frantic Woe, 
s9oSuch, as thé Houfe of Promachus mutt know ; 
Let doleful Tidings greet his Mothe#’s Ear, 
Such, as to Promachus’ fad Spoufe we beat ; 
When we, victorious, fhall to Greece return, © 
And the pale Matron in our Triumphs mouth. 
s9s Dreadful he fpoke, then tofs’d the Head ott high; 
The Trojans hear, they tremble, arid they fly: 
_ Aghaft they gaze, atound the Fleet and Wall, 
And dread the Ruin that imperids on all. 
| Daughters df Jove! that on Olympus thine, 
sco Ye all-beholding, all-récording Nine ' 
: ! O fay, 


| 
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by 
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O fay, when Neptune made proud Ilion yield, 

What Chief, what Hero firft embru’d the Field ? 

Of all the Grecians, what immortal Name, 

And whofe bleft Trophies, will ye raife to Fame? 
Thou firft, great Ajax! ‘on th’ enfanguin’d Plain 60s 

Laid Hyrtius, Leader of the My/ian Train. 

Phalces and Mermer, Neftor’s Son o’erthrew, 

Bold Merion, Morys and Hippotion flew. 

Strong Periphetes and Prothoon bled, 

By Teucer’s Arrows mingled with the dead. 510 

Pierc’d in the Flank by Menelaus’ Steel, 

His People’s Paftor, Hyperenor fell ; 

Eternal Darknefs wrapt the Warrior round, 

And the fierce Soul came rufhing thro’ the Wound. 

But ftretch’d in heaps before Ozleus’ Son, 615 

Fall mighty Numbers; mighty Numbers run ; 

Ajax the lefs, of all the Grecian Race 

Skil’d in Purfuit, and fwifteft in the Chace. 
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FOURTEENTH BOOK. 


- ae | | I. | 
HE Poet, to advance the Character. of Nefor, and 
) give us a due Efteem for his Condué and Circum- 
| _ f{pection, reprefents him as deeply follicitous for 
: the common Good: In the very Article of Mirth 
or Relaxation from the Toils of War, he is all Attention to 
learn'the Fate and Iffue of the Battel :. And through his long 
Ufe and Skill in martial Events, he judges from the Quality 
of the Uproar ftill encreafing, that the Fortune of the Day is 


held no.longer in fufpenfe, but inclines to one fide. Eu- 
flathis. | | _ | 


I. 


— Verse x. But nor the Genial Feaf.] At-the end of the 
11th Book we left Neffor at the Table with Machaon. The 
Attack of the Entrenchments, defcrib’d thro’ the 12#4 and 
13th Books, happen’d while NMeffor and Machaon fate at the 
Table ; nor is there any Improbability herein, fince there is 
nothing’ perform’d in thofe two Books, but what might na- 


turally happen in the Space of two Hours. Homer conftant- 
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ly follows the Thread of his Narration, and never fuffers 
his Reader to forget the Train of Action, or the time it 
employs. Dacier. 


III. 


~- aed 


ancient Times. Examples are frequent in the Ody/fess. And 
it is not at all more odd, or.to be {neer’d at, than the Cu- 
ftom now us’d in France, of Valets de Chambres drefing and 
undreffing Ladies. | 


ae TV. : | abe sg 


VERSE 21. As when old Ocean’s filent Surface Sleeps 
There are no where more finifh’d Pictures of Nature, than 


-thofe which Homer draws in feveral of his Comparifons. The 


Beauty however of fome of thefe will be loft to many, wha 
cannot perceive the Refemblance, having never had Op- 
portunity to obferve the things themfelves. The Life of 
this Defcription will be moft fenfible to thofe who have been 
at Sea in a Calm: Ia this Condition the Water is not entire- 
ly motionlefs, but {wells gently in {mooth Waves, which flu- 
uate backwards and. forwards in a kind of balancing Mo- 
tion: This Stace continues till a rifing Wind gives a Deter- 
mination to the Waves, and rolls em one certain way. There 
is {carce any thing in the whole Compafs of Nature that can 
more exactly reprefent the State of an irrefolute Mind, wa- 
vering between two different Defigns, fometimes inclining to 
the one, fometimes to the other, and then moving to the 
Point to which its Refolution is at laft determin’d. Every 
Circumftance of this Comparifon is both beautiful and juft ; 
gnd it is the more to be admir’d, becaufe it is very difficult to 
find fenfible Images proper to reprefent the Motions of the 
Mind; wherefore we but rarely meet with foch Comparifons 
even in the beft Poets. There is one of great Beauty in Ver- 
gil, upon a Subjea& very like this, where he compares his 
Hero’s Mind, agitated with a great Variety and quick ~ 
a 10n 
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fion of Thoughts, to a dancing Light reflected from a Vef- 
fel of Water in Motion. oO | 


Cuntla videns, magno curarum flattuat efta, 
Atque animum, nunc hac, celerem, nunc drvidit illuc, 
In partefq; rapit varias, perque omnia verfat. 
Sscut aque tremulum labris ub: lumen abenss 
Sole repercuffum, aut radiantis tmagsne luna, 
Omnia pervolitat late loca; jamque fub auras 
Erigiur, fummique ferit laquearia tetts. 
#n. 1.8. W.19. 


V. | 

Verse 30. He fixes on the laft.| Neftor appears in this 
Place a great Friend to his Prince; for upon deliberating 
whether he fhould go through the Body of the Grecian Hott, 
or elfe repair to Agamemnon’s Tent; he determines at laft, 
and judges it the beft way to go to the latter. Now becaufe 
it had been ill concerted to have made a Man of his Age 
walk a great way round about in queft of his Commander, 


Homer has order’d it fo that he fhould meet Agamemnon in 
his way thither. And nothing could be better imagin’d than 


the reafon, why the wounded Princes left their Tents ; they © 


were impatient to behold the Battel, anxious for its Succefs, 
and defirous to in{pirit the Soldiers by their Prefence. The 
Poet was obliged to give a reafon; for in Eps Poe- 
try, as well as in Dramatic, no Perfon ought to be in- 
troduced without fome Neceffity, or at leaft fome Probabili- 
ty, for his Appearance. Exffathtus. 


VI. 


VERSE 39. Zhesr Ships at diftance, &c.| Homer being al- 
ways careful to diftinguifh each Scene of Action, gives a very 
particular Defcription of the Station of the Ships, ee in 
what manner they lay drawn up on the Land. This he 

only hinted at before; but here taking occafion on the 


‘wounded Heroes coming from their Ships, which were at a 
| LI | diftarice 


ad 
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diftance from the Fight (while others were engag’d in the 
Defence of thofe Ships where the Wall was broke down) he 
tells us, that the Shore of the Bay (comprehended between 


the Rhetean and Sigean Promontories) was not fufficient to 


contain the Ships in one Line; which they were therefore 
obliged to draw up in Ranks, ranged in parallel Lines along 
the Shore. How many of thefe Lines there were, the Poet 
does not determine. M. Dacter, without giving any reafon 
for her Opinion, fays they were but two; one advanced near 
the Wall, the other on the Verge of the Sea. But it is more 
than probable, that there were feveral intermediate Lines ; 
fince the Order in which the Veffels lay is here defcrib’d by 
a Metaphor taken from the Steps of a Scal:ng-Ladder ; which 
had been no way — to give an Image only of two Ranks, 
but very fit to reprefent a greater, tho’ undetermin’d Num- 
ber. That there were more than two Lines, may likewife be 
inferr’d from what-we find in the beginning of the 1124 Book ; 
where it is faid, that the Voice of D:/cord, ftanding on the Ship 
of Uhyffes, in the middle of the Fleet, was heard as a as the Sta- 
tions of Achilles and Ajax, whofe Ships were drawn up in the 
two Extremities: "Thofe of “4ax were neareft the Wall (as is 
exprefly faid in the 6874 Verfe of the 134 Book) and thofe 
of Achsiles neareft the Sea, as appears from many Paffages 
{catter’d thro’ the Iliad. _ a 
It muft be fuppos’d, that thofe Ships were drawn higheft 
upon Land, te firft approached the Shore ; the frft Line 
therefore confifted of thofe who firft difembark’d, which were 
the Ships of Ajax and Protefilaus ; the latter of whom feems 
mention’d in the Verfe above cited of the 13#/ Book, only to 
give accafion to obferve this, for he was flain as he landed 
firft of the Greeks. And accordingly we fhall fee in the 15th 
Book, it is his Ship that is firft attack’d by the Zrojaus, as it 
lay the neareft to them. 7 
We may likewife guefs how it happens, that the Ships 
of Achilles were plac’d neareft to the Sea; for in the Anfwer 
of Achilles to UWffes in the 9th Book, W. 328. he mentions 
a Naval Expedition he had made while Agamemnon \ay fafe 
in the Camp: So that his Ships at their Return did natural- 
ly lie mext the Sea; which, without this Confideration, 
Ne, * Be might 


' . 


the FOURTEENTH Book. 
might appear 2 Station not fa becoming this Hero’s Courage. . 
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Verse 47. Neftor’s Approach: alarw’d.| That fo labori- 
ous a Perfon as Veffor has been defcribed, fo indefatigable, 
fo little indulgent of his extreme Age, and one that never re- 
ceded from the Battel, fhould approach to meet them; this 
it was that ftruck the Princes with Amazement, when they 


faw ‘he. had left the Field." Enflarhius. 


VIF : ug 
-- Verse 81. Ceafe we at- length, &c.) Agamemnon eithet 
does not know. what’ Courfe to take in this Diftrefs ;°:"or 
only founds the Sentiments of his Nobles (as he did im the 
fecond Book of the whole Army.) He delivers himfelf 
firft after Neffor’s Speech, as-it became a Counfeller to do. 
But knowing this Advice to be difhonourable, and unfuitable 
to the Charadter he. affumes elfewhere, idedost judy Tot Teda- 
pov, €'c. and confidering’ that he fhould do no better than 
abaridon: his’ Poft,’ when: before he had threaten’d the Defer- 
ters :with Death:;.:he reduces his Counfel into the Form of a 
Proverb, difguifing it as-handfomily as he can urider. a Sen- 
tence.” /t ts. better to averd an Evil, &c. It is obfervable too 
how-he has’ qualify’d the “Expreflion: He does not fay, to 
Shun the Batel, for that had been unfoldierly, but he foftens 
the Phrafe, ‘and calls.it, to fhun Fuvs/: And this word Evi 
he applies twice together, in advifing them to leave the En- 
gagement. 

It is farther remark’d, that this was the nobleft Opportunity 
for a General to try the Temper of his Officers ; for he knew that 
in a Calm of Affairs, it was common with moft People either 
out of Flattery or Refpeé& to fubmit to their Leaders: But in 


imminent Danger, Fear does not bribe them, but every one | 


difcovers his very Soul,’ valuing all other Confiderations, in 
regard to his Safety, but in the fecond Place. He knew the 
Men he {poke to were prudent Perfons, and not cafy = caft 
oe them- 
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themfelves into a precipitate Flight. He might likewife have 
a mind to recommend himfelf to his Army by the means of 
his Officers; which he was not very able to do of himfelf, 
angry as they were at him, for the Affront he had offer'd 
Achilles, and by Confequence thinking him the Author of all 
their prefent Calamities. Euffathius. 


OX. 


Verse 92. Ob were thy Sway the Curfe of meaner Pow’rs, 
And thou the Shame of any Hoft but ours.) 
This is a noble Complement to his Country and to the Gre- 
ctan Army, to fhew that it was an Impoffibility for them to 
follow even their General in any thing that was cowardly, or 
fhameful; tho’ the Lives and Safeties of ’em all were con- 
cern’d in it. | 


x. 


Verse 104. And comes it ev'n from him whofe fov'reign Sway 
The banded Legzons of all Greece obey ?| | 
As who fhould fay, that another Man might indeed have utter’d 
the fame Advice, but it could not be a Perfon of Prudence; or 
if he had Prudence, he could not be a Governour, but a pri- 
wate Man; or if a Governour, yet one who had not a well- 


.difciplin’d and obedient Army; or laftly, if he had an Army 


fo condition’d, yet it could not be fo large and numerous an 


one as that of Agamemnon. This is a fine Climax, and of 


a wonderful Strength. uftarhrus, 


XI. 


Verse 118. Whoe'’er, or young, or old, &c.| This nearly 
refembles an ancient Cuftom at Athens, where in Times of 
Trouble and Diftrefs, every one, of what Age or Quality fo- 
ever, was invited to give in his Opinion with Freedom by the 
publick Cryer. Enuffathius. 

; XII. 
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-.. Verse t20.] This Speech of Diomed is naturally intro- 
duced, beginning with an Anfwer, as if he had been call’d 
upon to give his Advice. The Counfel he propofes was that 
alone which could be of any real Service in their prefent Exi- 
gency: However fince he ventures to advife where Uly/fes is 
at a Lofs, and Ne/for himfelf filent, he thinks it proper to 
apologize for this Liberty by reminding them of his Birth 
and Defcent, hoping thence to add to his Counfel a Weight 
and Authority which he could not from his Years. and Expe- 
rience. It can’t indeed be deny’d that this hiftorical Digref- 
fion feems more out of Seafon than any of the fame kind which 
we fo frequently meet with in Homer, fince his Birth and Pa- 
rentage mu(t have been fufliciently known to all at the Siege, 
as he here tells them. - This muft be own’d a Defeg& not al- 
together to be excus’d in the Poet, but which may receive 
fome Alleviation, if confider’d as a Fault of Temperament. 
For he had certainly a {trong Inclination to genealogical Stories; 
and too frequently takes “occafion to gratify this Humour. 


XIIL 


Verse 135. He fled to Argos.} This is a very artful Co- 
lour: He calls the Flight of his Father for killing one of his 
Brothers, travelling and dwelling at Argos, without mention- 
ing the Caufe and Occafion of his Retreat. What imme- 
diately follows (/6 Jove ordain’d) does not only contain in it 
a Difguife of his Crime, but is a juft Motive likewife for our 
Compaffion. Exuftathus. 


XIV. 


Verse 146. Let each go forth and animate the reft.|  ¥t is 
worth a Remark, with what Management and Difcretion the 
Poet has brought thefe four Kings, and no more, towards 

| M m | the 
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the Engagement, fince thefe are fufficient alone to perform 
all that he requires. For Meffor propofes to them to enquire, 
if there be any way or means which Prudence can direc for 
their Security. Agamemnon attempts to difcover that Me- 
thod. . Usyffes refutes him as one whofe Method was difho- 
nourable, but propofes no other Projeé&t. Dzsomed fupplies 
that Deficiency, and fhews what muft be done: That wounded 
as they are, they fhould go forth to the Battel; for tho’ they 
were not able to engage, yet their Prefence would re-eftablith 
their Affairs by detaining in Arms thofe who might otherwife 
quit the Field. ‘This Counfel is embrac’d, and readily obey’d 
by the reft. Eufrathius. 


XV. 


VeRsE 179. The Story of Jupiter and Juno.] I don’t know 
a bolder Fidtion in all Antiquity, than this of fupser’s being 
deceiv’d and laid afleep, or that has a greater Air of Impiety 
and Abfurdity. °Tis an Obfervation of Monf. de S%. Evre- 
mond upon the ancient Poets, which every one will agree to; 
‘¢ thar it is furprizing enough to find them fo {crupulous to 
preferve Probability, in AGions purely human; and fo 
ready to violate it, in reprefenting the Actions of the Gods. 
Even thofe who have fpoken more fagely than the reft, of 
their Nature, could not forbear to fpeak extravagantly of 
“* their Conduct. When they eftablifh their Being and their 
Attributes, they make them immortal, infinite, almighty, 
perfectly wife, and perfe@tly good: But the Moment they 
reprefent them acting, there’s no Weaknefs to which they 
“* do not make ’em {toop, and no Folly or Wickednefs they 
‘© do not make ’em commit.” ‘The fame Author anfwers 
this in another Place by remarking, “ that Truth was not. 
“« the Inclination of the firft Ages: A foolifh Lye or a lucky 
“* Falfhood gave Reputation to Impoftors, and Pleafure to 
“< the credulous. *I'was the.whole Secret of the great and the 
wife to govern the fimple and ignorant Herd. The vul- 
gar, who pay a profound Reverence to myfterious Errors, 
“* would have defpifed plain Truth, and it was thought a 
‘* piece of Prudence to deceive them. All the Difcourfes of 
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‘‘ the Ancients were fitted to fo advantagious a Defign. 
“‘ There was nothing to be feen but Fictions, Allegories, 
“© and Similitudes, and nothing was to appear as it was in 
“ itfelf.” | | 

I muft needs, upon the whole, as far as I can judge, give 
up the Morality of this Fable; but what Colour. of Excufe for it 
Homer might have from ancient Tradition, or what myftical 
or allegorical Senfe might attone for the appearing Impiery, 
is hard to be afcertain’d at this diftant Period of Time. That 
there had been before his Age a Tradition of Fupster’s being 
laid afleep, appears from the Story of Hercules at Coos, re- 
ferr’d to by our Author, W. 285. There is alfo a Paflage in 
Diodorus, lb. 1. c. 7. which gives fome {mall Light to this 
Fiction. Among other Reafons which that Hiftorian lays 
down to prove that Homer travell’d into Egypt, he alledges 
this Paffage of the Interview of Fupster and ‘uno, which he 
fays was grounded upon an Egypizan Feltival, whereon the 
nuptial Ceremonies of thefe two Deities were celebrated, at 
which time both thew Tabernacles, adorned with all farts of 


Flowers, are carry by the Priefts to the top of a high Moun- | 


tain. (ndeed as the greateft Part of the Ceremonies of the 
ancient Religions confifted in fome fymbolical Reprefentations 
of certain Actions of their Gods, or rather deify’d Mortals, 
fo a great part of ancient Poetry confilted in the Defcription 
of the Actions exhibited in thefe Ceremonies. The Loves 
of Venus and Adonis are a remarkable Inftance of this kind, 
which, tho’ under different Names, were celebrated by annual 
Reprefentations, as well in Egypt as in feveral Nations of 
Greece and Afia: and to the Images which were carry’d in 
thefe Feftivals, feveral ancient Poets were indebted for their 
moft happy Defcriptions. If the Truth of this Obfervation 
of Diodorus be admitted, the prefent Paflage will appear with 
more Dignity, being grounded on Religion; and the Con- 
duct of the Poet will be more juftifiable, if that, which has 
been generally accounted an indecent wanton Fiction, fhould 
prove to be che Reprefenration of a religious Solemnity. Con- 
fidering the great Ignorance we are in of many ancient {u- 
perfticious Ceremonies, there may be probably in Homer. ma- 
ny Incidents entirely of this Nature; wherefore we ought i 
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the Engagement, fince thefe are fufficient alone to perform 
all that he requires. For Neffor propofes to them to enquire, 
if there be any way or means which Prudence can direé for 
their Security. Agamemnon attempts to difcover that Me- 


thod. . U/yffes refutes him as one whofe Method was difho- 


nourable, but propofes no other Project. Dsomed fupplies 


that Deficiency, and fhews what muft be done: That wounded 
as they are, they fhould go forth to the Battel; for tho’ they 
were not able to engage, yet their Prefence would re-eftablifh 
their Affairs by deraining in Arms thofe who might otherwife 
quit the Field. This Counfel is embrac’d, and readily obey’d 
by the reft. Euffathius. 


XV. 


Verse 179. The Story of Jupiter avd Juno.| I don’t know 

a bolder Fiction in all Antiquity, than this of Zapier’s being 
deceiv’d.and laid afleep, or that has a greater Air of Impiety 
and Abfurdity. ’Tis an Obfervation of Monf. de St. Evre- 
mond upon the ancient Poets, which every one will agree to; 
‘¢ that it is furprizing enough to find them fo {crupulous to 
preferve Probability, in Actions purely human; and fo 
ready to violate it, in reprefenting the Actions of the Gods. 
Even thofe who have {fpoken more fagely than the reft, of 
their Nature, could not forbear to {peak extravagantly of 
“ their Conduct. When they eftablifh their Being and their 
Attributes, they make them immortal, infinite, almighty; 
perfectly wife, and perfectly good: But the Moment they 
reprefent them acting, there’s no Weaknefs to which they 
do not make ’em ftoop, and no Folly or Wickednefs they 
do not make ’em commit.” The fame Author anfyers 
this in another Place by remarking, “‘ that Truth was not. 
“¢ the Inclination of the firft Ages: A foolifh Lye or a lucky 
“© Falfhood gave Reputation to Impoftors, and Pleafure to 
the credulous. *I'was the.whole Secret of the great and the 
wife to govern the fimple and ignorant Herd. The vul- 
gar, who pay a profound Reverence to myfterious Errors, 
*< would have defpifed plain Truth, and it was thoughr a 
‘¢ piece of Prudence to deceive them. All the Difcourfes “i 
CC the 


cc 


te 4 
cc 


cc 


the FouRTEENTH Book. 


“the Ancients ‘were fitted to fo advantagious a Defign. 
“ There was nothing to be feen bur Fictions, Allegories, 
and Similitudes, and nothing was to appear as it was in 

“ itfelf.” | | 
I muft needs, upon the whole, as far as I can judge, give 
up the Morality of this Fable; but what Colour of Excufe for it 
Homer might have from ancient Tradition, or what myftical 
or allegorical Senfe might attone for the appearing Impiety, 
is hard to be afcertain’d at this diftant Period of Time. That 
there had been before his Age a Tradition of Fupiter’s being 
laid afleep, appears from the Story of Hercules at Coos, re- 
ferr’d to our Author, W. 285. There is alfo a Paflage in 
Diodorus, lb. 1. c. 7. which gives fome fmall Light to this 
Fiction. Among other Reafons which that Hiftorian lays 
down to prove that Homer travell’d into Egypt, he alledges 
this Paflage of the Interview of Jupiter and Juno, which he 
fays was grounded upon an Egyprzan Feltival, whereon the 
nuptial Ceremonies of thefe two Destses were celebrated, at 
which time both thew Tabernacles, adorned with all forts of 
Flowers, are carryd by the Priefts to the top of a high Moun- 
tain. Indeed as the greateft Part of the Ceremonies of the 
ancient Religions confifted in fome fymbolical Reprefentations 
of certain Actions of their Gods, or rather deify’d Mortals, 
fo a great part of ancient Poetry confilted in the Defcription 
of the Actions exhibited in thefe Ceremonies. The Loves 
of Venus and Adonis are a remarkable Inftance of this kind, 
which, tho’ under different Names, were celebrated by annual 
Reprefentations, as well in Egypt as in feveral Nations of 
Greece and Afia: and to the Images which were carry’d in 
thefe Feftivals, feveral ancient Poets were indebted for their 
moft happy Defcriptions. If the Truth of this Obfervation 
of Diodorus be admitted, the prefent Paflage will appear with 
more Dignity, being grounded on Religion; and the Con- 
du&t of the Poet will be more juftifiable, if chat, which has 
been generally accounted an indecent wanton Fiction, fhould 
prove to be the Reprefentation of a religious Solemnity. Con- 
fidering the great Ignorance we are in of many ancient {u- 
perftitious Ceremonies, there may be probably in Homer ma- 
ny Incidents entirely of this Nature; wherefore we ought = 
2 = c 


135 


130 


OspsERVATIONS: On 


be referv'd in our Cenfures, left what we decry 4s wrong in. 


the Poet, fhould prove only a Fault in his Religion. And 
indeed ic would be a very ‘unfair way to tax any People, or 


any Age whatever, with Grofinefs in general, purely from 
the grofs or abfurd Ideas or Practices that are to be found in 
their Religions. | _ As : 
In the next.Place, if we have recourfe to Allegory, 
(which foftens and reconciles every thing) it may be imagin’d 
that by the Congrefs of Jupiter and Juno, is meant the min- 
gling of the Aber and the 4ir (which are generally faid to 


be — by thefe two Deitics.) ‘The Ancients believ’d 


the Ether to be Igneous, and that by its kind Influence up- 
on the Air it was the Caufe of all Vegetation: To which 
nothing more exaétly correfponds, than the Fiction of the 
Earth putting forth her Flowers immediately upon this Con- 
otefs. Virgil has fome Lines in the fecond Georgic, that 
{eem a perfe& Explanation of the Fable into this Senfe. In 
defcribing the Spring, he hints as if fomething of a vivifying 
Influence was at that time {pread from the upper Heavens in- 
to the Air. He valls Jupiter exprelly Athber, and reprefents 
him: operating upon his Spoufe for the Produ@tion of all 
things. © | . 


.. Tum pater ommpotens foccundis imbribus ether 
_ Conjugis nm gremio late defcendit, & omnes 

« Magnus alt, magno commixtus corpore, foctus. 
| Parturit omnis ager, &c. 


But, be all this as it will, it is certain, that whatever may 
be thought. of chis Fable in a theological or philofophical 
View, it is one of the moft beautiful Pieces that ever was 
produc’d by Poetry. Neither does it want its Moral; an 
ingenious modern Writer (whom I am pleas’d to take any oc- 
cafion of quoting) has given it us in thefe Words. 

—“ This Paflage of Homer may fuggeft abundance of In- 
** {trudtion to a Woman who has a mind to preferve or re- 
“¢ call the Affection of her Husband. ‘The Care of her Per- 
“‘ fon.and Drefs, with the particular Blandifhments wo- 
** ven in the Ceffus, are fo plainly recommended by this om 

; “ ble, 
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“¢ ble, and fo indifpenfably neceflary in every Female who de- 
“ fires to pleafe, that they need no farther Explanation. The 
“ Difcretion likewife in covering all matrimonial Quarrels 
“‘ from the Knowledge of others, is taught in the pretend- 
“ ed Vifit to Zethys, in the Speech where Fuxo addreffes her- 
“ felf to Venus; as the chafte and prudent Management of 
“<a Wife’s Charms is intimated by the fame Pretence for her 
‘ appearing before Fupster, and by the Concealment of the 
© Ceffus in her Bofom. I fhall leave this Tale to the Confi- 
‘¢ deration of fuch good Houfwives who are never well drefs’d 
“¢ but when they are abroad, and think it neceffary to ap- 
‘© pear more agreeable to all Men living than their Husbands: 
«« As alfo to thofe prudent Ladies, who, to avoid the Ap- 
‘“< pearance of being over-fond, entertain their Husbands 
“ with Indifference, Averfion, fullen Silence, or exafperating 
“* Language.” 


A 


A 


XVI. 


Verse sor. Sweft to her bright Apariment fhe repairs, &c.} 
This Paflage may be of Confideration to the Ladies, and, 
for their fakes, 1 take a little Pains to obferve upon it. Ho- 
mer tells us that the very Goddefles, who are all over Charms, 
never drefs in Sight of any one: The Queen of Heaven 
adorns herfelf in private, and the Doors lock after her. In 
Homer there are no Dieux des Ruelles, no Gods are admitted 
to the Toilette. 

I am afraid there are fome earthly Goddefles of lefs Pru- 
dence, who have toft much of the Adoration of Mankind by 
the contrary Practice. Lucretius (a very good Judge in Gal- 
lantry) prefcribes as a Cure to a defperate Lover, the frequent 
Sight of his Miftrefs undrefs’d. Funo herfelf has fuffer’d a lit- 
tle by the very Mu/e’s peeping into her Chamber, fince fome 
nice Criticks are fhock’d in this Place of Homer to find that 
the Goddefs wafhes herfelf, which prefents fome Idea as if 
fhe was dirty. Thofe who have Delicacy will profit by this 


Remark. 
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XVII. 


VERSE 198. Soft Osis of Fragrance.| The Practice of Funo 
in anointing her Body with perfumed Oils was a remarkable 
part of ancient Co/meticks, tho’ entirely difufed in the modern 
Arts of Drefs. It may poilibly offend the Nicenefs of mo- 
dern Ladies ; but they who paint fo artificially ought to con- 
fider that this Practice might, without much greater Difficul- 
ty, be reconciled to Cleanlinefs. This Paffage is a clear In- 
{tance of the Antiquity of this Cuftom, and clearly deter- 
mines againft Ply, who is of Opinion that it was not {0 an- 
cient as thofe times, where, {peaking of perfum’d Unguents, 
he fays, Quis primus invenerit non tradstur ; Thacis temporibus 
non evant. lib. 13. c. 1. Befides the Cuftom of anointing 
Kings among the fews, which the Chriftians have borrow’d, 
there are feveral Allufions in the Old Teftament which thew 
that this Practice was thought ornamental among ‘them. 
The Pfalmift, {peaking of the Gifts of God, mentions Wine 
and Oil, the former to make glad the Heart of Man, and 
the latter to give him a chearful Countenance. It feems 
moft probable that this was an Eaftern Invention, agreeable 
to the Luxury of the 4/aticks, among whom the moft pro- 
per Ingredients for thefe Unguents were produc’d; from 
them this Cuftom was propagated among the Romans, by 
whom it was efteem’d a Pleafure of a very refin’d Nature, 
Whoever is curious to fee Inftances of their Expence and De> 
licacy therein, may be fatisfy’d in the three firft Chapters of 
the thirteenth Book of Pliny’s Natural Hiftory. | 


XVII. 


Verse 203. Thus while fhe breath’d of Heav'n, &c.] We 
have here a compleat Pi@ture from Head to Foot of the 
Drefs of the Fair Sex, and of the Mode between two and 
three thoufand Years ago. May I have leave to obferve the 
great Simplicity of Fun0’s Drefs, in Comparifon with the in- 

8 numerable 
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numerable [Equipage of a modern Toilette? The Goddefs, 
even when fhe is fetting herfelf out on the greateft Occafion, 
has only her own Locks to tie, a white Veil to caft over them, 
a Mantle to drefs her whole Body, her Pendants, and het 
Sandals. This the Poet exprefly fays was all her Drefi, [xdvru 
xéopov ;] and onc may reafonably conclude it was all that was 
ufed by the greateft Princefles and fineft Beauties of thofé 
Times. The good Eufathiws is ravift’d to find, that here 
are no Wafhcs tor the Face, no Dies for the Hair, and noné 
of thofe artificial Embellifhments fince in Practice; he alfo 
rejoices not a little, that Fano has no Looking-Glafs, Tire- 
Woman, or waiting Maid. One may preach till Doomfday 
on this Subje@t, but all the Commentators in the World will 
never prevail upon a Lady to ftick one Pin the lefs in her 
Gown, except the can be convinced, that the ancient Drefs 
will better fet off her Perfon. | 

As the Afaticks always furpafs’d the Greczans in whatever 
regarded Magnificence and Luxury, fo we find their Women 
far gone in the contrary Extreme of Drefs. There is a Paf- 
fage in [/aiah, Ch. 3. that gives us a Particular of their Watd- 
tobe, with the Number and Ufeleffnefs of their Ornaments : 
and which I think appears very well in Contraft to this 
of Homer. The Bravery of their tinkling Crnaments about 
their Feet, and thew Cauls, and thew round Ties like thé 
Moon: The Chains, and the Bracelets, and the Mufflers, the 
Bonnets, and the Ornaments of the Legs, and the Headbands, 
and the Tablets, and the Ear-rings, thé Rings and Nofe-jewels, 
the changeable Suis of Apparel, and the Mantles, and the 
Vimples, and the Crifping-Pins, the Glaffes, and the fine Li- 
nen, and the Hoods, and the Vedls, | 

I could be glad to ask the Ladies, which they fhould like beft 
to imitate, the Greeks, or the Affaticks ? I would defire thofe 
that are handfome and well-made, to confider, that the Diefs 
of Funo (which is the fame they fee in Statues) has mani- 
feftly the Advantage of the prefent, in difplaying whatever 
is beautiful: That the Charms of the Weck and Breaft are 
not lefs laid open, than by the modetn Stays ; and that thofe 
of the Leg are more gracefully difcover’d, than even by the 
Hoop-petticoat: That the fine Turn of the 4vms is ~— e 
erv’d t 
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{erv’'d: and that feveral natural Graces of the Shape and Bo- 
dy appear much more confpicuous. It is not to be deny’d 
but the A4fazic and our prefent Modes were better contriv’d to 
conceal fome People’s Defecfs, but I don’t {peak to fuch Peo- 

le: I {peak only to Ladies of that Beauty, who can make any 
Fathion prevail by their being feen in it; and who put others 
of their Sex under the wretched Neceflity of being like them 
in their Habits, or not being like them at all. As for the 
reft, let °em follow the Mode of Fudea, and be content with 
the Name of Afaticks. 


XIX. 


VERSE 216. Thus sffuing radiant, &c.| Thus the God- 
defs comes from her Apartment again{ft her Spoufe in com- 
pleat Armour. The Pleafures of Women moftly prevail upon 
us by pure cunning, and the artful Management of their Per- 
fons ; againft which a wife Man ought to be upon his guard: For 
there is but one way for the weak to fubdue the mighty, and 
that is by Pleafure. The Poet fhews at the fame time, that 
Men of Underftanding are not matfter’d, without a great deal 
of Artifice and Addrefs. There are but three ways, where- 
by to overcome another, by Violence, by Perfuafion, or 
by Craft: Fupiter was invincible by main Force; to think 
of perfuading was as fruitlefs, after he had pafs’d his Nad to 
Achilles; therefore Funo was obliged of neceffity to turn her 
Thoughts entirely upon Craft; and by the Force of Plea- 
fure it is, that fhe infnares and manages the Gad. Eu- 
feathias, 


XX. 


Verse 238. Ad calls the Mather of the Smiles and Loves. | 
Notwithftanding all the Pains zo has been at, to adorn her- 
{clf, fhe is ftill confcious that neither the natural Beauty of 
her Rerfon, nor the artificial one of her Drefs, will be fufi- 
cient ta work upon a Husband. She therefore has Recourfe 
to the Ce/fus of Venus, as a kind of Love-charm, not doubt- 
ing to enflame his Mind by magical Enchantment; a ree 

, whic 
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which in all Ages has poffeft her Sex. To procure this, 
fhe applies to the Goddefs of Love; from whom hiding 
her real Defiga under a feign’d Story, (another Propriety in 
the Character of the Fair) the obtains the invaluable Prefent 
of this speci arg Girdle. The Allegory of the Cefus 
lies very open, tho’ the Impertinences of Eauffathsss on. this 
Head are unfpeakable. In it are comprized the moft power- 
ful Jucentives to Love, as well as the ftrongeft Effects of the 
Paffon. The jult Admirarion of this Paflage has been a-I 
ways fo great and univerfal, that the Cefus of Venas is be- 


come proverbial. The Beauty of the Lines which in a few. 


Words comprehend this agreeable Fidtion, can f{carce be 
equali’d. So beautifal an Original has produc’d very fine Imi- 
tations, wherein we may obferve a few additional Figures, 
exprefling fome of the Improvements which the Affectation, 
or Artifice, of the Fair Sex have introduc’d into the Art of 
Love fince Homer's Days. Ta/ffo has finely imitated this De 
{cription in the magical Girdle of Armida. Grerufalemme 
Iberata, Cant. 16. | 


Teners Sdegm, e placede 2 trangnelle 
Repulfe, ¢ cari vewet, e hete pact, 
Sorreft, parrolette, e doles fidle 
Di piante, e Sofpi tronchs; e mells hace, 


Mont de Ja Motte’s Imitation of this Fi@ion is likewife won- 
derfully beautiful. 


Ce tofu, le funbele, & la canfe dla foss, 

Du pouoor d'l’ fineour, du charme de Ses loex. 

Elle enflammee les yeux, de cet Ardeur gus tonche 5 
Dun fourive enchanteur, elle anime la bike, 
Paffionne la vorx, en adoucst les fons, 

Préte ces tours heureux, plas forts que les ratfons ; 
Infpire, pour toucher, ces tendres firatagémes, 

Ces refus attrrans, Pecwen des faves mémes. 

it da naire enfin, y vonlut renfermer, 

- + Tome ce gm perfuade, & ve gut fait avner. 


‘4 Oo |. Ex 
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En prenant ce tiffu, que Venus lu prefente, 
Funon n’etott que belle, elle devient charmante. 
Les graces, & les ris, les plasfirs, & les jeux, 
Surpris cherchent Venus, doutent qus left des deux. 
TL? Amour méme trompe, trouve Funon plus belle ; 
Et fon Arc a la maim, deja vole apres elle. 


Spencer, in his 4th Book, Canto 5. defcribes a Girdle of 
Venus-of a very different Nature; for as this had the Power 
to raife up loofe Defires in others, that had a more wonderful 
Faculty to fupprefs them in the Perfon that wore it: But it 
had a moft dreadful Quality, to burft afunder whenever tied 
about any but a chafte Bofom. Such a Girdle, ’tis to be fear’d, 
would produce Effects very different from the other: Homer’s 
Ceftus would be a Peace-maker to reconcile Man and Wife; 
but Spencer's Ceffus would probably deftroy the good Agreement 
of many a happy Couple. | 


XXI._ 


VERSE 255.——And preft The pourrful Cefus to her fnowy 
Breaft.| Euftathtus takes notice, that the word Ceffus is not 
the Name, but Epithet only, of /exus’s Girdle; tho’ the Epi- 
thet has prevail’d fo far as to become the proper Name in 
common ufe. This has happen’d to others of our Author’s 
Epithets; the word Pygmy is of the fame Nature. Venus 
wore this Girdle below her Neck, and in- open Sight, but 
Juno hides it in her Bofom, to fhew the difference of the two 
Charaéters: It fuits well with Venus to make a Shew of what- 
ever is engaging in her; but f«0, who is a Matron of Pru- 
dence and Gravity, ought to be more modeft. 


XXII. 


VERSE 263. She fpeeds to Lemnos o'er the rolling Deep, 
“ind feeks the Cave of Death’s Half-brother, Sleep.] 
In this Fiction Homer introduces a new divine Perfonage: It 
does not appear whether this God of S/eep was a God of Ho- 
| , mers 
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mers Creation, or whether his Pretenfions to Divinity were 
ofmore ancient Date. The Poet indeed {peaks of him as of one 
formerly active in fome heavenly Tranfactions. Be this as it 
will, fucceeding Poets have always acknowledg’d his ‘Title. 
Virgil would not let his nerd be without a Perfon fo pro- 

er for poetical Machinery; tho’ he has employ’d him with 
much lefs Art than his great Mafter, fince he appears in the 
sth Book without Provocation or Commiflion, only to de- 
{troy the Zrojan Pilot. The Criticks, who cannot fee all 
the Allegories which the Commentators pretend to find in 
Homer’s Divinities, muft be obliged to acknowledge the Re- 
aliry and Propriety of this; fince every thing that is here faid 
of this imaginary Deity is juftly applicable to Sleep. He 
is called the Brother of Death; is {aid to be protected by 
Night; and is employed very naturally to lull a Husband to 
Reft in the Embraces of his Wife; which Effect of this Con- 
jugal Opiate even the modeft Vsrgel has remark’d in the Per- 
fons of Vulcan and Venus, probably with an Eye to this Paf- 
{age of Homer. : | | 


—Placidumque _ 


Conjugts infufus gremio per membra foporem. 


XXIII. 


VERSE 263. 7o Lemnos.}| The Commentators are hard 
put to it, to give a Reafon why uno feeks for Sleep in Lem- 
nos. Some finding out that Lemnos anciently abounded with 
Wine, inform us that it was a proper Place of Refidence for 
him, Wine being naturally a great Provoker of Sleep. Others 
will have it, that this God being in love with Pa/ithaé, who 
refided with her Sifter the Wife of Vulcan, in Lemnos, it was 
very probable he might be found haunting near his Miftrefs. 
Other Commentators perceiving the Weaknefs of thefe Con- 
jeCtures, will have it that Fumo met Sleep here by mere Ac- 
cident ; but this is contradi@tory to the whole Thread of the 
Narration. But who knows whether Homer might not de- 
fign this Fi€tion as a Piece of Raillery upon the Sluggifhnefs 
of the Lemmnians; tho’ this Character 7 them does not ap- 

pear? 
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ear? A kind of Satyr like that of “ve/fle, who makes the 
Angel find Dicordin a Monaftery: Or like that of Botlean in 
his Latren, where he places Motleffe in a Dormitory of the 
Monks of St. Bernard ? 


XXIV. 


Verse 266. Sweet-pleafing Sleep, 8ec.| Verge has copied 
fome part of this Converfation between Fano and Sleep, where 
he introduces the fame Goddefs making a Requeft to Hous, 
Scaliger, who is always eager to depreciate Homer, and zeal- 
ous to praife his favourite Author, has highly cenfared this 
Paffage: But notwithftanding this Critick’s Judgment, an 
impartial Reader will iad, I don’t doubt, much more Art and 
Beaury in the Original than the Copy. In the former, Fane 
endeavours to engage Sleep in her Defign by the Promife of 


a ptoper and valuable Prefent; but having formerly run a 


great Hazard in a like Attempt, he is not prevail’d upon. 
Hereupon the Goddefs, knowing his Paffion for one of the 
Graces, engages to give her to his Defires: This Hope brings 
the Lover to Confent, but not before he obliges Zuo to con- 
firm her Promife by an Oath in a moft folemn manner, the 
very Words and Ceremony whereof he prefcribes to her. 
Thefe are all beautiful and poetical Circumftances, moft 
whereof are untouch’d by /zrgél, and which Scaliger therefore 
calls low and vulgar. He only makes favo demand a Favour 
fram AZolas, which he had no reafon to refufe; and promife 
him a Reward, which it does not appear he was fond of. 
The Late Poet has indeed with great Judgment added one 
Circumftance concerniag the Promife of Children, 


—— pulchra facrat te prole parentem. 
And this is very conformable to the Religion of the Romans, 
among whom Jano was {uppos’d to prefide over human Births; 


but it does not appear fhe had any fach Office in the Greek. 
Theology. er 


XXV. 
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~ XV. 


Verse 272. 4 Splendid Footftool.| Notwithftanding the 
Cavils of Scaliger, it may be allow’d, that an eafy Chair was 


_no improper Prefent for S/eep. As to the Footltool, Mad. 
* Dacier’s Obfervation is a very juftone; that befides its being 


a Conveniency, it was 4 Mark of Honour, and was far from 
prefenting any low or trivial Ide4. *Tis tpon that Account 
we find it fo frequently mentior’d in Scripture, where the | 
Earth is call’d she Foot/tool of the Throne of God. In Fere- 
miab, Judea is cal’'d (as a Mark of Diftinétion) the Foot- 
ftool of the Feet of God. Lament.2. W.1. And he remem- 
berd not the Footfool of his Feet, sn the Day of his Wrath. 
We fee here the fame Image, founded rio doubt upon the 
fame Cuftoms. Dacter. =. | 


XXVI. 


Verse 279. The Sire of all, old Ocean.) “ Homer (fays 
“ Phitarch) calls the Sea Father of All, with a View to this 
“ Doétrine, that all things were generated from. Water. 
“ Thales the Milefian, the Head of the -Jonick Se& who 
«© feems to have been the firft Author of Philofophy, affirm- 
“© ed Water to be the Principle from whence all things 
« fpring, and into which all things are refolv’d; becaufe 
“the prolific Seed of all Animals is a Moifture ; all Plants. 
‘© are nourifhed by Moifture; the very Sun and Stars, which 
‘-:are Fire, are nourifhed by moift Vapours and Exhalations ; 
“and confequently he thought the World was produc’d from 
“ this Element.” Plut. Opin. of Phslof. libt. 3. 7 


 XXVIL 


Verse 281. But how, unbidden, &c.] This Particularity 
is worth remarking ; Sieep tells Zuno that he dares not ap- 
proach Jupiter without his own Order; whereby he feems to 
intimate, that a Spirit of a fuperior kind may give itfelf up 
a | P | to 
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to avoluntaty Ceffation of Thought and Aétion, tho’ it does 
not want this Relaxation from any Weaknefs or Neceflity of 
its Nature. | 


XXVIII. 


Verse 285. What-time deferting llion’s wafted Plain, &c.] 
Qne may obferve from hence, that to make Falfity in Fables 
ufeful and fubfervient to our Defigns, it is not enough to 
caufe the Story to refemble Truth, but.we are to Pane aid 
it by parallel Places; which Method the Poet ufes elfewhere. 
Thus many have attempted great Difficulties, and furmount- 
ed ’em. So did Hercules, fo did Funo, fo did Pluto. Here 
therefore the Poet feigning that S/eep is going to practife in- 
fidioufly upon Jove, prevents the Strangenefs and Incredibility 
of the Tale, by fquaring it to an ancient Story; which an- 
cient Story was, that S/eep had once before got the maftery 
of Jove in the cafe of Hercules. Enjfiathius. 


XXIX. 


Verse 296. Ev'n Jove rever'd the venerable Dame.) Fu- 
piter is reprefented as unwilling to do any thing that might 
be offenfive or ungrateful to (Vight ; the Poet (fays Exfa- 
this) inftructs us by this, that a'wife and honeft Man wilt 
curb his Wrath before any awful and venerable Perfon: Such 
was Night in cegard of Jupser, feiga’d'as an Anceftor, and 
honourable .on account of her Antiquity and Power. For the 
Greek Theology teaches that Night and Chaos were before all 
things. Wherefore it was held facred to obey the Wight in 
the Confli@s of War, as we find by che Admonitions of the 
Heralds to Heffer and Ajax in the 7th Miad.’ - _ 

Milton has made a fine Ufe of this ancient Opinion in re-~ 
lation to Chaos and Might, in the latter Part of his fecond 
Book, where he defcribes the Paflage of Satan thro’ their 
Empire. He calls them, 


2.) Eide Night — 
And Chaos, Aunceftors of Nature;-—~ - - . 
a <* | And 
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And alludes to the fame, in thofe noble Verfes, 


——Bebold the Throne 
Of Chaos, and bis dark Pavillion /pread 
Wide on the wafteful Deep: Wah bim enthron’d 
Sate Jable-vefied Night, eldeft of things 
The Confort of his Reigu.— 


That fine Apoftrophe of Spenfer has alfo “ fame Allu- 


fion, Book 1. | 


O thou, moft ancient Grandmother of all, 

More old than Jove, whom thou at firft didft breed, 
Or that great Houfe of Gods ceelefisal; 

Which was beget in Demogorgon’s Hall, 

And faw ft the Secrets of the Wy. orld unmade. 


XXX. 


Verse 307. Let the great Parent Earth one Hand fuftain, 
And firetch the other ver the facred Main, &c.} 

There is fomething wonderfully folemn in this manner of 
Swearing propos’d by S/eep to Juno. How anfwerable is this 
Idea to the Dignity of the Queen of the Goddeffes, where 
Earth, Ocean, and Hell itfelf, where the whole Creation, all 
things vifible and invifible, are call’d to be Witneffes of the 
Oath of the Deity. 


— XXXI. 


147 


Ve RSE 318. That she, my lov'd one, &c.| Sleep is here . 


made to repeat the Words of Fumo’s Promife, than which Re- 
petition nothing, I chink, can be more beautiful or better 
placed. The Lover fired with thefe Hopes; infifts on the 
Promife, dwelling with Pleafure on each Circamftance that 
relates tq his fair one. The Throsie.and Footftool, it feems, 


are quite out of his Head. =) o's e 


XXXII, 
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Verse 323. Fair Ida trembles] It is ufaally fuppos’d a€ 
the Approach or Prefence of any heavenly Being, that upon 
their Motion, all fhould. fhake that lies beneath ’em. Here 
the Poet giving a Defcription of the Defcent of thefe Deities 
upon the Ground at Leffos, fays that the loftieft of the Wood - 
trembled under their Feet: Which Expreffion is to intimate 
the Lightriefs and Swiftnefs of the Motions of heavenly Be- 
ings; the Wood does not fhake under their Feet from any 


corporeal Weight, but from a certain awful Dread and Hor- 
ror. Exuftathwus. ) | 


XXXII. | 


Verse 328. Ln Likenefs of a Bird of Night.} This is a 
Bird of Night about the Size of a Hawk, entirely black ; and 
that is the reafon why Homer defcribes Sleep under its Form. 
Here (fays Euftathius) Homer \ets us know, as well as in 
many other Places, that he is no Stranger to the Language 
of the Gods. . Hobbes has taken very much from the Digni- 
ty of this Suppofition, in tranflating the prefent Lines in this 


And there fate Sleep in Likenefs of a Fowl, 
Which Gods do Chalcis call, but Men an Owl 


We find in Plato’s Cratylus a Difcourfe of great Subtility, 
grounded chiefly on this Obfervation of Homer, that the Gods 
and Men call the fame thing by different Names. The Phi- _ 
lofopher fuppofes that in the original Language every thing 
was exprefs’'d by a word, whofe Sound was naturally apt to 
mark the Nature of the thing fignify’d. . This great Work | 
he afcribes to the Gods, fince it required. more Knowledge 
both in the Nature of Sounds and Things, than Man had 
attain’d to. This Refemblance he {ays was almoft loft in 
modern Languages -by the unskilful Alterations Men _had 
made, and the great Licence they had taken in compounding 
me | : - 0 
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of Words. However, he obferves there were yet among the 
Greeks fome Remains of this original Language, of which 
he gives a few Inftances, adding, that many more were to be 
found in fome of the barbarous Languages, that had deviated 
lefs from the Original, which was ftill preferv’d entire among 
the Gods. This appears a Notion fo uncommon, that I could 
not forbear to mention it. | 


XXXIV. 


Verse 345. ——70 whofe indulgent Cares I owe the Nur- 
fing, &c.| The Allegory of this is very obvious. ' Fuxo is 
conftantly underftood to be the 4r ; and we are here told 
the was nourifhed by Oceanus and Tethys: That is to fay, the 
Aur is fed and nourifhed by the Vapours which rife from the 
Ocean and the Earth. For Tethys is the fame with Rhea. 
Euftathius. 


XXXV. 


VERSE 359.] This Courtthip of Jupiter to Funo may pof- 
fibly be thought pretty fingular. He endeavours to prove 
the Ardour of his Paffion to her, by the Inftances of 
ss Warmth to other Women. A great many People will 
look upon this as no very likely Method to recommend him- 
felf to Funo’s Favour. Yet, after all, fomething may be faid 
in Defence of Jupiters way of thinking, with refpec to the 
Ladies. Perhaps a Man’s Love to the Sex in general may be 
no ill Recommendation of him to a Particular. And to be 
known, or thought, to have been fuccefsful with a good many, 
is what fome Moderns have found no unfortunate Quialifica- 
tion in gaining a Lady, even a moft virtuous one like Juno, 
efpecially one who (like her) has had the Experience of a 


married State. 
XXXVI. 


"Verse 395. Glad Earth percerves, &c.| Ye is an Obfer- 
vation of Arsfotle in the 25 Chapter of his Poeticks, that 
: when 
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when Homer is obliged to defcribe any thing of itfelf abfurd 


or too improbable, he conftantly contrives to blind and dazle 
the Judgment of his Readers with fome fhining Defcription. 
This Paflage is a remarkable Inftance of that Artifice, for ha- 
ving imagined a Fiction of very great Abfurdity, that the {u- 
preme Being fhould be laid afleep in a female Embrace, he 
immediately, as it were to divert his Reader from refleGin 

on his Boldnefs, pours forth a great Variety of poetical Or- 
naments; by defcribing the various Flowers the Earth thoots 
up to compofe their Couch, the golden Clouds that encom- 
pafs’d them, and the bright heavenly Dews that were fhower’d 
round them. Exuftathius obferves it as an Inftance of Homer's 
modeft Condué& in fo delicate an Affair, that he has purpofe- 
ly adorn’d the Bed of Fupzer with fach a Variety of beauti- 
ful Flowers, that the Reader’s Thoughts being entirely taken 
up with thefe Ornaments, might have no room for loofe Ima- 
ginations. In the fame manner an ancient Scholiaft has ob- 


ferv’d, that the golden Cloud was’ contriv’d to lock up this 


Action from any farther Enquiry of the Reader. 


XXXVIt. 


‘Verse 395.] I cannot conclude the Notes on this Story 
of Jupiter and Juno, without obferving with what particular 
Care"Milton has imitated the feveral beautiful Parts of this 
Epifode, introducing them upon different Occafions as the 
Subjects of his Poem would admit. The Circumftance of 
S/eep’s fitting in Likenefs of a Bird on the Fir-T ree upon Mount 
Ida, is alluded to in his 4% Book, where Satan fits in Like- 
nefs of a Cormorant on the Tree of Life. The Creation is 
made to give the fame Tokens of Joy at the Performance of 
the nuptial Rites of our firft Parents, as fhe does here at the 
Congrefs of Fupiter and Funo. Lib. 8. 


—To the nuptial Bow’r 
I led her blufbing like the Morn, all Heavin 
“nd happy Conftellations on that Hour _ 
Shed thei feleleft Influence ; the Earth 


Gave 
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Gave fign of Gratulation, and each Hill; 
Foyous the Birds; frefb Gales and gentle Airs 
Whifper'd it to the Woods, and from thew Wings 
Flung Rofe, flung Odours from the fpicy Shrub. 


Thofe Lines alfo in the 44 Book are manifeftly from the 
fame Orjginal. | | 


—Rofes and Feffamine 
Reard high their flourifl'd Heads between, and wrought 
Mofaic, underfoot the Violet, 
Crocus and Hyacinth with rich Inlay 
Broider'd the Ground. 


Where the very Turn of Homer's Verfes is obferved, and the 
Cadence, and almoft the Words, finely tranflated. 

But it is with wonderful Judgment and Decency he has 
ufed that exceptionable Paflage of the Dalliance, Ardour, and 
Enjoyment: That which feems in Homer an impious Fiction, 
becomes a moral Leffon in Milton; fince he makes that laf- 
civious Rage of the Paffion the immediate Effect of the Sin 
of our firft Parents after the Fall. Adam expreffes it in the 
Words of Fupiter. 


For never did thy Beauty fince the Day 

I faw thee firft, and wedded thee, adorn’'d 

With all Perfeéttions, fo enflame my Senfe, 

With Ardour to enjoy thee, fairer now 

Than ever ; Bounty of this virtuous Tree / 

— ~ So faid he, and forbore not Glance or Toy 

Of amorous Intent, well underftood — 
Of Eve, whofe Eye darted contagious Fire. 
Her Hand he feiz’d, and to a fhady Bank 

Thick over-head with verdant Roof embow rd, 
He led her, nothing loath: Flow’rs were the Couch, 
Panjfies, and Violets, and Afphodel, | 
And Hyacmth; Earth’s frefbeft, fofteft Lap. 
There they their Fill of Love and Love’s Difport 
Took largely, of their mutual Guilt the Seal ; 
X 


151 


152 


OBSERVATIONS On 


The Solace of their Sin, till dewy Sleep 
Opprefi'd them, weary of thei amorous Play. 
Milton, /. 9. 


XXXVII. 


“Verse 417. The Pow’r of Slumbers flew.) M. Dacier in 
her Tranflation of this Paflage has thought fit to diffent from 
the common Interpretation, as well as obvious Senfe of the 
Words. She reftrains the general Expreffion éx! xautd Qi’ dv- 
Ooimav, the famous Nations of Men, to fignify only the Coun- 
try of the Lemnzans, who, fhe fays, were much celebrated 
on account of Vulcan. But this ftrain’d Interpretation can- 
not be admitted, efpecially when the obvious Meaning of the 
Words exprefs what is very proper and natural. The God 
of Sleep having haftily delivered his Meflage to Neptune, im- 
mediately leaves the Hurry of the Battel, (which was no pro- 
per Scene for him) and retires among the Tribes of Man- 
kind. The word xavrd, on which M, Dacser grounds her 
Criticifm, is an expletive Epithet very common in Homer, 
and no way fit to point out one certain Nation, efpecially in 
an Author one of whofe moft diftinguifhing Charaers is 
Particularity in Defcription. 


XX XIX. 


Verse 444. The Legions march, and Neptune kads the 
way.| The chief Advantage the Greeks gain by the Sleep of 
Jupiter {eems to be this ; hy ee unwilling to offend Fupi- 
ter, has hitherto concealed himfelf in difguifed Shapes; fo 
that it does not appear that Fupiter knew of his being among 
the Greeks, fince he takes no notice of it. This Precaution 
hinders him from affifting the Greeks otherwife than by his 
Advice. But upon the Intelligence receiv’d of what Funo 
had done, he affumes a Form that manifefts his Divinity, in- 
{piring Courage into the Grecian Chiefs, appearing at the 
Head of their Army, brandifhing a Sword in his Hand, the 
Sight of which ftruck fuch a Terror into the Trojans that, 

: as 
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as Homer {ays, none durft approach it. And therefore it is 
not to be wonder’d, that the 7rajans who are no longer fu- 
ftain’d by Jupiter, immediately give way to the Enemy. 


XL. 


Verse 442. The weaker Warrior ‘takes a Lighter S bield. 

Plutarch {eems to allude to this Paffage in the beginning of 
the Life of Pelopidas. ‘‘ Homer, fays he, makes the bravelt 
<< and ftouteft of his Warriors march to Battel in the beft Arms, 
“ The Grectan Legiflators punith’d thofe who caft away their 
“© Shields, but not thofe who loft their Spears or their Swords, 
“ 4s ah Intimation, that the Care of preferving and defending 
our felves is prefetable to the wounding our Enemy, efpe- 
“¢ gially in thofe who are Generals of Armies, or Govertiors 
‘<> of States.” Exffathius has obferv'd, that the Poet here makes 
the beft Warriors take thé latgeft Shields and fongeft Spears, 
that they might be ready ptepar’d, with proper Arms, both 
offenfive and defenfive, for a new kind of Fight, in which 
they are {con to be engaged when the Fleet is attack’d. Which 
indeed feems the te rational Account that can be given for 
Neptune’s Advice in this Exigence. 
‘Me. Hobbes has committed a great Overfight im this Place ; 
he makes the wounded Princes (who it is plain were unfit for 
the Batrel, and do not engage in the enfuing Fighr) put on 
Arms as well as‘ the others; whereas they do no more in Ho- 
mer than fee their Orders obey’d by the reft as to this Change 
ef Arms. | 


XLI. 


| Wixse 452. And lo the God, and wondrous Man appear.} 
What Magnifitence and NoblenefS is there in this Idea? 
where Homer oppofes Hector to Neptune, and equalizes him 
in‘ fome degree toa God. Exfrathius. 


Rr | XLIT. 
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XLIl. 


Verse 453. The roaring Main, &c.|) This {welling and 
Inundation of the Sea towards the Greczan Camp, as if it had 
been agitated by aStorm, is meant for a Prodigy, intimating 
that the Waters had the fame Refentments with their Com- 
mander Neptune, and fecondéd him in his Quarrel. Ez- 
flathius. | | - ae # se 


X LIM, 


Verse 457. Not half fo loud, &c.] The Poet having 
ended the Epifode of Jupiter and Juno, returns to the Battel, 
where the Greeks being animated and led on by Neptune, 
renew the Fight with Vigour. The Noife and Outcry. of 
this frefh Onfet, he endeavours to exprefs by thefe three 
founding Comparifons; as if he thought it neceflary to 
awake the Reader’s Attention, which by the preceding. De- 
fcriptions might be lull’d into’ a Forgetfulnefs of the Fight. 
He might likewife defign to fhew how foundly Fupser flept, 
fince he is not awak’d by fo terrible an: Uproar 3 

This Paffage, cannot be thought juftly liable to the Obje- 
étions which have been made againft heaping Comparifons 
one upon another, whereby the principal Object is loft amidft 
too great a Variety of different Images. In this Cafe the 
principal Image is more ftrongly imprefs’'d on the Mind by 
a Multiplication of Similes, wliich are the natural Produé& 
of an Imagination labouring to exprefs fomething very vatt : 
But finding no fingle Idea fufficient to anfwer its Conceptions, 
it endeavours by redoubling the Comparifons to fupply this 
Defect: the different Sounds of Waters, Winds, and Flames 
being ‘as it were united in one.. We have feveral Inftances of 
this fort even in fo caftigated and referv’d a Writer as irgil, 
who has joined’ together the Images of this Paffage. in 
the 4h Georgic, W. 261. and apply’d them, beautifully fof- 
tened by a kind of Parody, to the buzzing of a Beehive. 


4 | Frigidus 
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Frigidus ut quondam fyluis immurmurat Aufter, 
Ut mare follicitum firidet refluentibus undis, 
fEfiuat ut claufis rapidus fornacibus ignis. 


Taffo has not only imitated this. particular Paflage of Homer, 
but likewife added to it. Cant. 9. St. 22. 


Rapido fi che torbida procella 

De cavernofi monti efce piu tarda: 
Fsume, ch alberi infieme, e cafe fvella: 
Folgore, che le torrs abbatta, & arda: 
Terremoto, che’l mondo empia d’ horrore, 
Son picctole fembsanze al fuo furore. 


| | XLIV.. 
ey Ve " SE 48 &. Smoaks in the Duft, and ploughs inte she Ground, | 
Xtedmboy 0” wg eooeve Carn, &C. 7 7 


Thefe Words are tranflated by feveral as if they fignify’d, that 
Heéor was turn’d round with the Blow, like a Whirlwind; 
which would enhance the wonderful Greatnefs of Ajax’s. 
Strength. Fxffathius rather inclines to refer the Words to 
the Stone itfelf, and the Violence of its Motion. Chapman 
I think is in the right to prefer the latter, but he fhould not 
have taken the Interpretation to himfelf. He fays, it is above 
the Wit of Man to give'a more fiery Illuftration both of 4jax’s 
Strength and Heffor’s ; of Ajax, for giving fuch a Force to 
the Stone, that ‘it could ‘not fpend itfelf on Hector, but: af- 
terwards turn’d upon the Earth with that Violence; and of 
Heéor, for ftanding the Blow fo folidly ; for without that 
Confideration, the Stone could never have recoil’d fo fiercely. 
This Image, together- with the noble Simile following it, 
feem to have given Spencer the Hint of thofe fublime Verfes. 


.._.| As. when almighty Jove, in wrathful Mood, 
.!. To wreak the Gurlt of mortal Sins ts bent, | 
7 Harls 
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Hurls forth bis thund'riag Dart, with deadly Food 
Envolfd, of Flames, and Jmouldring Drearwment: 
Thro riven Clouds, and molten Firmament, ) 
The fierce three-forked Engine making way, 
Both lofty Tow’rs and higheft Trees hath rent, 
And all that might bis dreadful Paffage flay, 

And fhooting in the Earth, cafts up a Mound of Clay. 
Fits boifProus Club fo bury’d in the Ground, 
He could not rear agai, &c,— | 

OS ! 


- XLy. 


Verse 533. Propt on that Spear, &c.] The occafion of 
this Sarcafm of Polydamas feems taken from the Attitude of 
his falling Enemy, who is .transfixed with a Spear thro’ his 
right Shoulder. This Pofture bearing fome Refemblance to 
that of 2 Man lcaning on a Staff, might probably fuggeft 
this Conceit. 

The Speech of Polydamas begins a long String of Sarcaftick 
Raillery, in which Eafathius pretends to obferve very diffe- 
reat CharaGters. This of Polydamas, he fays, is pleafant, 
that of Ajax, heroic; that. of Acamas, plam; and that of 
Peneleus, pathetsck. =< _ = 


: X~LVE 


Viarse 599. Daughters of Jove! &c.|; Whenever we' meet 
with thefe freth:Invocations in. the mid of AGion, the Poets 
would feem to give their Readers to underftand,. chat they are 
come to a Point where the Defcription. bsing above their 
own Strength, they have occafion for fupernatural: A fhitance ; 
by this. Artifice-at once exciting the Reader’s: Attention, and 


gracefully varying the Narration. - In. the: prefent cafe Afo~ 


mer feems to triumph in the Advantage the Greeks had gain’d 
in the Flight of the Trojans, by invoking the Mufes to {natch 
the brave Aétions of his Heroes from Oblivion, and fet them 
in the Light of Eternity. This Power is vindicated to them 
by the Poets on. every occafion, and it is: to this Task they 

; are 
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are fo folemnly and frequently fummon’d by our Author. Za/o © 
has, I think, introduced one of thefe Invocations in a very 
noble and peculiar manner; where, on occafion of a Battle 
by Night, he calls upon the Night to allow him to draw forth 
thofe mighty Deeds which were perform’d under the Conceal- 
ment of her Shades, and to difplay their Glories, notwith- 
ftanding that Difadvantage, to all Pofterity. 


Notte, che nel profondo ofcuro Seno 
Chiudefis, e ne Poblio fatto fi grande ; 
Pracctats, ch’so nel tragga, en bel fereno 
A la future eta lo fpieghi, e mande, 
Vwa la fame loro, e tra lor gloria 
Splenda del fofco tuo F alta memoria. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The fifth Battel, at the Ships; and the Acts of 4ax. 


Upiter awaking, fees the Trojans repuls'd from the Trenches, 
J Hector s# a Swoon, and Neptune at the Head of the 
Greeks: He és highly sncens'‘d at the Artifice of Juno, who 
appeafes hig by. per Subnosffions ; She + then fent to ris and 
Apollo, June repening to the Affeusbly of the Gods, attempts 
with extraordinary Addrefs to incenfe them agaimft Jupiter, in 
particular fhe touches Mars with a violent Refentment: He ss 
ready to take Arms, but is prevented by Minerva. Iris and 
Apollo obey the Orders of Japirer ; Iris cpmmands Neptune to 
leave the Battel, to which, after much Reluitance and Paffion, 
he confents. Apollo re-infpives Hector with Vigour, brings 
him back to the Battel, marches before him with his gis, and 
turns the Fortune of the Fight. He breaks down great part of 
the Grecian Wall; the Trojans ru/b sn and attempt to fire the 
firft Line of the Fleet, but are, as yet, repelld by the greater 
Ajax with a prodsgtous Slaughter. 
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es row! in fit F Flight they nal the Trench pro- 
| And many a Chief lay gafping onthe Grounds 
Then ftopp’d, and panted, where the Chariots lie; 
Fear on their Cheek, and Horror in their Hye. 
Meanwhile awaken’d from his Dream of Love, 
On Ida’s Summit fate imperial fore: 

Round the wide Fields he caft a careful view, 
There faw the Trojans fly, the Greeks purluc, | 
Thefe proud in Arms, thofe {catter’d o’er the Plaun; 
And, ’midft the War, the Monarch of the Main. 
Not far, great Heéfor on the Duft he fpies, 


a fad Affociates round with weeping Eyes) 
Tt Eyjecting 
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Ejecting Blood, and panting yet for Breath, 
His Senfes wandring to the Verge of Death. 

15 The God beheld him with a pitying Look, 
And thus, incens’d, to fraudful uno {poke. 
O thou, {till adverfe to th’ eternal Will, 
For ever ftudious in promoting i 
Thy Arts have made the ‘godlike Heéfor yield, 

20 And driv’n his conqu’ring Squadrons from the Field. 
Can’ft thou, unhappy in thy Wiles! withftand 
Our Pow’r immenfe, and brave th’Almighty Hand? 
Haft thou forgot, when bound and fix’d on high, 7 
From the vaft Concave of the {pangled Sky, | 

25] hung thee trembling, in a golden Chain; — 
And all the raging Gods oppos’d in vain? 

—Headlong I hurl’d them from ‘th’ Olympian Hall, — 
Stunn’d in the Whirl, and breathlefs with the Fall. . 
For godlike Hercules thefe Deeds were done, 

30.Nor feem’d the Vengeance worthy fuch a Son; 
When by thy Wiles induc’d, fierce Boreas toft 

_ The fhipwrack’d Hero on the Coan Coaft: 
Him thro’ a thoufand Forms of Death I bore, 
And fent to Argos; and his native Shore. _ 

| - 4 Hear 
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Hear this, remember, and our Fury dread, 35 
Nor pull th’ unwilling Vengeance on thy Head, 
Left Arts and Blandifhments fuccefslefs prove, 
Thy foft Deceits, and well-diflembled Love. 
The Thund’rer {poke : Imperial fun0 mourn’d, 
And trembling, thefe fubmiflive Words return’d, 4° 
By.ev’ry Oath that Pow’rs immortal ties, 
The foodful Earth, and all-infolding Skies, 
By thy black Waves, tremendous. Styx! that flow 
Thro’. the drear Realms of gliding Ghofts below : 
By the dread Honours of thy facred Head, 45 
And that unbroken Vow, our Virgin Bed! 
Not by my Arts the Ruler of the Main 
Steeps Joy in Blood, and rages round the Plain ; 
By his own Ardour, his own Pity fway’d 
To help his Greeks; he fought, and difobey’d: 50. 
Elfe had thy ‘Funo better Counfels giv’n, | 
And taught Submiffion to the Sure of Heav’n. - 
Think’{t thou with me? fair Emprefs of the Skies! — 
(Vh’ immortal Father with a Smile replies !) 
Then foon the haughty Sea-God fhall obey, 55 


Nor dare to act, but when we point the way. 


If 
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If Truth infpires thy Tongue, proclaim our Will: 
To yon’ bright Synod on th’ Olympian Hull 
Our high Decree let various [ris know, . | 
éoAnd call the God that bears the filver Bow.* - 
Let her defcend, and from th’ embattel’d Plain: * 
Command the Sea-God to his watry Reign: . 
While Phebus haftes, great Heffor to prepare — 
To rife afrefh, and once more wake the War, 
65 His lab’ring Bofom re-infpires with Breath, 
And calls his Senfes from the Verge of Death. 
Greece chas'd by Zroy ev’n to Achilles’. Fleet, 
Shall fall by thoufands at the Hero’s Feet. 
He, not untouch’d with Pity,.to the Plain 
zo Shall fend Patroclus, but fhall fend in vain. — 
What Youth he flaughters under //:on’s Walls? 
Ev’n my lov’d Son, divine Sarpedon falls! 
Vanquifh’d at -laft by Hector’s Lance he lies. — 
Then, nor till then, fhall great Achilles rife : 
75 And lo! that Inftant, eodlike Hedor dies. 
_ From that great Hour the War’s whole Fortune turns, 
Pahas aflitts, and lofty fizen burns. - 


Not 
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Not till that Day thall fove relax his Rage, 

Nor one of all the heaw’nly Hoft engage 

In aid of Greece. The Promife of a God 80 
I gave, and feal’d it with th’Almighty Nod, 
Achilles Glory to the Stars to raife ; 

Such was our Word, and Fate the Word obeys. 

The trembling Queen (th’Almighty Order giy’n) — 
Swift from th’ [dean Summit fhot to Heav’n. 85 
As fome way-faring Man, who wanders o’er 
In Thought, a Length of Lands he trod before, 
Sends forth his active Mind from Place to Place, 

Joins Hill to Dale, and meafures Space with Space: 

So fwift flew Funo to the bleft Abodes, ge 
If Thought of Man can match the Speed of Gods. 
There fate the Pow’rs in awful Synod plac’d ; 

They bow’d, and made Obeyfance as fhe pafs’d, 
Thro’ all the brazen Dome: With Goblets crown’d 
They hail her Queen; the Near ftreams around. 95 
Fair Themis firft prefents the golden Bowl, — 

And anxious asks, what Cares difturb her Soul? | 

To whom the white-arm’d Goddefs thus replies: 
Enough nee know’ft the Tyrant of the Skies, 

Uu Severely 
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roo Severely bent his Purpofe to fulfill, 
Unmov’d his Mind, and unreftrain’d his Will. 
Go thou, the Feafts of Heav’n attend thy Call; 
Bid the crown’d Nectar circle round the Hall ; 
But Fove fhall thunder thro’ th’ Ethereal Dome, 

105 Such ftern Decrees, fuch threatned Woes to come, 
As foon fhall freeze Mankind with dire Surprize, 
And danip th’ eterrial Banquets of the Skies. 

The Goddefs faid, and fallen took her Place ; 
Blank Horror fadden’d each celeftial Face. 

110 To fee the gath’ring Grudge in ev’ry Breaft, 
Smiles on her Lips a {pleenful Joy expreft, 
While on her wrinkled Front, and Eyebrow bent, 

— Sate ftedfaft Care, and low’ring Difcontent. 

Thus fhe proceeds----Attend ye Pow’rs above ! 

115 But know, ’tis Madnefs to conteft with FYove : 
Supreme he fits; and fees, in Pride of Sway, 
Your Vaffal Godheads grudgingly obey ; 

Fierce in the Majefty of Pow’r controuls, 
Shakes all the Thrones of Heav’n, and bends the roles 

120 Submifs, Immortals! all he wills, obey; 

And thou great Mars, begin and fhew the way. 
Behold 


Book XV. HOMER’s ILIAD. 167 

Behold Afcalaphus! behold him die, 

But dare not murmur, dare not vent a Sigh ; 

Thy own lov’d boafted Offspring lies o’erthrown, 

If that lov’d boafted Offspring be thy own. 125 
Stern Mars, with Anguifh for his flaughter’d Son, 

Smote his rebelling Breaft, and fierce begun. 

Thus then, Immortals! thus fhall Mars obey ; 

Forgive me Gods, and yield my Vengeance way : 

Defcending firft to yon’ forb.dden Plain, 130 

The God of Battels dares avenge the flain ; 

Dares, tho’ the Thunder burfting o’er my Head 


Should hurl me blazing on thofe heaps of dead. 


With that, he gives command to Fear and Flight 
To join his rapid Courfers for the Fight : 135 
Then grim in Arms, with hafty Vengeance flies ; 
Arms, that reflect a Radiance thro’ the Skies. 

And now had ‘fove, by bold Rebellion driv’n, 
Difcharg’d his Wrath on half the Hoft of Heav’n; 
But Palas {pringing thro’ the bright Abode, - 140 
Starts from her azure Throne to calm the God. 
Struck, for th’ immortal Race with timely Fear, 
From frantic Mars fhe fnatch’d the Shield and Spear ; 
Then 
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Then the huge Helmet lifting from his Head, 

145 Thus, to th’ impetuous Homicide fhe faid. 

By what wild Paffion, Furious! art thou toft > 
Striv'ft thou with ove? Thou art already loft. 
Shall not the Thund’rer’s dread Command reftrain, 
And was Imperial uno heard in vain? . 

15° Back to the Skies would’{t thou with Shame be driv’n, 

And in thy Guilt involve the Hoft of Heav’n?. 
Ilion and Greece no more fhould ‘fove engage; — 
The Skies would yield an ampler Scene of Rage, 
Guilty and guiltlefs find an equal Fate, 

155 And one vaft Ruin whelm th’ Olympian State, - 
‘Ceafe then thy Offspring’s Death unjuft to call; 
Heroes as great have dy’d, and yet fhall fall. - 
Why fhould Heav’n’s Law with foolifh Man comply, 
Exempted from the Race ordain’d to die > 

160 This Menace fix’d the Warrior to his Throne ; 
Sullen he fate, and curb’d the rifing Groan. 
Then Funo call’d (Fove’s Orders to obey) 

The winged Iris, and the God of Day. 
Go wait the Thund’rer’s Will (Saturnia cry’d) 

165; On yon’ tall Summit of the fount-ful Ide : 

2 a There 
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There in the Father’s awful Prefence ftand, 
Receive, and execute his dread Command. 

She faid, and fate: the God that gilds the Day, 
And various Jr wing their airy way. 
Swift as the Wind, to Jda’s Hills they came, ee 
(Fair Nurfe of Fountains and of favage Game.) 
There fate th’ Eternal ; He, whofe Nod controuls | 
The trembling World, and fhakes the fteady Poles. 
Veil’d in a Mift of Fragrance him they found, 
With Clouds of Gold and Purple circled round. 17s 
Well-pleas’d the Thund’rer faw their earneft care, _ 
And prompt Obedience to the Queen of Air ; 
Then (while.a Smile ferenes his awful Brow) 
Commands the Goddefs of the fhow’ry Bow. . | 

fra! defcend, and what we here ordain 180 
Report to"yon’ mad Tyrant of the Main. 
Bid him from Fight to his own Deeps repair, . 
Or breathe from Slaughter in the Fields of Air. 
If he refufe, then let him timely weigh - 
Our elder Birthright, and fuperior Sway. — 18s 
How fhall his Rafhnefs ftand the dire Alarms, 
If Heav’ns Omnipotence defcend in Arms? 

4 X x Strives 
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Strives he with me, by whom his Pow’r was giv’n, 
And is there Equal to the Lord of Heav’ne 
190 Ph’ Almighty fpoke; the Goddefs wing’d her Flight 
To facred Ilion from th’ Idgan Height. 
Swift as the rat’ling Hail, or fleecy Snows 
Drive thro’ the Skies, when Boreas fiercely blows ; 
So from the Clouds defcending Ives falls ; 
195 And to blac Neptune thus the Goddefs calls. 
Attend the Mandate of the Sire above, 
In me behold the Meflenger of Jove : 
He hids thee from forbidden Wars repair 
To thy own Deeps, or ta the Fields of Aur. 
100 This if refus’d, he bids thee timely weigh - 
His elder Birthright, and fuperior Sway. 
How fhall thy Rathnefs ftand the dire Alarms, 
If Heav’ns Omnipotence defcend in Arms: 
Striv’& thou with him, by whom all Pow’r is giv'n? 
205 And art thou Equal to the Lord of Heav’n? 
What means the haughty Sov’reign of the Skies, 
(The King of Ocean thus, incens’d, replies) 
Rule as he will his portion’d Realms on high ; 
No Vaflal God, nor of his TrainamI 


Three 
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Three Brother Deities from Saturn came, 
And ancient Rhea, Earth’s immortal Dame: 
Affign’d by Lot, our triple Rule we know ; 
Infernal Pluto {ways the Shades below ; 

O’er the wide Clouds, and o’er the ftarry Plain, 
Ethereal ‘fove extends his high Domain: 

My Court beneath the hoary Waves I keep, 
And huth the Roarings of the facred Deep: 
Olympus, and this Earth, in common lie ; 
What Claim has here the Tyrant of the Sky ? 
Far in the diftant Clouds let him controul, 
And awe the younger Brothers of the Pole ; 


There to his Children his Commands be giv’n, 


The trembling, fervile, fecond Race of Heav’n. 


And mutt I then (faid fhe) O Sire of Floods! 


Bear this fierce Anfwer to the King of Gods ? 
Correct it yet, and change thy rafh Intent ; 
A noble Mind difdains not to repent. 

To elder Brothers guardian Fiends are giv’n, 


To fcourge the Wretch infulting them and Heav'n. 


Great is the Profit (thus the God rejoin’d) 
When Minifters are bleft with prudent Mind: 


Warn’d 


a 
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Warn’d by thy Words, to pow’rful Fove I yield, 
And quit, tho’ angry, the contended Field. 
Not but his Threats with Juftice I difclaim, 
235 The fame our Honours, and our Birth the fame. 
If yet, forgetful of his Promife giv’n 
To Hermes, Pallas, and the Queen of Heav’n; 
To favour Mion, that perfidious Place, | 
He breaks his Faith with half th’ ethereal Race ; 
240Give him to. know, unlefs the Grectan Train 
_ Lay yor’ proud Structures level with the Plain, 
Howe’er th’ Offerice by other Gods be. palit, 
The Wrath of Neptune thall for ever laft. 
Thus fpeaking, furious from the Field he ftrode, 
245 And plung’d into the Bofom of the Flood. 
The Lord of Thunders from his lofty Height. . 
Beheld, and thus befpoke the Source of Light. 
Behold! the God whofe liquid Arms are hurl’d 
Around the Globe, whofe Earthquakes rock the W orld; 
250 Defifts at length his Rebel-war to wage, - 
Seeks his own Seas, and trembles at our Rage! 
Elfe had my W rath,Heav’nsT hronesall fhaking round, 
Burn’d to the bottom of his Seas profound ; 
| And 
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And all the Gods that round old Saturn dwell, 

Had heard the Thunders to the Deeps of Hell. 255 
Well was the Crime, and well the Vengeance {par’d; 
Ev’n Pow’r immenfe had found fuch Battel hard. 

Go thou my Son! the trembling Greeks alarm, 

Shake my broad Aigzs on thy active Arm, _ 

Be godlike Heétor thy peculiar Care, 260 
Swell his bold Heart, and urge his Strength to War: 
Let [lion conquer, till th’ Achatan Train 

Fly to their Ships and HeHefpont again: = faid ; 
Then Greece fhall breathe from Toils---The Godhead 
His Will divine the Son of Fove obey’d: 265 
Not half fo fwift the failing Falcon flies, | 

That drives a Turtle thio’ the liquid Skies ; 

As Phebus thooting from th’ [déan Brow, 

Glides down the Mountain to the Plain below. 
There Heéfor feated by the Stream lie fees, 279 
His Senfe returning with the coming Breeze ; 

Again his Pulfes beat, his Spirits rife ; 

Again his lov’d Companions meet his Eyes ; 

fove thinking of his Pains, they paft away. © 

To whom the God who gives the golden Day. © 275 
Yy Why 
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Why fits great Heéfor from the Field fo far, 
What grief,what wound,withholds him from theWar? 
The fainting Hero, as the Vifion bright 
Stood fhining o’er him, half unfeal’d his Sight : 
280 What bleft Immortal, with commanding Breath, 

_ Thus wakens Heéfor from the Sleep of Death 2 
Has Fame not told, how, while my trufty Sword 
Bath’d Greece in Slaughter, and her Battel gor’d, 
The mighty Ajax with a deadly Blow 

285 Had almoft funk me to the Shades below? 

Ev’n yet, methinks, the gliding Ghofts I fpy, 

And Hell’s black Horrors {wim before my Eye. 
To him Apolo. Be no more difmay’d ; 

See, and be f{trong! the Thund’rer fends thee Aid, 

290 Behold! thy Phebus thall his Arms employ, 
Phebus, propitious ftill to thee, and Troy. 

 Infpire thy Warriors then with manly. Force, 

And to the Ships impell thy rapid Horfe: 
Ev’n I will make thy fiery Courfers way, 
295 And drive the Grecians headlong to the Sea. 
Thus to bold Heétor {poke the Son of ‘ove, 
And breath’d immortal Ardour from above. 
. As 
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As when the pamper’d Steed, with Reins unbound, 
Breaks from his Stall, and pours along the Ground ; 
With ample Strokes he rufhes to the Flood, ~ 3 
To bathe his Sides and cool his fiery Blood. © 

His Head now freed, he toffes to the Skies ; 

His Mane difhevel’d o’er his ‘Shoulders flies ; 

He fnufts the Females in the well known Plain, 

And fprings, exulting, to his Fields again: 385 
Urg’d by the Voice divine, thus Heéor flew, 

Full of the God; and afl his Hofts purfue. 

As when the Force of Men and Dogs combin’d 
Invade the Mountain Goat, or branching Hind ; 
They gain th’ impervious Rock, and fafe retreat 3" 


O 
9) 


(For Fate preferves them) from the Hunter’s Threat. 
When lo! a Lyon‘ fhoots acrofs the way : 
They fly ; at once the Chafers and the Prey. 
So Greece, that late in conq’ring Troops purfu’d, 
And mark’d their Progrefs thro’ the Ranks in Blood, 375 
Soon as they fee the furious Chief appear, 
Forget to vanquith, and confent to fear. 
Thoas with Grief obferv’d his dreadful Courfe, 


Thoas, the braveft of th’A?tolzan Force: : 
Skill’d 
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320 Skill’d to direét the Javelin’s diftant Flight, - 
And bold to combate in the ftanding Fight ; 
Nor more in Councils fam’d for folid Senfe, 
Than winning Words and heav’nly Eloquence. 
Gods! what Portent (he cry’d) thefe Eyes invades? 
325 Lo! Heéfor rifes from the Stygean Shades ! 
We faw him, late, by thund’ring Ajax kill'd ; 
What God reftores him to the frighted Field ; 
And not content that half of Greece lie flain, 

Pours new Deftruction ori her Sons apain ? 
330 He comes not, ‘ove! without thy pow’rful Will; 
Lo! ftill he lives, purfues, and conquers ftill! 
Yet hear my Counfel, and his worft withttand ; 
The Greek’s main Body to the Fleet command ; 

But let the few whom brisker Spirits warm, — 
335Stand the firft Onfet, and provoke the Storm: 
Thus point your Arms; and when fuch Foes appear, 
Fierce as he is, let Hecfor learn to fear, 
The Warrior fpoke, the. liftning Greeks obey, — 
Thick’ning their Ranks, and form a deep Array. 
340 Kach Ajax, Teucer, Merion, gave command, 
The valiant Leader of the Cretan Band, 
ra Bn * And 
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And Mars-like Meges : Thefe the Chiefs excite, 
Approach the Foe, and meet the coming Fight. 
Behind, unnumber’d Multitudes attend, _ 

To flank the N avy, and the Shores defend. 345 
Full on the Front the prefling Trojans bear, 

“And Heétor firfk came tow’ring to the War. 

Phebus himfelf the rufhing Battel led; 

A Veil of Clouds involv’d his radiant Head : 

- High-held before him, fove’s enormous Shield 350 
Portentous fhone, and fhaded all the Field, 

Vulcan to ‘fove th’ immortal Gift confign’d, 

To f{cattet Hofts, and terrify Mankind. 

The Greeks expect the Shock ; the Clamours rife 
From diff’rent parts, and mingle in the Skies. 355 
Dire was the Hifs of Darts, by Heroes flung, 

And Arrows leaping from the Bowftring fung ; 

Thefe drink the Life of gen’rous Warriors flain; 
Thofe guiltlefs fall, and thirft for Blood in vain. 

As long as Phebus bore unmov’d the Shield, - 3 
Sate doubtful Conqueft hov’ring o’er the Field ; 

But when aloft he fhakes it in the Skies, 
Shouts in their Ears, and lightens in their Eyes, 


et 
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Deep Horror feizes ew’ry Grecian Brealt, 

365 Their Force is humbled, and their Fear confeft. 
So flies a Herd of Oxen, {catter’d wide, 
No Swain to cuard ’ em, and no Day to guide, 
When two fell Lyons from the Mountain come, 
And {pread the Carnage thro’ the fhady Gloom. 

s7oLmpending Phebus pours around ’em Fear, 
And Troy and Heéfor thunder in the Rear. 
Heaps fall on Heaps: the Slaughter Heéfor leads ; 
Firft great Arcefilas, then Stzchius bleeds ; 
One to the bold Beotzans ever dear, 

375 And one Meneftheus’ Friend, and fam’d Compeer. 
Medon and Iafus, Aineas {ped ; 
This {prung from Phelus, and th’ Athenians led ; 
But haplefs Medon from Ozleus came; — 
Him Ajax honour’d with a Brother’s Name, 

380 Tho’ born of lawlefs Love: From home expell’d, 
A banifh’d Man, in Phylace he dwell’d, 
Prefs’d by the Vengeance of an angry Wife ; 
Troy ends, at laft, his Labours and his Life. . 
Meciftes next,’ Polydamas o’erthrew ; : 

38s And thee, brave Clonzus! great Agenor flew. 

| By 
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By Pars, Detochus inglorious dies, 
Pierc’d thro’ the Shoulder as he bafely flies. 
Polites’ Arm laid Echius on the Plain ; 


Stretch’d on one Heap, the Victors fpoil the flain. 


The Greeks difmay’d, confus’d, difperfe or fall, 


Some feek the Trench, fome skulk behind the Wall, 


While thefe fly trembling, others pant for Breath, 
And o’er the Slaughter ftalks gigantic Death. 
On rufh’d bold Heéfor, gloomy as the Night, 
Forbids to plunder, animates the Fight, .— . 
Points to the Fleet: For by the Gods, who flies, 
Who dares but linger, by this Hand he dies: 

No weeping Sifter his cold Eye fhall clofe, 

No friendly Hand his fun’ral Pyre compofe. © 
Who {tops to plunder; in this fignal Hour, «:: . 


The Birds {hall tear him, and the Dogs devour. ”- 


Furious he faid; the fmarting Scourge refounds;” 
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The Courfers fly; the fmoaking Chariot bounds: ’.: - 


The Hofts ruth on; loud Clamours fhake the Shore ;: 
The Horfes thunder, Earth and Ocean roar: a 
Apolla, planted at the Trenche’s Bound, - 


Pufh’d at the Bank: Down funk th’ enormous Mund: 


(2 40S 


Roll’d 
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Roll’d in the Ditch the heapy Ruin lay ; 
A fudden Road! a long and ample way. 
s0O’er the dread Fofle (a late-impervious Space) 
Now Steeds, and Men, and Cars, tumultuous pafs. 
The wond’ring Crowds the downward Level trod : 
Before them flam’d the Shield, and march’d the God. 
Then with his Hand he fhook the mighty Wall ; 
45 And lo! the Turrets nod, the Bulwarks fall. 
Eafy, as when afhore an Infant ftands, 
And draws imagin’d Houfes in the Sands; 

The fportive Wanton, pleas’d. with fome new Play, 
Sweeps the flight W orks and fafhion’d Domes away. 
4.0 Thus vanifh, at thy touch, the Tow’rs and Walls ; © 

The Toil of thoufands in a Momence falls, 

The Grectans gaze around with wild Defpair, 
Confus’d, and weary all the Pow’rs with Pray’r ; 
Exhort their Men, with Praifes, Threats, Commands ; 

#5 And urge the Gods, with Voices, Eyes, and Hands. 
Experienc’d Neftor chief obtefts the Skies, 
~. And weeps his Country with a Father’s Eyes. 

O ‘fove! af ever, on. his native Shore, 

One Greek enrich’d thy Shrine with offer’d Gore ; 
oe . If 
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If e’er, in hope our Country to beliold] csr an Hib age 
We paid ‘the’ fatteft Firftlings ‘of thesNold 5. 271 
If e’er thou fign’tt ‘dur Withes with: thy: Nod} »' 
Perform-the'Promifé of ‘a eracioits'Gobilebbs fy * 
This Day, preferve’ dur. Navies ‘fro the: Bling; 
And’ ‘fave the Relique¥ ‘of the Grediei Name) 435 
Thus pray'd the Sagé: Th’ Eternal-gave: cohfent, 
And Péals of Thundér fhook tHe Fitmdmenti*” 
Prefurhpeuous Troy miftook th’ acceptisg Sigh,’ 
And eatch’d new F ury at the Voice divine. ‘374 
As, when black Tempel nix ‘the'Seag'and Skies: F440 


* 


‘The roaring Deeps i in watry ‘Mountatns rife res 
Above ‘the fides of fome tall’ Ship ‘afcend, ’ Pi 
Its Womb they deluge, and its Ribs’ hey rend 2G Os 
Thus loudly roaring, and o ‘erpow ‘inp all, rei 
Mount the thick Trojans up the Grecian Wall 
Legions on Legions from each fide arife; . H 
Thick found the Keels; the Storm ‘of Arrows flies. 
Fierce on the Ships above, the Cars' below, . 
Thefe wield the Mace, and thofe the javelin i throw. 
While thus the Thunder of the Battel one 4 Mie 
And lab’ring Armies round the Works engag’d; 
— Aaa : still 


182 HOMER’s ILIAD. BooxXV. 


- Still in the Tent Patroclus fate, to tend - 
The good Eurypylus, his wounded Friend. 
He fprinkles healing Balmes, to Anguifh kind, 
sss And adds‘Difcourfe, the Med’cine of the Mind. 
But when he faw, afcending-up the Fleet, 
Victorious Trey: Then, ftarting from his Seat, 
With bitter Groans his Sorrows he expreft, ~~ 
He wrings his Hands, he beats his manly Brepft. | 
460 Tho’ yet thy-State require Redrefs (he cries) - 
Depart I muft: What Horrors firike.my Eyes? 
- Charg’d with Achilles high Commands. I go, 
A mournful Witnefs of this Scene of Woe: 
LT hafte to urge him, by his Country’s Care, 
465'To rife in Arms, and fhine again in War. 
Perhaps fome fav’ring God his Soul may bend ; 
The Voice is: pow’rful of a faithful Friend. 
He fpoke; and fpeaking, fwifter than the Wind 
Sprung from the Tent, and left the War behind. 
470 Th’ embedy’d: Greeks the fierce Attack fuftain, 7 
But ftrive, tho’ num’rous, to repulfe in Vain. 
Nor could the Trojans, thro’ that firm Array, 
Force, to the Fleet and Tents, th’ impervious way. 
As 
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As when a Shipwright, with PaZadian Art, 

Smooths the rough Wood, and levels ev’ry Part; 4-5 
With equal Hand he guides his whole Defign, 

_ By the juft Rule, and: thé directing Line. 

The -martial Leaders; with like Skill and Care, 
Preferv’d their Line, and equal kept the War. 

Brave Deeds of Arms thro’ all the Ranks were try’d, 480 
And ev’ry Ship fuftain’d an equal Tyde. 

At one proud Bark; high-tow’ring o’er the Fleet 
Ajax the Great, ‘and Godlike Heéfor meet : 

For one bright Prize the matchlefs Chiefs contend ; 
Nor this the Ships can fire, nor that defend ; 485 
One kept the Shore, and one the Veffel trod ; 
That fix’d as Fate, this acted by a God. 

The Son of C/ytius, in his daring Hand, 

The Deck approaching, fhakés a flaming Brand ; 

But pierc’d by Telamon’s huge Lance expires; == 490 
Thund’ring he falls, and drops th’ extinguifh’d Fires. 
Great Heéfor view'd him with a fad Survey, 

As ftretch’d in Duft before the Stern he lay. 

Oh! all of Trojan, all of Lyczan Race! 

Stand to your Arms, maintain this arduous Space! 495 
- Lo! 


| 
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Lo! where the Son. ‘Of Royab Chytius lies, a 8S. 
Ah fave his Arms,: fecure’ his Obfequies |i - ne 


This faid, his eager Javelin fought the Foes. ae 
But Ajax fhunn’d the-nieditatbd:BlowSi f:.00 vu 
soo Not vainly yet the forteful dLance:was thrown:; .:. 
It ftretch’d in Duft tnhappy:Lycopbron z'. | 
An Exile long’; fuftain’d at Ajax? Board; <2 2 fcc 
A faithful Servant to .a‘foreigd Lord: . : 
In’ Peace, in. War, forever at his:fidg. - 0 3". 
sos Near his lov’d ‘Mafter,..as ‘Re !liv’d; he dy’d. . <. 
From: the high Poop he tunibles: on: the: Sand, ne 
. And liés, a lifelefs-Load, along the Land. [ 
With Anguifh Ajax. views the piercing Sight, 
And thus inflames his ‘Brother to the Fight. 
sto Leucer, behold!, extended on the Shore =!» 
Our Friend, our:lov’d ‘Companion! now tio more! 
Dear as a Parent, with a Parent’s Care,’ _ 
To fight our Wars, he left his native Air 
This Death deplor’d to Heéfor’s Rage we owe; | 
15 Revenge, revenge it on the cruel Foe. 
Where are thofe Darts on which. the F ates attend : > 
: _ And where the Bow, — Phebus taught to bend ? 
| to Impatient 
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Impatient T eucer; haftening’ to his. Aid, ~ 
Before the. Chief his ample Bow difplay’d; ...; 
The .well-ftor’d Quiver on’ his:Shoulders‘hung: . —-s20 


Then hifs’d jhis Arrow, and the Bowftring fung.. | 


Clyens,' -Pifenor’s Son, .cenown'd in Fame); if! 
(To thee, Polydamas} an-honour’d.Name)' 
Droygj thro’. the thickeft of; th’ embattel’d Plains es 
The ftartling Steeds, and fhook his, eager Reins; 525 
As all on Glory ran his ardent Mind; - 
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The pointed. Death:arrefts him from. behind ae 


Thro’ his fair’ Neck the thrilling Arrow flies; .-;. *. 

In Youth’s firft Bloom reluctantly he-dies. 

Hurl’d fromthe lofty Seat, at diftarice far; =’ «53° 

The headlong Courfers {purn! his empty. Car ; : 

Till fad Polydamas the Steeds reftraind, : 

And gave,iAftynous, to thy careful. Hand ;. 2 

Then, fir’d to: Vengeance, rufh’d amidft the F oe ; 

Rage ede’d his Sword, and ftrengthen'd ev’ry. Blow: 535 
Once more bold Te eucer, in-his — $ — 

At Fleéor's Breaft a chofen Arrow. , draws ; . | 

And had the Weapon found the deftin 'd: way, | 

Thy F all, great Trojan! had renown’d that: ees | 
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—540But Heéfor was not dooin’d to perifh then: 
Th’ all-wife Difpofer’ of the Fates of Men, | 
- “(Imperial ‘fove.) -his ‘prefent Death withftands; 
Nor was fuch Glory due to Teucer’s Hands. 
At his full Stretch, as the tough String he drew, : 
s4s Struck by an Arm unfeen, it burft in two; 
Down drop’d the Bow :: the Shaft with brazen Head... 
- Fell innocent,“ and on the Duft,lay.dead. 
Th’ aftonifh’d ‘Archer’ to great Ajax cries; 
Some God prevents our deftin’d Enterprize: 
ssoSome God, propitious to the Trojan Foe, * 
Has, from my Arm unfailing, ftruck the Bow, 
~ And broke the Nerve my Hands had twin’d with Art, 
Strong to impell the Flight of :many a Dart. 
Since Heav’n commands it (Ajax made reply) 
sss Difmifs the Bow, and lay thy Arrows by; 
Thy Arms no. lefs fuffice the. Lance to wield, 
And quit the Quiver for the pond’rous Shield. 
In the firft Ranks indulge thy Thirft of Fame, 
Thy braye Example fhall the reft enflame. 
s6o Fierce as they are; by long Succeffes vain ; 
To force: our ‘Fleet, ‘or ev’n a Ship to gain, 
vo oe Asks 
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Asks Toil, and Sweat, and Blood: Their utmoft Might 

Shall find its Match--No more: ’Tis ours to fight. 
Then Teucer laid his faithlefs Bow afide ; 

The fourfold Buckler o’er his Shoulder ty’d ; 565 

On his brave Head a crefted Helm he plac’d, 

With nodding Horfehair formidably grac’d ; 

A Dart, whofe Point with Brafs refulgent thines, 

The Warrior wields ; and his great Brother joins. 
This Hedor faw, and thus exprefs’d his Joy. —_570 

Ye Troops of Lycza, Dardanus, and Troy! 

Be mindful of your felves, your ancient Fame, 

And fpread your Glory with the Navy’s Flame. 

“Fove 1s with us; I faw his Hand, but now, 

From the proud Archer ftrike his vaunted Bow. 575 

Indulgent Fove! how plain thy Favours thine, 

When happy Nations bear the Marks divine ! 

How eafy then, to fee the finking State 

Of Realms accurs’d, deferted, reprobate! 

Such is the Fate of Greece, and fuch is ours:  — 580 

Behold, ye Warriors, and exert your Pow’rs. _ 

Death is the worlt; a Fate which all: muft try; 

And, for our Country, ’tis a Blifs to die. 

oS The 


188 HOMERs ILIAD. BooxXyV. 


The gallant Man,' tho’ flain.in Fight he be, 
58; Yet leaves his Nation. fafe,: his Children frees 
Entails a Debt on all the grateful State ; | 
- His own brave Friends hall’, glory in his Fate ; 
His Wife live honour’d; all his. Race: facceed ; 
And late Pofterity enjoy the Deed ! | 
s90 his rouz’d the Soul in ev’ry Trojan Breatt : : 
The godlike Ajax next his Greeks addreft. 
How long, ye Warriors of the Argive Race, . . 
(To gen’rous Argos what a dire Difgrace!) 
How. long, on thefe curs’d Confines will: ye lie, 
s9s Yet undetermin’d, or to live, or die !. _ 
What Hopes remain, what Methods to retire, 
If once your Veflels catch the Trojan Fire? . 
Mark how the Flames approach, how near they fall, 
How Heéfor calls, and Troy obeys his Call! 
6co Not to the Dance that ‘dreadful Voice invites, — _ 
It calls to: Death, and all the Rage of, Fights. _ 
_°Tis now no time for Wifdom or Debates ; Soo 
To your own-Hands are trufted all your. Fates: 
And better far, in, one decifive, Strife, . 


605 _ Day :thould. end our [rn or our ciel jo: 
. | Than 
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‘Than keep’ thi hard: got Inch of barren Sands; 

Stull prefs’d, and prefs'd by fuch inglorious Hands. 
The lift’ ning Grecians feel their Leader’s F lame, 

And ev’ry | kindling Bofom pants for Fame. | 

Then mutual Slaughters fpread_ on either fide’; 10 

By Heitor here the Phoctan Schedius ays 

There pierc’d by Ajax, funk Lavdamiis, 

Chief: of the Foot, of old Ane s Rade Amn 

Polydamas | laid Otus ‘on ‘the Sand, ER 

The fierce Commander of th’ Epeian Band. Re gies 

His Lance bold Meges at the Victor’ thirew 3 youl 

The Vidor ftooping, from the Death withdrew : 

(That valu’d Life, O ‘Phebus! was thy Care)" 

But Creefinus? Bofom took the flying ‘Spear ; 

His Corps fell bleedirig on the flipp’ ry Shore ; bo 

His radiant Arms triumphant Meges bore. _ 

Dolops, the Son of Lampus rufhes on, | - 

Sprung from the Race of old Lavinedon, es 

And fam/’d for Prowefs in a well-fought Field , 

He pierc’d the Centre of his founding Shield : 615 

But Meges, Phyleus’ ample Breaftplate wore, 

(Well known in Fight on Sees’ winding Shore, 

Cec | For 
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For King Euphetes gave the golden Mail, 
Compact, and firm with many a jointed Scale) 

630 Which oft, m Cities ftorm’d, and Battels won, 
Had fav’d the Father, and now faves the Son. 
Full at the Trojan’s Head he urg’d his Lance, 
Where the high Plumes above the Helmet dance, 
New-ting’d with Tyrian Dye: In Duft below, 

635Shorn from the Creft, the purple Honours glow. 
Meantime their F ight the Spartan King furvey’d, 
And ftood by Meges’ fide, a fudden Aid, 

Thro’ Dolops’ Shoulder urg’d his forceful Dart, | 
Which held its Paflage thro’ the panting Heart, 
640 And iffu’d at his Breaft. Wath thund’ring Sound 

The Warrior falls, extended on the Ground. 

In ruth the conqu’ring Greeks to fpoil the flain ; 
But Heéfor’s Voice excites his kindred Train; 
The Hero moft, from. Hicetaon {prung, 

645 Fierce Melanippus, gallant, brave, and young. . 
He (e’er to Troy the Grecians crofs’d the Main) 
Fed his large Oxen on Percote’s Plain ; 

But when opprefs’d, his Country claim’d his Care, 
Return’d to Lion, and excell’d in War: 
For 
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For this, in Priam’s;'Court he held his Place,” 650 
Belev’d no-lefs than’ Przain’s: Royal Race. ! . 
Him -Heéfor fingled, as his Troops he Ied, .°.. 
And thus.inflam’d’ him, pbinting to the Dead. 

Lo. Mdanippus! lo where ‘Dolops lies ; 

And is it ‘thus our Royal Kinfman dies? 6555 
O’ermatch’d he fails; to two at once a Prey, . 
And lo! they bear the bloody Arms away aan 

Come on—-a diftdnt War no longer wage, 

But hand. to hand-thy Country’s Foes engage: | 

Till Greece. at once, ‘and all her Gloty end: ' 
Or lion from ‘her tow’ry Height deftend, . ~~ ' 
Heav’d from the loweft Stone; and bury All, .. — 

In one fad Sepulchre, one common. Fall. 

Heéor ¢this faid) rufh’d forward on the Foes: 
With equal Ardour Melanzppus glows: . . ~ 665 
Then Ajax thus-—Oh Greeks! refpect your Fame, 
Refpect your felves, and learn an honeft Shame : 
Let mutual Reverence mutual Warmth mfpite, 

And catch from Breaft to Breaft the noble Fite. 
On Valour’s fide the odds of Combate lie, «87 


The. brave live glorious, or lamented dis ; 
The 
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The Wretch that trembles in the Field of Fame, — 
Meets Death, and worfe than Death, eternal Shame. 
His gen’rous Senfe he ‘not in’ vain imparts; i- :’ 

6751t funk, and rooted in ithe Grecian Hearts. 

They join, they throng,: they thicken at:his Call, 

And flank the Navy with a brazen Wall ; 

Shields touching Shields in order blaze above, - 

And ftop the Trojans, tho’ impell’d by Fove. 

620 The fiery Spartan firtt, with loud Applaufe, 
Warms the bold Son. of Neftor in his Caufe. 

Is there (he faid) in Arms a-Youth like’you,’ ':' 
So ftrong ‘to fight, fo active to purfue ? 
Why:‘ffand you diftant, nor attempt a Deed? .. _ 

685 Lift the bold Lance, and make fome Trojan bleed, 

He faid, and backward to the Lines retir’d ;. 
Forth rufh’d: the Youth, with: martial Fury fir’d, 

Beyond the foremoft. Ranks; his Lance he threw, 
And round the black Battalions caft his View. 

690 The Troops of Troy recede with fudden Fear, 
While the fwift Javelin hifs’d along in Air. 
Advancing Menalippus met the Dart 
With his bold Breaft, and felt it in his Heart : 


I 


Thund’ring 
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Thund’ring he falls; his falling Arms refound, 
And his broad Buckler rings againft the Ground. 9s 
The Victor leaps upon his proftrate Prize ; 
Thus on a Roe the well-breath’d Beagle flies, 
And rends his fide, freth-bleeding with the Dart 
The diftant Hunter fent into his Heart. _ 
Obferving Heéor to the Refcue flew ; 700 
Bold as he was, Antilochus withdrew : | 
So when a Savage, ranging o’er the Plain, 
Has torn the Shepherd’s Dog, or Shepherd Swain ; 
While confcious of the Deed, he glares around, 
And hears the gath’ring Multitude refound, © 7s 
Timely he flies the yet-untafted Food, 
And gains the friendly Shelter of the Wood. 
So fears the Youth; all Zroy with Shouts purfue, 
While Stones and Darts in mingled Tempeft flew; 
But enter’d in the Greczan Ranks, he turns —__ 710 
His manly Breaft, and with new Fury burns. 

Now on the Fleet the Tydes of Trojans drove, - 
Fierce to fulfill the {tern Decrees of “fove : 
The Sire of Gods, confirming Tbets’ Pray’r, 
The Grecian Ardour quench’d in deep Defpair;- 715 

Ddd But 
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But lifts to Glory Troy’s prevailing Bands, 

Swells all their Hearts, and ftrengthens all their Hands. 
On Jda’s Top he waits with longing Eyes, 

To view the Navy blazing to the Skies ; 

7.0 Then, nor till then, the Scale of War fhall turn, 

The Trojans fly, and conquer’d [ion burn. 
Thefe Fates revolv’d in his almighty Mind, 
He raifes Hedor to the Work defign’d, 

Bids him with more than mortal Fury glow, 

725 And drives him, like a Light’ning, on the Foe. 
So Mars, when human Crimes for Vengeance call, 
Shakes his huge Javelin, and whole Armies fall. — 
Not with more Rage a Conflagration rolls, 

Wraps the vaft Mountains, and involves the Poles. 

730 He foames with Wrath ; beneath his gloomy Brow 
Like fiery Meteors his red Eyeballs glow: 

The radiant Helmet on his Temples burns, | 
Waves when he nods, and lightens as he turns: 
For ove his Splendour round the Chief had thrown, 

735 And caft the Blaze of both the Hofts on one. 
Unhappy Glories! for his Fate was near, 

Due to ftern Pallas, and Pelides’ Spear : 
Yet 
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Yet Fove deferr’d the Death he was to pay, 

And gave what Fate allow’d, the Honours of a Day! 
Now all on fire for Fame; his Breaft, his Eyes — 740 

Burn at each Foe, and fingle ev’ry Prize ; 

Still at the clofeft Ranks, the thickeft Fight, 

He points his Ardour, and exerts his Might. 

The Grecian Phalanx movelefs as a Tow’r, 

On all fides batter’d, yet refifts his Pow’r: 745 

So fome tall Rock o’erhangs the hoary Main, 

By Winds affail’d, by Billows beat in vain, 

Unmov’d it hears, above, the Tempeft blow, 

And fees the watry Mountains break below. 

Girt in furrounding Flames, he feems to fall 750 

Like Fire from ove, and burfts upon them all: 

Burfts as a Wave, that from the Clouds impends, 

And fwell’d with Tempefts on the Ship defcends ; 

White are the Decks with Foam; the Winds aloud 

Howl o’er the Mafts, and fing thro’ ev’ry Shroud: 755 

Pale, trembling, tir’d, the Sailors freeze with Fears : 

And inftant Death on ev ry Wave appears. 

SO pale the Greeks the Eyes of Hettor meet, 

The Chief fo thunders, and fo fhakes the Fleet. 

As 
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760 As when a Lion, rufhing from his Den, 
Amid{t the Plain of fome wide-water’d Fen, 
(Where num’rous Oxen, as at eafe they feed, 

At large expatiate o’er the ranker Mead;) 

Leaps on the Herds before the Herdf{man’s Eyes ; 
765The trembling Herdfman far to diftance flies: 

Some lordly Bull (the reft difpers’d and fled) 

He fingles out; arrefts, and lays him dead. 

Thus from the Rage of ‘fove-like Heéfor, flew 

All Greece in Heaps; but orie he feiz’d, and flew. 

770 Mycenian Peripbes, a mighty Name, 

In Wifdom great, in Arms well known to Fame: 
The Minifter of ftern Euriftheus’ Ire 

Againft Alcides, Copreus, was his Sire: — | 
~The Son redeem’d the Honours:of the Race, 

775A Son as gen’rous as his Sire was bafe; 

O’er all his Country’s Youth confpicuous far, 

In ev’ry Virtue, or of Peace or War: 

But doom’d to Heéfor’s {tronger Force to yield! | 
Again{t the Margin of his ample Shield 

780 He ftruck his hafty Foot: his Heels up-{prung ; 
Supine he fell ; his brazen Helmet rung. 

On 
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On the fall’n Chief th’ invading Trojan preft, 
And plung’d the pointed Javelin in his Breaft. 

His circlirig Friends, who ftrove to guard too late. 
Th’ unhappy Hero ;. fled, or fhar’d his Fate. —- 785 
Chas’d from the foremoft Line, the Grecian Train 

Now man the next, receding tow’rd the Main: 

Wedg’d in one Body at the Terits they ftand, ~ - 

Wall’d round with Sterns, a gloomy, defp’rate Band. 

Now manly Shame forbids th’ inglorious Flight; 79. 

Now Fear itfelf confines them to the’ Fight : | 

Man Courage breathes in Man; but Nefoor moft 

(The fage Preferver of the Grecian ‘Hoft) 

Exhorts, adjures, to guard thefe utmoft Shores ; 

And by their Parents, by themfelves, implores. —_795 
O Friends! be Men: your gen’rous Breafts inflame 

With mutual Honour, and with mutual Shame! 

Think of your Hopes, your Fortunes; all the Care 

Your Wives, your Infants, and your Parents fhare : 

Think of each living Father’s rev’rend Head ; - 

Think of each Anceftor with Glory dead ; 

Abfent, by me they fpeak, by me they fue ; 

They ask their Safety and their Fame from you: 

Bee The 
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The Guds'their Fates’on this one Action cad 
805 And all are loft, if you defert the Day. ~ 
He fpoke,! and round him breath’d heroic — 
Minerva feconds what the Sage infpires. oH , 
THE Mitt of Darknefs Fove around them threw, =. 
‘She ‘clear’d, reftoring: alt the War to view; 
810 A fudden Ray fhot beaming o’er the Plain, :- - 2 
Ard fhew’d the Shores, the Navy, ‘and’ the Main: 
Heéfor they faw, arid all who fly, or fight, . 
The Scene. wide-dpening to the Blaze of Light. 
Firft of the Field, great Aja ftrikes their Eyes, 
ers His Port nidjeftick;ard his ample Srze; _ 
A pond’rous Mate, ‘with Studs of Iron crownd, 
Full twenty Cubits long, he fwings around. 
Nor fights like others, fix’d to certain Stands, 
But looks a moving Tow’r above the Bands ; 
820 High on the Decks, with vaft gigantic Stride, 
The godlike Hero ftalks from fide to fide. 
~ So when a Horfeman from the watry Mead 
(Skill’d in the Manage of the bounding Steed) 
Drives four fair Courfers, practis’d to obey, 
82; To fome great City thro’ the publick way ; 
7 Safe 
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Safe in his Art,‘ as fide by fide ‘they run, 


He fhifts his Seat, and vaults from one to one ; 

And now to this; and. now to that he flies ; 

Admiring Numbers follow with their Eyes. 
From Ship to Ship thus Ajax fwittly flew, 830 
No lefs the Wonder of the warring Crew. 

As furious, Heéfor thunder’d ‘Threats aloud,. | 

And rufh’d enrag’d before the Z'royan Croud : - 

Then fwift invades the Ships, whofe: beaky Prores. ; 
Lay rank’d contiguous on the bending Shores. 835 
So the ftrong Eagle from his airy Height — 

Who marks the Swan’s or Crane’s embody’d Flight, 
Stoops down rmpctuous, while they light for Food, — 
And ftooping, darkens with his Wings the Flood. 
“fove leads him on with his almighty Hand, 8 40 
And breathes fierce Spirits in his following Band. 

The warring Nations meet, the Battel roars, 

Thick beats the Combate on the founding Prores. 
Thou wouldft have thought, fo furious was their Fire 
No Force could tame them, and no Toil could tire; 845 
As if new Vigour from new Fights they won, 

And the long Battel was but then begun. 


Greece 
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Greece yet unconquer’d, kept alive the War, 
Secure of Death, confiding in Defpair ; 

850 Troy in proud Hopes already view’d the Main 
Bright with the Blaze, and red with Heroes flain: 
Like Strength is felt, from Hope, and from Defpair, 
And each contends, as his were all the War. 

’Twas thou, bold Heéfor! whofe refiftlefs Hard 
855 Firft feiz’d a Ship on that contefted Strand ; 
The fame which dead Protefilaus bore, 

- The firft that touch’d th’ unhappy Trojan Shore : 
For this in Arms the warring Nations ftood, 
And bath’d their gen’rous Breafts with mutual Blood. 

860 No room to poize the Lance, or bend the Bow; 
But hand to hand, and Man to Man they grow. 
Wounded, they wound ; and feck each others Hearts 
With Faulchions, Axes, Swords, and fhorten’d Darts. 
The Faulchions ring, Shields rattle, Axes found, 

86; Swords flafh in Air, or glitter on the Ground ; 
With ftreaming Blood the flipp’ry Shores are dy’d, 
And flaughter’d Heroes fwell the dreadful T'yde. 

Still raging Heéfor with his ample Hand 
Grafps the high Stern, and gives this loud Command. 
Hatte, 


—— 
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Hafte, bring the Flames! ‘the Toil of ten long Yeais .. 
Is finifli’d ;‘aind the Day défir’d appears! 
This happy: Day with -Acclamnations - greet, 
Bright’ with Deftraction of! yon’ hoftile Fleet... 
The Coward-Counfels of a tim’rous ‘Throng 
Of rev’rend:etards; check’d our Glory long!:. 3. 
Too long ‘Jove luld.us with lethargic Charms, 
Biit now ‘in: Peals of Thunder’ calls to Arms; |: 
In ‘this-great Day he crowns our fulD Defires, :: - 
Wake all: our: Force, and. fecondsaH our Fires. |. 

"He fpoke—-The Warriors; at his fierce Command, 330 

Pour a new Deluge onthe Grecian Band. 
Ev’n Ajax paus’d (fo thick the Javelind fly) 
Step’d back, and doubted or to live’. or die. 
Yet where thé Oars are plac’d, he ftands to wait 
What Chief approaching dares attempt his Fate; 33; 
Ev’n to the laft, his Naval Charge ‘defends, 
Now thakes his Spear, now lifts, and now protends, 
Ev’n yet, the Greeks with piercing Shouts infpires, 
Amidft Attacks, and Deaths, and Darts, and Fires. 

O Friends! O Heroes! Names for ever dear, 890 


-Once Sons of Mars, and Thunderbolts of War ! 


Fff Ah 
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Ah yet be mindful of your old Renown, «. .; 
Your great Forefathers: Virtues, and,-your own. 
What Aids. expect you in this utmolt; Strait? = 
895 What Bulwarks rifing: Between you @nd Fate Fa 
No Aids, no Bulwarks youz Retreat pttend, ~ . a 
- No ‘Friends to help.) no)City to deferngl.: .. i ae 
This Spot is all -ydu- have, to lofé erskeep;.; 
There ftand che Trsjass, and here’ golds, the, Deep:: 
sco Tis hoftile Girdund yeu, tread ;! yout native Lands 
Far; far from hence :-ydut Hates are ia your. Hands, 
_ Raging the fpoké y:nor farther waftes his . 
But turns bis Javelin. to the Werk of :Death, 
Whate’er: bold Z'rogan arm’. his daring. Hands , 
sos Againft the, fable. Ships with flaming Brands, = 
So. well the Ghief lps. Naval ‘Weapon: fped,. -- 
The lucklefg Warrior, at his Stern. lay: tail, 
Full twel ve, the. bolgleft, yx a: Moment fell, 
Sent: by great Ajax to the. Shades of Hell: 
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OBSERVATIONS 


FIFTEENTH BOOK 


o 


IL. 


of Eve, in-much the fame Humour with Jupiter in 
this Place. . Their Circumftance is very parallel ; 
-<& and each of ’ém, as foon as his Paffion is over, 
full of that Refentment natural to a Superior, who is im- 
pofed upon by one of lefs Worth and Senfe than himfelf, and 
impofed upon in the worft manner by Shews of Tendernefs 
and Love. | Oo 
a Il. 

~_ Verse 23. Haff-thou forgot, &c.| It is in the Original to 
this Effedt..: Have you forgot how you fwung in the ae when 
I hung a Load of two Anvils at your Feet, and a Chain of Gold 
on your Hands? “ Tho’ it is not my Defign, fays M. Dacier, 
“to give a Reafon for every Story in the, Pagan Theology, 
$€ yet I can’t prevail upon my felf'to pafs over this in Silence. 
“ The phyfical Allegory feems very apparent to me: Ho- 
“ mer myfterioufly in this Place explains the Nature of the 
“a Ggeg © Air, 


e ¥ 


_._ DAM, in Paradife loft, awakes from the Embrace ~ 
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“ Air, which is Juno; the two Anvils which fhe had at her 
‘ Feet are the two Elements, Earth and Water; and the 
“¢ Chains of Gold about her Hands are the ther, or Fire, 
‘¢ which fills the fuperior Region: The two grofler Elements 
‘are called Anvils, to fhew us, that in thefe two Elements 
‘only, Arts are exercis'd. I don’c know but that a moral 
“< Aflepory may here be found, -as well asa phyfical one ; 
*. the Poet by thefe Mafles sied to tht Feet. of ‘Juno, and. by 
‘© the Chain of Gold with which her Hands were bound, 
“ might fignify, that on one fide domeftick Affairs fhould 
“like Fetters detain the wife a¢ home; and on the other, 
“ that proper and beautiful Works like Chains of Gold oughe 
“ to employ her Hands.” | 

The phyfical pare of this Note belongs to Heraclides Pon- 
tins, Euftathius, and the Scholiaft: M. Dacser might have 
been contented with the Credit of the moral one, as it feems 
an Obfervation no lefs fingular in a Lady. 


III. 


~ Verse 23.) Exfarbius tells us, that there were in- {ome 
Manuferipts of Homer two Verfes which are not to be foynd 
in any of the printed Editions, (which Hen. Stephens 
places here.) - ee 
Tiely of ore df o dréavow modiiv, pdexd 0” évl Teoly 
Kabbaroy Cea méroilo x eocomévoirr mubécdae 


By thefe two Verfes Homer fhews us, that what he fays of the 
Punifhment of favo was not an Invention of his own, but 
founded ypon an ancient Tradition. . There had probably 
been fome Statue of Fumo with Anvils at her Feet, and Chains 
an her Hands ; and nothing but Chains and Anvils being left 
by Time, fuperftitions Péople: rais’d this Story ;\ fa that Ho- 
mer only follow’d common Report... What farther confirms 
it, is what Exflathis adds, that there were fhewn near Tro 

certain Ruins, which were’ faid to be the Remains’ of. thele 


Mafles. Dacier, |, 
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Verse 43. “nd thy black Waves, tremendous Styx!| The 
Epithet Homer here gives to Styx is xdlebeuevov, fubterlabens, 
which I take to refer to its Paffage thro’ the infernal Regi- 
ons. But there is a Refinement upon it, as if it fignify’d ex 
alto fisllans, falling drop by drop from on high. Herodotus 
in his fixth Book, writes thus. ‘‘ The Arcadians fay, that 
“near the City Nonacris flows the Water of Styx, and 
“ that it is a fmall Rill, which diftilling from an exceed- 
“ ing high Rock, falls into a little Cavity or Bafon, envi- 
“ ron’d with a Hedge.” Panfanias, who had feen the Place, 
gives Light to this Paflage of Herodotus. ‘‘ Going fromm 
“ Phereus, fays he, in the Country of the Arcadians, and 
‘“« drawing towards the Welt, we find on the left the City 
“© Clytorws, and on the righe that of Monacrés, and the Foun- 
* tain of Styx, which from the Height of a fhagey Preci- 
‘* piece falls drop by drop upon an exceeding high Rock, 
“© and before it has travers’d this Rock, flows into the River 
“© Craths; this Water is mortal both to Man and Bealt, 
“ and therefore it is faid to be an infernal Fountain. Ho- 
“© mer gives it a Place in his Poems, and by the Defcription 
“ which he delivers, one would think he had feen it.” THis 
fhews the wonderful Exa@nefs of Homer in the Defcription 
of Places which he mentions. The Gods {wore by Sez, 
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-and this was the ftrongeft Oath they could’ take; bué we — 


Jikewife: find that Men too {wore by this -facal. Water : . for 
‘Herodotus tells us, that Cleomenes goitip to “rcadia to eti- 
-gagé the Arcadians to follow him in a War apainit Sparta, 
‘had a defign to affemble at the City Nonacris, ‘atid make 
them {wear by the Water .of this Fountain. Dacs?. -Ex- 
ath. in Odyff.. | a de ey as 
i a | 
 V~ | 

Verse 47. Not by my Arts, &c.} This Apology is well 
‘contrivd ; Fx#o could not {wear that fhe had ot decéiv’d 
Fupster, for this had been entirely falfe, and. omer would 


be 
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be far from authorizing Perjury by fo great an Example. 
Funo, we fee, throws part of the Fault on Neptuze, by thew- 
ing fhe had not acted in concert with him. Luftathzus. 


VI. 


_. Verse 67. Greece.chasd by Troy, &c.] In this Difcourfe 
of Fupiter the Poet opens his Defign, by giving his Readers 

. a Sketch of the principal Events he is to expect. As this 
Conduct of Homer may to many appear no way artful, and 
fince it is a principal Article of the Charge broughe againft 
him by fome late French Criticks, it. will not be improper 
here to look a little into this Difpute. The Cafe will be 
beft ftated by tranflating the following Paflage from Mr. de 
la Motte’s Reflections fur la Critique. 


“a: 
~ 


Events without making them known beforehand, 


“* I could not forbear wifhing that Hfomer had an Art, 
which he feems to have neglected, that of preparing 

o that 
when, they happen'one might be furprized agreeably. -1 


‘ could not be quite fatished to hear Fupster, in the middle 
_of the Iliad, give an exact Abridgment of the Remainder 


of the Action. | Mad. Dacser alledges as an Excufe, that 
this paft only between Fupszer and Juno; as if the Readér 


-was not let into the Secret, and: had not.as much thare in 


the Confidence. «. | 


_ + She adds, .‘‘ that as we are capable of a great deal. of: Plea- 

-fure at the Reprefentation of a Tragedy which we -have 
‘ feen before, fo the Surprizes which I require are no way 
-neceflary to our Entertainment. This I think a pure Piece 
of Sophiftry: One -may have two forts of Pleafure at the 
‘Reprefentation of a Tragedy; in the firft place, that of 


taking part in an Action of Importance the firft time it 
paffes before our Eyes, of being agitated by Fear and Hope 
for the Perfons one is moft concern’d about, and in fine, 
of partaking their Felicity or Misfortune, as they happen 


to fucceed, or be difappointed. _ a 
. “ his -therefore is the firft Pleafure which the Poet fhould 
: &*, defign to give his Auditors, to tranfport’them by-pathetic 


cc Surprizes 


they FIFTEENTH Boox. 


“ Surprizes which excite Terror'or, Pity. The fecond Plea- 
“* fure muft proceed from. a View of that Art which the Au= 
“ thor has fhewn in raifing the ‘former. te ic 


_ © *Tis true, when we have feen a Piece already, we have 
“ no longer that firft Pleafure of the Surprize, at leaft. not 
< in all its Vivacity ; but there ftill remains the fecond, which 
< could never have its turn, had not the Poet labour’d fuc- 
“ cefsfully to excite the firft, ic being upon that indifpenfable 
“© Obligation rhat we judge of his Art. | ee. 

“ The Art therefore confifts in telling the Hearer only 
“ what is neceflary to be told him, and in telling ‘him only 
' as much as is requifite to the Defign of pleafing him. And 
‘«¢ altho’ we know this already when we read it a fecond time, 
“* we yet tate the Pleafure of that-Order and Condu& which 
“‘ the Art required, __ a8 : | 
_ “ From hence it follows, that.every Poem ought to be 
“ contrived for the firft Impreffion.it is to make. If it be 
“ otherwife, it gives.us (inftead of two Pleafures which we 
‘< expected) two forts of Difgufts; the one, that of being 
‘“€ cool and untouch’d when we fhould. be mov’d and. tran{- 
‘“« ported; the other, that of perceiving the Defe& ,which 
“© caus’d that Difgult. . -. ae eo ee 
_ “ This, in one word, is what I have found in the Iliad. 
“* I was not interefted or, couch’d; by the Adventures, and I 
“* faw it was this cooling Preparation that. prevented my 
“« being fo.” hee ge - a ee 

It appears clearly that.M. Dacier’s Defence no way. excufes 
the Poet’s Condu&; wherefore I fhall add two or three.Con- 
fiderations which may: chance to fet it in a better Light. 
It muft be own’d that a Surprize artfully managed, which 
arifes from unexpected Revolutions. of great Actions, affects 
the Mind with a peculiar Delight: ‘In this confifts the prin- 
cipal Pleafure of a Romance and-well writ Tragedy. But be- 
fides this, there is in the Relation of great Events a different 
kind of Pleafure which, arifes from the artful unravelling a 
Knot of AGions, which we knew before in the grofs. This 
is a Delight peculiar to Hiftory and Epic Poetry, which is 
founded on Hiftory. In thefe kinds of writing, a preceding 
fummary Knowledge of the Events defcribed, does no way 
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damp our Curiofity, but rather makes it more eager for the 
Detail. This is evident in a good Hiftory, where ge- 
nerally the Reader is affected with a greater Delight, in pro- 
portion ‘to his preceding Knowledge of the Facts defcribed : 
The Pleafure in this cafe is like that of an Archite& firft 
viewing fome magnificent Building, who was before well ac- 
quainted with the Proportions of it. In an Epic Poem the 
cafe is of alike Nature; where, as if the hiftorical Fore-know- 
ledge were not fufficient, the moft judicious Poets never fail 
to excite their Reader’s Curiofity by fome {mall Sketches of 
their Defign; which like the Outlines of a fine Pi@ure, 
will fete 2 raife in us a greater defire to fee it in its fi- 
nifh’d Colouring. | 

Had our Author been inclined to follow the Method of 
managing our Paffions by Surprizes, he could not well have 
fucceeded by this manner in the Subject he chofe to write 
upon, which being a Story of great Importance, the principal 
Events of which were well known to the Greeks, it was not 
poffible for him to alter the Ground-work of his Piece; and 
probably he was willing t6 mark by thefe Recapitulations how 
much of his Story was founded on hiftorical Truths, and that 
what is fuperadded were the poetical Ornaments. 
~ There is another Confideration worth remembring on this 
Head, to juftify our Author’s Condu&. It feems to have 
been an Opinion in thefe early times, deeply rooted in moft 
Countries and Religions, that the AGtions of Men were not 
only foreknown, but predeftinated by a fuperior Being. This 
Sentiment is very frequent in the moft ancient Writers both 
facred-and prophane, and ‘feems a diftinguifhing Character 
of the Writings of the greateft Antiquity. The Word of the 
Lord was fulfilld, is the principal Obfervation in the Hiftory 
of the Old Teftament, and Aude 3” érerdilo BeA7) is the declared 
and moft obvious Moral of the Iliad. If this great Moral be 
ft to be reprefented in Poetry, what Means fo proper to 
make it evident, as this introducing Jup#er foretelling the 
Events which he had decreed ? | 


ee | VII. 
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VII. 


Verse 86. As fome way-faring Man, &c.] The Difcourfe 
of Jupiter to Funo being ended, fhe afcends to Heaven with 
wonderful Celerity, which the Poet explains by this Compa- 
rifon. ~ On other Occafions he has illuftrated the Action of 
the Mind by fenfible Images from the Motion of the Bodies; 
here he inverts the Cafe, and fhews the great Velocity of 7z- 
no’s Flight by comparing it to the Quicknefs of Thought. 
No other Comparifon could have equall’d the Speed of an 
heavenly Being. ‘To render this more beautiful and exaé, 
the Poet defcribes a Traveller who revolves in his Mind 
the feveral Places which he has feen, and in an Inftant 
paffes in Imagination from one diftant Part of the Earth to 
another. AMslton {eems to have had it in his Eye in that ele- 
vated Paffage, © | 


—The Speed of Gods | | 
Time counts not, tho with fwifteft Minutes wing’d. — 


As the Senfe in which we have explain’d this Paflage is exaGt- 
ty literal, as well as truly fublime,. one cannot but wonder 
what fhould induce both Hobbes and Chapmax to ramble fo 
wide from it in their Tranflations. — | 


This fatd, went Juno to Olympus bzgh. 
As.when a Man looks o'er an ample Plaim, 
To any diftance quickly goes bis Eye : 

So fwiftly Jano went with Isttle Pain. 


Chapman’s is yet more foreign to the Subject, 


But as the Mind of fuch a Man, that bath a great way gone, 
And either’ knowing not bis way, or then would let alone . 
His purposd Fourney ; is diftratt, and in his vexed Mind 

— -Refolves now not to go, now goes, fiill many ways inchn’d— 


¢ 
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VII. 


Verse 102. Go thou, the Feafts of Heav'n attend thy Call.) 
This is a Paflage worthy our Obfervation: Homer feigns, 
that Themis, that is Juftice, prefides over the Feafts of the 
Gods ; to let us know, that fhe ought much more to pre- 
fide over the Feafts of Men, Exuffathius. 


IX. 

Verse 114. Juno's Speech to the Gods.| It was no fort of 
Exaggeration what the Ancients have affirm’d of Homer, that 
the Examples of all kinds of Oratory are to be found in his 
Works. The prefent Speech of ‘Juno is a Mafterpiece in that 
fort, which feems to fay one thing, and perfuades another : 
For while fhe is only declaring to the Gods the Orders of 7u- 
piter, at the time that fhe tells °em they muft obey, fhe fills 
them with a Reluctance to do it. By reprefenting fo ftrong- 
ly the Superiority of his Power, fhe makes them uneafy at it, 
and by particularly advifing that God to fubmit, whofe Tem- 
per could leaft brook it,. fhe incites him to downright Re- 
bellion. Nothing can be more fly and artfully provoking, 
than that Stroke on the Death of his darling Son, Do thou, 
O Mars, teach Obedsence to us all, for °tss upon thee that Jupi- 
ter has put the fevereft Trial: Afcalaphus. thy Son les flain by 


his means: Bear st with fo much Temper and Moderation, that 
the World may not think be was thy Son. 3 | 


e:< | : . 


‘Verse 134. 7o'Fear and Flight.—] Homer does not fay, 
that Mars commanded they fhould join his Horfes to his 
Chariot, which Horfes were call’d Fear and Fight. Fear 
and Flight are not the Names of the Horfes of Mars, but the 
Names of two Furies in the Service of this God: It appears 
likewife by other Paffages, that they were his Children, 
“ae Book 


fg eae oe AO 


the FIrerEENTH Book. 
Book 13. W.299. This is a very ancient Miftake ; Exfia- 


thius mentions it as an Error of Axtimachus, yet Hobbes and 
moft others have fallen into it. 


XI. 


Verse 164. Go wait the Thundrers Will] ?Tis temark-. 


able, that whereas it is familiar with the Poet to repeat his 
Errands and Meffages, here he introduces favo with very few 
Words, where fhe carries a Difpatch from Fupster to Lris and 
Apollo. She only fays, ‘ ove commands you to attend him 
«€’on Mount /da,” and adds nothing of what had pafs’d between 
herfelf and her Confort before. ‘The reafon of this. Brevity is 
not only that fhe is highly difgufted with Jupser, and fo unwil- 


ling co tell her Tale from the Anguifh of her Heart; bur al- 


fo becaufe Fupiter had given her no Commiffion to’ relate ful- 
ly the Subject of their Difcourfe ; wherefore: fhe’ is - cautious 
of declaring what poffibly he -would have concealed. ‘'‘Nei= 
ther does ‘Fupiter. himfelf-in-what follows reveal- Iris: Decrees : 
For he lets Apollo only: fo far into his Will, that’ he Would 
have-him difcover and ‘rout the Greeds: Their: gdod Fortune, 
and the Succefs which'was to enfue, he hides ‘from’ ‘him, as 
one who favour’d the Caufe of 7roy. One: may remark in 
this Paflage Homer’s various Conduct and Difcretion concern 
ing what ought to be put in Praétice, or left undone ; where- 
by his Reader may be inform’d how to regulate his own Af- 
fairs. Euftathius. co 


* XE 
~ Verse.x10. Three. Brother Deities, from Saturtt cathe, 


And. ancient Rhea, Earth's immortal Dame: 
Affign’a by Lot, our Triple Rule we:know, &c. °° | 


Some have thought the P/atonsc Philofophers drew from hence 


the Notion of their Ziad (which the Chriftiani Platoniffs fince 
imagined to be an obfeure Hint ‘of the Sacred Trinity.) . The 


Trias of Plato is well known, 13 adre bv, 6 vigd Onuweyos, 4 TE xoops 
ate lii Wx. 
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Luy#. In his Gorgias he tells us, rev “Omneoy (autorem fl. 
furlfe) tis Téiv onmiseyudy Teadiniic vmosacewo. See Proclus 
Plat. Theol. lb. 1. c. 5. Lucian Philopatr, Arsflotle de cela, 
/. 1. c. 1. {peaking of the Zernarian Number from Pythago- 
ras, has thefe Words; Td tela mdvla, 4 10 tele man. Kal 
moog Tag aeicelag tov Oetiv yedusba tH adodua tetTw. Kaddnee yde 
Onaow % orlvbaydeeio, to may 4 Ta wave Tolo Teioly Weisat. Tedev- 
TH Ae Hy METov H doy) Toy deiduoy exer Toy TE mavrdg> TavTHA dF TOY 
tig tetdeg. From which Paflage 7rapezuntsus endeavour'd ve- 
ry ferioufly to prove, that Arsforle had a perfect Knowledge of 
the Trsaity. Duport (who furnifh’d me with this Note, and 
who feems to be fenfible of the Folly of Trapezuntius) never- 
thelefs in his Gnomologsa Homerica, or Comparifon of our 
Author’s Sentences with thofe of the Scripture, has placed 
oppofite to this Verfe that of St. John. There are three who 
give Tefizmony in Heaven, the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Ghof. 1 think this the ftrongeft Inftance I ever met with of 
the manner of thinking of fuch Men, whofe too much 
Learning has made them mad. 

_ Laétantiws, de Falf. Relig. lb. 1. cap. 11. takes this Fae 
ble to be a Remain of ancient Hiftory, importing, that the 
Empire of. the then known World was divided among the 
three Brothers; ta Fupiter the Oriental part, which was 
call’d Heaven, as.the Region of Light, or the Sun: To Plato 
the Occidental, or darker Regions: And to eptune the So- 
vereignty of the Seas. | : 


a 


XII. 
p) 

VERSE 228. Zo elder Brothers.| Iris, that fhe may not 
feem to upbraid Neptune with Weaknefs of Judgment, out 
of Regard to the Greatnefs and Dignity of his Perfon, does 
not fay that Jupiter is ftronger or braver ; but attacking him 
rom a Motive notin the leaft invidious, Superiority of Age, 
fhe fays fententioufly, thas the Furies wait upon our Elders. 
The Furies are Gid to. wait upon Men in a double Senfe: ei- 
ther for Evil, as they did upon Oreffes after he had flain his 
Mother; or elfe for their good, as upon Elders when they 
are injur’d, to protest them and-avenge their Wrongs. This 
re ae is 


ill 


thee FirTEENTH Book. 


is an Inftance that the Pagans look’d upon Birth-righe as a 
Right divine. Euffatheus. 


XIV. 


Verse 252. Elfe bad our Wrath, &¢.|. This Reprefenta- 
tion of the Terrors which muft have attended the Confli& of 
two fuch mighty Powers as Fups#er and Neptune, whereby the 
Elements had been mix’d in Confufion, and the whole Frame 
of Nature endangered, is imaged in thefe few Lines with a 
Noblenefs fuitable to the Occafion. Mslton has a Thought 
very like it in his fourth Book, where he reprefents what 
mu{t have happen’d if Satan and Gabriel had encounter’d. 


. ——JVot only Paradife 
In this Commotion, but the fiarry yd 
Of Heav’n, perhaps, and all the Elements 
At leaft bad gone to wrack, a:fturb'd and torn 
With Violence of this Confitt, bad not foon 
Th’ Almighty, to prevent fuch horrid Fray, &c. 


Xv. 


Verse 174. Jove thinking of bis Pains, they paft away.| 
Exftathius obferves, that this is a very fublime Reprefentation 
of the Power of Fupster, to make Heéfor’s Pains ceafe from 
the Moment wherein Fy soa firft turn’d his Thoughes to- 
wards him. polls finds him fo far recover’d, as to be able to 
fit up, and know his Friends. Thus much was the Work af 
Jupiter ; the God of Health perfecés the Cure. 


XVI. 


Verse 298. As when the pamper'd Steed.) T his Comps 
rifon is repeated from the fixth Book, and we are told that 
the ancient Criticks retain’d no more than the two firft Ver- 


{es and the four laft in this Place, and that-they gave the 
: Verfes 
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Verfes two Marks; by the one (which was the Afterifm) they 
intimated, that the four Lines were very beautiful ; but by 
the other (which was the OZe/us) that they were ill placed. 
I believe an impartial Reader who confiders the two Places 
will be of the fame Opinion. 

 ‘Yaffo has improv’d the Juftnefs of this Simile in his fixteenth 


Book, where Rivaldo returning from the Arms of 4rmida to 


Battel, is compared to the Steed that is taken from his Pa- 
ftures.and Mares to the Service of the War: The Reverfe of 
the Circumftance better agreeing with the Occafion. 5 


s0' Qual feroce defirier, chal faticofo 
-~ Honor de Varme.vincitor fia tolto, 

E, lafctvo marito in vil ripofo 
Fra gh armenti, ‘e ne pafchi erri difcwlto ; 
Sel defta 0 faon dr'tromba, o laminofo 
Acciar, cola tofto annittendo é volto ; 
Gia gia brama Parringo, e Phuom sul dorfo 
Portando, urtato reurtar uel corfo. 


XVII. 


Verse 311. For Fate preferves them.| Dacier has a pretty 


‘Remark on this. Paflage, that Homer extended Deltiny (that 


is, the Care of Providence) even over the Beafts of the Field; 
an Opinion that agrees perfe&tly with true Theology. In 
the Book of ‘fanas,: the Regard of the Creator extending : to 
the meaneft Rank: of his Creatures, is ftrongly exprefs’d in 
thofe Words of the Almighty, where he makes his Compaf=. 
fion to rhe Brute*Beafts one of the Reafons. againft deftroying | 
Nineveh. Shall I not fpare the great City, m which there 
are more than fixfcore thoufand Perfons, and alfo much Cattel ? 


And what is ftill more parallel to this Paflage, in St. Mastb. 


Ch. 10. Are not two Sparrows fold for a Farthing? And yet 
one of them fball:not fall to the Ground, without your Father. 


XVII. 


the FIFTEENTH Boox. 
XVII. 


Verse 363. But when aloft he fhakes.| Apollo in this 
Paflage by the mere fhaking his Ags, without ading 
offenfively, annoys and puts the Greeks into Diforder. Evx- 
ftathius thinks that fuch a Motion might poffibly create 
the fame Confufion, as hath been reported by Hiftorians to 

roceed from Panic Fears: or that it might intimate fome 
dreadful Confufion in the Air, and a Noife iffuing from 
thence ; a Notion which feems to be warranted by pollo’s 
Outcry, which prefently follows in the fame Verfe. But per- 
haps we need not go fo far to account for this FiGion of Ho- 
mer: The Sight of a Hero’s Armour often has the like Ef- 
fe& in an Epic Poem: The Shield of Prince Arthur in Spen- 
cer works the fame Wonders with this Aigis of Apollo. 


XIX. 


Verse 386. By Paris, Deiochus snglorious dies, 
Pierc’'d thro the Shoulder as he bafely fies.] 
Here is one that falls under the Spear of Paris, {mitten in 
the Extremity of his Shoulder, as he was flying. This gives 
occafion to a pretty Obfervation in Euftathius, that this is the 
only Greek who falls by a Wound in the Back, fo careful is 


Homer of the Honour of his Countrymen. And this Remark 


will appear not ill grounded, if we except the Death of Ev- 
neus in the beginning of Ld. 6. 


xx. 


Verse 396. For by the Gods, who fises, &c.} It fometimes 


— (fays Longinus) that a Writer in {peaking of fome 
Perfon, all ona fudden puts himfelf in that other’s Place, and 
acts his part ; a Figure which marks the Impetuofity and Hur- 
ry of Paffion. It is this which Homer practifes in thefe 
Verfes; the Poet ftops his Narration, forgets his own Per- 
fon, and inftantly, without any Notice puts this precipitate 

7 Kkk ‘Menace 
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Menace into the Mouth of his furious and tranfported Hero. 
How mutt his Difcourfe have laneuifl’d, had he ftay’d to tell 
us, Hector then faid thefe, or the lke lVords. Inftead of 
which by this unexpected Tranfition he prevents the Rea- 
der,. and the Tranfition is made before the Poet himfelf: 
feems fenfible he had made it. The true and proper 
Place for this Figure is when the Time prefles, and when 
the Occafion will not allow of any Delay: It is elegant then 
to pafs from. one Perfon to another, as in that of Hecateus. 
The Herald, extremely difcontented at the Orders he had re- 
cew’d, gave command to the Heraclide to withdraw. lt ts 
no way in my Power to help you; if therefore you would not 
perifh entirely, and if you would not imvolve me too im your 
Ruin, depart, and feek a Retreat among fome other People. 
Longinus, ch. 23. | 


XXI. 


VERSE 416. 4s when afbore an Iufant flands.| This Si- 
mile of the Sand is inimitable; it is not eafy to imagine 
any thing more exact and emphatical to defcribe the tum- 
bling and confus’d Heap of a Wall, in a Moment. More- 
over the Comparifon here taken from Sand is the jufter, as 
it rifes from the very Place and Scene before us. For the 
Wall here demolifhed, as it was founded on the Coaft, muft 
needs border on the Sand; wherefore the Similitude is bor- 


rowed immediately from the Subje& Matter under View. Ex- 
frathtus, | 


XXII. 


VERSE 427, Ch Jove! if ever, &c.]| The Form of Ne- 
flor’s Prayer in this Place refembles that of Chry/és in the firft 
Book. © And it is worth remarking, that the Poet well knew 
what Shame and Confufion the reminding one of paft Bene- 
fits is apt to produce. From the fame Topick Achilles talks 
with his Mother, and Thetis herfelf accofts Jove; and like- 
wife Phenix where he holds a Parley with Achilles. This 
righteous Prayer hath its wifhed Accomplifhment. oe 

| XXIII. 


the FIFTEENTH Book. 


XXII. 


Verse 438. Prefumptuous Troy miftook the Sign.] The 
Thunder of Jupiter is defign’d,as a Mark of his Acceptance 
of Neffor’s Prayers, and a Sign of his Favour to the Greeks, 
However, there being nothing in the Prodigy particular to 
the Greeks, the 7vojans expound it in their own Favour, as 
they feem warranted by their prefent Succefs. This Self- 
partiality of Men in appropriating to themfelves the Prote- 
ction of Heaven, has always been natural to them. In the 
fame manner Virgil makes Turnus explain the Transforma- 
tion of the Z7rojan Ships into Nymphs, ‘as an ill Omen to 
the Trojans. NS | 


Trojanos bec monftra petunt, bis Fupiter ipfe 
Auxilam folttum eripun. | 


Hiftory furnifhes many Inftances of Oracles, which by reafon 
of this partial Interpretation, have prov’d ‘an occdfion to 
lead Men into great Misfortunes: It was the Cale of Crefus 
in his Wars with Cyrus ;. and a like Miftake engaged Pyrrbus 
to make War upon the Romans. 


XXIV. 


VERSE 448. On the Ships above, the Cars below.\ This is 
a new fort of Batrel, which Homer has never before men- 
tion’d ; the Greeks on their Ships, and the Zrojaus in their 
Chariots, fight as on a Plain, Euffathius. 


- XXV. 


Verse 472. Nor could the Trojans—Force to the Fleet. 
aud Tents th’ impervious way.| Homer always marks diftinatly | 
the Place of Bartel; he here fhews us clearly, that the 7ro- 


jans attack’d the firft Line of the Fleet that flood next the 
Wall, 


“” 


om 
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Wall, or the Veffels which were drawn foremoft on the Land: 
Thefe Veffels were a ftrong Rampart to the Tents, which were 
pitch’d behind, and to the other Line of the Navy which 
{tood nearer to the Sea; to penetrate therefore to the Tents, 
they muft neceffarily force the firft Line, and defeat the 
Troops which defended it. Exu/tathius, 


XXVI. 


Verse 582. Death is the worft, &c.| *Tis with very great 
Addrefs, that to the Bitrernefs of Death, he adds the Advan- 
tages that were to accrue after it. And the Ancients are of 
Opinion, that ’rwou’d be ‘as advantageous for young Sol- 
diers to read this Leflon, concife as it is, as all the Vo- 
lumes of 7yrteus, wherein he endeavours to raife the Spirits 
of his Countrymen. Homer makes a noble Enumeration of 
the Parts wherein the Happinefs of a City confifts. For ha- 
ving told us in another Place, the three great Evils to which 
a Town, when taken, is fubje&; the Slaughter of the Men, 
the Deftruction of the Place by Fire; the leading of their 
Wives and Children into Captivity: now he reckons up the 
Bleffings that are contrary to thofe Calamities. To the 
Slaughter of the Men indeed he makes no Oppofition; be- 
caufe it is not neceflary to the Well-being of a City, that every 
Individual fhould be faved, and not a Man flain. Euftathius. 
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VERSE 590. The godlzke Ajax next.| The Oration of He-. 
éor is more f{plendid and fhining than that of Ajax, and alfo 
more folemn, from his Sentiments concerning the Favour 
and Affiftance of Fupi#er. But that of jax is the more po- 
litick, fuller of Management, and apter to perfuade: For 
it abounds with no lefs than feven generous Arguments to 
infpire Refolution. He exhorts his People even to Death, 
from the Danger to which their Navy was expofed, which if 
once confumed, they were never like to get home. And as 

: | | the 
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the Zrojans were bid to die, fo he bids his Men dare to die 
likewife: and indeed with great Necefflity, for the Trojans 
may recruit after the Engagement, but for the Greeks, they 
had no better way than to hazard their Lives; and if they 
fhould gain nothing elfe by it, yet at leaft they would have 
a {peedy Difpatch, not a lingring and dilatory Deftruction. 
Euftathius. | 


XXVIII. 


Verse 677. And flank the Navy with a Brazen Wall) 
The Poet has built the Greczans a different fort of Wall from 
what they had before, out of their Arms; and perhaps one 
might fay, that ’twas from this Paflage Apollo borrow’d that 
Oracle which he gave to the Athenzans about their Wall of 
Wood; in like manner, the Spartans were faid to have a 
Wall of Bones: If fo, we muft allow the God not a little 
obliged to the Poet. Eu/tarhius. 


X XIX. 


Verse 723. He raifes Hector, &c.] This Picture of He- 
or, impuls’d by Fupiter, is a very finifh’d Piece, and excels 
all the Drawings of this Hero which Homer has given us in 
fo various Attitudes. He is here reprefented as an Inftrument 
in the Hand of Jupiter, to bring about thofe Defigns the 
God had long projected: And as his fatal Hour now ap- 
proaches, ‘ove is willing to recompence his hafty Death with 
this fhort-liv’d Glory.. Accordingly this being the laft Scene 
of Victory he is to appear in, the Poet introduces him with 
all imaginable Pomp, and adorns him with all the Terror of 
a Conqueror: His Eyes fparkle with Fire, his Mouth foams 
with Fury, his Figure is compared to the God of War, hisRage 
is equall’d to a Conflagration and a Storm, and the Deftru- 
ction he caufes is refembled to that which a Lyon makes 
among the Herds. The Poet, by this Heap of Comparifons, 
raifes the Idea of the Hero higher than any fingle Defcripti- 
on could reach. a ee eae 
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VERSE 736. ——His Fate was near——Due to ftern Pallas. ] 
It may be ask’d, what Pa//as has to do with the Fates, or 
what Power has fhe over them? Homer {peaks thus, becaufe 
Minerva has already refolv’d to fuccour Achilles, and deceive 
Heétor in the Combate between thefe two Heroes, as we find 
in Book 22. Properly fpeaking, Pallas is nothing but the 
Knowledge and Wifdom of Yove, and it is Wifdom which 
ptefides over the Councels of his Providence; therefore 


fhe may be look’d upon as drawing all things to the fatal 
Term to which they are decreed. Daczer. | 


XX XI. 


VERSE 752. Burfls asa Wave, &c.| Longinus, obferving 
that oftentimes the principal Beauty of Writing confifts in 
the judicious aflembling together of the great Circumftances, 
and the Strength with which they are mark’d in the proper 
Place, chufes this Paflage of Homer as a plain Inftance of it. 
“© Where (fays that noble Critick) in defcribing the Terror 
“* of a Tempeft, he takes care to exprefs whatever are the 


© Accidents of moft Dread and Horror in fuch a Situation: 


He is not content to tell us that the Mariners were in dan- 
ger, but he brings them before our Eyes, as in a Picture, 
upon the Point of being every Moment overwhelm’d by 
“* every Wave; nay the very Words and Syllables of the De- 
“ {cription give us an Image of their Peril.” He fliews, that 
a Poet of lefs Judgment would amule himfelf in lefs impor- 
tant Circumftances, and fpoil the whole Effect of the Image 
by minute, ill-chofen, or fuperfluous Particulars. Thus — 
4ratus endeavouring to refine upon that Line, 


And infiant Death on ev'ry Wave appears / 
Fle turn’d it thus, | 


A flender Plank preferves them from their Fate. 


Which, 


the FIFTEENTH BOOK. 
Which, by flourifhing upon the Thoughe, has loft the Lof- 


tinefs and Terror of it, and is fo far from improving the 
Image, that it leffens and vanifhes in his Management. By 
conhning the Danger to a fingle Line, he has fcarce left the 
Shadow of it; and indeed the word preferves takes away even 
that. The fame Critick produces a Fragment of an old 


Poem on the Arimafpians, written in this falfe Tafte, whofe . 


Author he doubts not imagin’d he had faid fomething won- 
derful in the following affected Verfes. I have done my beft 
to give em the fame turn, and believe there are thofe, who 
will not think ’em bad ones. 


Ye Pow’rs ! what Maduefs! How, on Ships fo frail, 
(Tremendous Thought!) can thoughtlefs Mortals fai ? 

for flormy Seas they quit the pleafing Plam, — 

Plant Woods in Waves, and dwell amidft the Main, 

Far oer the Deep (a tracklefs Path) they goe, 

And wander Oceans, in purfuit of Woe. 

No Eafe their Hearts, no Reft their Eyes can find, 

On Heav’n their Looks, and on the Waves their Mind; 

Sunk are thew Spirits, while their Arms they rear ; 

And Gods ave weary d with their fruule/s Pray’r. 


XXXII. 


VERSE 796. Neftor’s Speech.] This popular a of 
Neffor is juftly extoll’d as the ftrongeft and moft perfuafive 
Piece of Oratory imaginable. It contains in it every Motive 
by which Men can be affected; the Prefervation of their 
Wives and Children, the fecure Poffeflion of their Fortunes, 
the Refpect of their living Parents, and the due Regard for 
the Memory of thofe that were departed: By thefe he di- 
verts the Greciaus from any Thoughts of Flight in the Ar- 
ticle of extreme Peril. Euftathius. 7 

This noble Exhortation is finely imitated by Za/ffo, eru- 
Salem. l. 20. | 
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—O valorofo, hor via con guefia | 
Faccia, a ritor la preda a not rapita. 
Limagine ad alcuno in mente defta, 

Ghe la figura quafi, e ghe Paddita 

De la pregante patria e de la mefia | 

Supplice famighvola sbigotteta, 

Credi (dicea) che la tua patria fpieght 
— Per la mia lingua i tat parole + preght. 

Guarda tu le me leggt, e 4 facrs Temps 
Fa, chi del fangue mto non bagut, e lavt, 
Afficura le virgin da gh emp, 

Ez fepolchrt, e le cimere de gh avs. . 

A te piangendo 2 lor paffatt temps 
Moftran la bianca chioma 1 vecchi gravi: 
A té la moghe, e le mammelle, el petto, 
Le cune, e2 figh, &l marital fuo letto. 


XX XI. 


Verse 814. Firft of the Field, great Ajax.| In this very 
Book, Homer, to raife the Valour of Hecfor, gives him Nep- 
tune for an Antagonift; and to raife that of Ajax, he firft 
oppofed to him Heé#or, fupported by Apollo, and now the 
fame Hector impell’d and feconded by Fupiter himfelf. Thefe 
are Strokes of a Mafter-hand. Fuflathzus. 


| XXXIV. 


_ Verse 824. Dries four fair Courfers, &c.] The Com- 
parifon which Homer here introduces, is a Demonftrati- 
on, that the Art of mounting and managing Horfes was 

brought to fo great a Perfection in thefe early Times, 
that one Man could manage four at once, ‘and leap from 
one to the other even when they run full fpeed. But 
fome obje&, that the Cuftom of Riding was not known in 
Greece at the time of the Zrojan War: Befides, they fay the 
| 7 ; Compa- 
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Comparifod is not putt, for the Horfes are faid to ran fall 
fpeed, whereas the Ships ftand frm and vamov’d.; ‘Had Ho- 
_ mer put the Comparifon in the Mouth of one of his Heroes, 
the Objection had been juft, and he guilty of an Inconfi- 
ftency; but it is he himfelf who fpeaks: Saddle-Horfes were 
in ufe in his Age, and any Poet may be allow’d ro illuftrate 
Pieces of Antiquity by Images familiar to his own Times, 
This I hope is fuficient for the firft Objection ; nor isthe fe- 
cond more reafonable than this; for it is not abfolutely ne- 
ceffary thac Comparifons fhould’correfpond in every Particu- 
lar; it fufices if there be a general Refemblance. This is 
only introduced to fhew the Agility of jax, who paffes fwiftly 
from one Veffel to another,’ and is therefore entirely juft. 
Euftathius. “o, ¢ | 


XXXV. 


Verse 856. The fame that dead Protefilaus bore.) Homer 
feigns that Heéfor laid hold on the Ship of the dead Prote- 
filaus, rather than thas-of any other, that he might nor dif- 
grace any of his Grecsax Generals. Exnflathws. 


XXXVI. 


Verse 874. The Coward Counfels of @ tim’rous Throng — 
Of revrend Dotards,——} a : 
Homer adds this with a great deal of Art and Prodence, to 
anfwer beforehand all the Objections which he well forefaw 
might be made, becaufe Hecéor never till now once attacks 
the Grecians in their Camp, or endeavours to burn their Na- 
vy. He was retain’d by the Elders of 7rey, who frozen with 
Fear at the Sight of Achei/es, never fuffer’d him to march 
from the Ramparts. Qus Author forgets nathing that has 
the Refemblance of Truth ; but he had; yer a farther Reafon 
for inferting this, as it exalts the Glory of his principal Hero: 
Thefe Elders of Frey thought ir lefs difficute to. defeat the 
Greeks, tho defended with ftrong Entrenchments,: while 
Achilles was not with them; than to overcome chem without 
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Eotrenchments when he affifted them. ‘And this isthe reafon 
that they prohibited Hecfor before, and: permit him now, to 
fally upon the Enemy. Daczer. — fae ae 


XXXVI... 
- Verse 877.. But now ‘Jove calls to Arms, &c.| Hedfor 
feems to be fenfible of an extraordinary Impulfe from Hea- 
ven, fignified by thefe Words, the moft mighty Hand of Jove 
pufbing him on...’ Tis no more than any other Perfon would 
be ready to:imagine, who fhould rife from a State of Diftrefs 
or Indolence, into one of good Fortune, Vigour, .and AGivi- 


ty. Euftathws. , 
| XXXVI. 


VERSE 890. The Speech of Ajax.| There is great Strength, 
Clofenefs, and Spirit in this Speech, + and one might (like 
many Criticks) employ a whole Page in extolling and ad-. 
miring it in general Terms. But fure the perpetual Rap- 
ture of fuch Commentators, who are always giving us Ex- 
clamations inftead of Criticifms, may be a Mark of great Ad- 
miration, but of little Judgment. Of what Ufe is this ei- 
ther to a Reader who has a Tafte, or to one who has not? 
To admire a fine Paflage is what the former will do without 
us, and what the latter cannot be taught to do by us. How- 
ever we ought gratefully to acknowledge the good Nature of. 
moft People, who are not only pleafed with this fuperficial 
Applaufe given to fine Paflages, but are likewife inclined to 
transfer to the Critick, who only points at thefe Beauties, 
part of the Admiration juftly due to the Poet. This is a 
cheap and eafy way to Fame, which many Writers ancient 
and modern have purfued with great Succefs. Formerly in- 
deed this fort of Authors had Modefty, .and were humbly 
content to call their Performances only Florilegia or Pofres: 
But fome of late have pafs’d fuch Collections on the World 
for Criticifms of great Depth and Learning, and f{eem to 
exped the fame Flowers fhould pleafe us better, ‘in thefe pal- 

| ; 3 a & try 
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try Nofegays of their own making ap, than in the native © 


Gardens where they grew. As this Practice of extolling 
without giving Reafons, is very convenient for moft Wri- 
ters; fo it excellently fuits the Ignorance or Lazinefs of 
moft Readers, who will come into any Sentiment rather 
than take the trouble of refuting it. ‘Thus the Complement 
is mutual: For as fuch Criticks do not tax their Readers 
with any thought to underftand them, fo their Readers in 
Return advance nothing in Oppofition to fuch Criticks, 
They may go roundly on, admiring and exclaiming in this 
manner; What an exquifite Spirit of Poetry—How beautiful 
a Circumftance— What Delicacy of Sentiments—W uh what Art 
has the Poet—In how fublime and juft a manner—Hov finely 
imagined— How wonderfully beautiful and poetscal—And fo 
proceed, without one Reafon to interrupt the Courfe of their 
Eloquence, moft comfortably and ignorantly Apoftrophifing 
to the end of the Chapter. 
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OF THE 


ILIAD. 


The ARGUMENT. 


‘The fixth Battel: The Aéts and Death of Patroclus. 


| Aa ae 
Atroclus (i Purfuance of the Regueft of Neftor in the 
p eleventh Book) entreats Achilles to fuffer him to go to 
the Affiftance of the Greeks with Achilles’s Troops and 
Armour. , dle. agyees to. tty. but at. the fame time.charges 
him to'coathn’ himfelf with refining, thé Fleet, -withant_fanther 
Purfuit of the Enemy. The Armour, Horfes, Soldiers, and 
Officers of Achilles are defcribed. Achilles offers a Libation 
for the Succefs of bis Friend, after which Patroclus leads the 
Myrmidons to Bartel." The —o at yhe Sight of Patroclus 
in Achilles’s Armour, taksng bim for that Hero, are caft into 
the utmoft Confternation: He beats them off from the Veffels, 
Hector himfelf flies, Sarpedon 1s kil?d, tho Jupiter was averfe 
to his Fate. Several other Particulars of the Battel are de- 
firibed; in the Heat of which, Patroclus, neglecting the Or- 
ders of Achilles, purfues the koe to the Walls of Troy; where 
Apollo repulfes and difarms him, Euphorbus wounds him, and 
Hector kills him, which concludes the Book. 
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O warr'd both Armizs on th? aera Shore, 
Whilethe black Veffels fmoak’d with human gore. 
Meantime Patroclus to Achilles flies; 
The {treaming Tears fall copious from his Eyes ; 
Not fafter, trickling to the Plains bélow, ~ 5 
From the tall Rock the fable Waters flow. 
Divine Pelides, with Compaffion mov'd, 
Thus fpoke, indulgent to his beft belov’d. — 
 Patroclus, fay, what Grief thy. Bofom bears, 
That flows fo faft in thefe unmanly. Tears? ~ to 
No Girl, no Infant whom the Mother keeps — 
From her loy’d Breaft, with fonder Paflion: weeps ; 
_ | Not 


t 
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Not more the Mother’s Soul that Infant warms, 
Clung to her Knees, and reaching at her Arms, 
15 Than thou haft mine! Oh tell me, to what end 
Thy melting Sorrows thus purfue thy Friend ? 
Griev'ft thou for me, or for my martial Band > 
Or come fad Tidings from our native Land? 
Our Fathers live, (our firft, moft tender Care) 
20 Thy good Menctzs breathes the vital Air, 
And hoary Pelens yet extends his Days; 
Pleas’d in their Age to hear their Children’s Praife. 
Or thay fome meaner Caufe’ thy Pity claim > 
Perhaps yon’ ‘Reliques of the Grecian Name, _ 
+5 Doom’d in their Ships td:fink by Fire and Sword, 
And pay the Forfeit:of their haughty Lord > 
“Whate’er the 'Caufe,. reveal thy fecret Care, 
And {peak thofe Sorfows:which a Friénd would thare. 
A Sigh, that.inftant, from his Bofom broke, — 
30 Another follow’d, -and Patroclus fpoke. | 
Let Greece'at length with Pity touch thy Breaft, 
Thy felf a Greek; and, once, of Greeks the beft! 
Lo! evry Chief that’ might her: Fate. prevent, 
Lies fi with aaa cand bleéding in his Tent. 
, Eury- 
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Eurypylus, Tydides, Atreus : Son, | 35 
And wife Ulyffes, at the Navy groan ——sié8s+w 
More for their Cou ntry ’;W ounds, than for their an 


Their Pain, foft Arts of Pharmacy can eafe, 
Thy Breaft alone no Lenitives appeafe. — 
May never Rage like thine my Soul enflave, *° 
O great in, vain:! unprofitably brave! Te 
Thy Country flighted in her laft Diftrefs, 
What Friend, what.Man, from thee fhall hope redrefs? 
No-——-Men unborn, and Ages yet behind, 
Shall curfe that: fierce, that unforgiving Mind. — 45 
O Man ‘unpitying | if of Man thy Race; 
But fare thou f{pring’ft not from a foft Embrace, 
Nor ever am’rous Hero caus’d thy Birth, 
Nor ever tender Goddefs brought thee forth. 
Some rugged Rock’s hard Entrails gave thee Form, 50 
And raging: Seas _produc’d thee in a Storm, 
A Soul well-fuiting that tempeftuous Kind, . 
So rough thy Mafiners, fo untam’d. thy Mind, 
If fome-dire Oracle thy Breaft alarm, _ 
If ought from. fove, or Théts, ftop thy Arm, —. 55 
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Some Beam of Comfort yet on Greece may shine, 
If I but lead the Myrmidonian Line : 
Clad in‘thy dreadful Arms if I appear, 
Proud Troy fhall tremble, and defert the War: 
6o Without thy Perfon Greece fhall win the Day, 
And thy mere Image chafe her Foes away. 
Prefs’d by frefh Forces, her o’erlabour’d Train 
Shall quit the Ships, and Greece refpire again. 
. Thus, blind to Fate! with fupplicating Breath, 
65 Thou beg’ft his Arms, and in: his Arms, thy Death. 
Unfortunately Good! a boding Sigh 
Thy Friend return’d ; ‘and with it, this Reply. 
Pasroclus! thy Achilles knows tio Fears: 
Nor Words from ‘feve, nor Oracles’ he hears; 
;0 Nor ought a Mother’s Caution can fuggeft ; 
The Tyrarit’s Pride lies rooted in. my Breaft. 
My Wrongs,my W rongs,my conftant Thought etigage, 
Thofe, my fole Oracles, infpire my Rage: 
I madé him Tyrant; gave him Pow’r to wrong 
75Ev’n me: I felt it; and fhall- feel’ it long. 
The Maid, my black-ey’d Maid, he fore’d away, 
Due to the Toils of many a well-fought Day ; 
on ree Due 
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Due to my Conqueit of her Father’s Reign ; 


- Due to the Votes of all the Grectam Train. 


From me he fore’d her; me, the bold and brave; 80 
Difgrac’d, difhonour’d, like the meaneft Slave. 

But bear we this---The Wrongs I grieve, ate pait; 
Tis time our Fury fhould relent at faft : 

I fix’d its Date ; the Day I wifh’d appears: 

Now Heéfor to my Ships his Battel beats, 85 
The Flames my Eyes, the Shouts itivade my Fars. 

Go then Patroclus! court fair Honout’s Charis 

In Troy’s fam’d Fields, and in Achilles’ Arms 

Lead forth my martial Myrmidoas to fight, 

Go fave the Fleets, and conquer ih my right. — 90 
See the thin Reliques of their baffled Band, 

At the laft Edge of yon’ deferted Land! 

Behold all J1ion on theit Ships defcends ; 

How the Cloud blackens, how the Storr imperids! 

It was hot thus, when, at my Sisht aimazd, as) 
Troy faw and trembled, as this Helniet blaz’d : 

Had not th’ injurious King out F rierid hip lott, 

Yon’ ample Trench had bury’d half’ Her Holt.” 


No 
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No Camps, no Bulwarks now the Trojans fear, 
= Thofe are not dreadful, no AchiWes there: 
No longer flames the Lance of T'ydeus’ Son ; 
No more your Gen’ral calls his Heroes on; _ 
Heéor, alone, I hear; His dreadful Breath - 


Commands your Slaughter, or proclaims your Death. 


105 Yet now, Patroclw, iffue to the Plain ; Yay / 
Now fave the Ships, the rifing Fires reftrain, — 
And give the Greeks to vilit Greece again. _ 4 


But heed my Words, and mark a-Friend’s Command 
Who trufts his Fame and Honours in thy Hand; 

110 And from thy Deeds expects, th’ Achatan Holt 
Shall render back the beauteous Maid he loft : 
Rage uncontroul’d thro’ all the hoftile Crew, 

But touch not Heétor, Heéfor is my due. | 
Tho’ ‘fove in Thunder fhould command the War, — 

115 Be ‘juft, confult my, Glory, and forbear, 

_. The Fleet once fav’d, defift from farther chace, 
Nor Iead to Ilion’s Walls the Grecian Race; 
Some adverfe God thy Rafhnefs may deftroy; + ; 
Some God, like Phebus, ever kind to Troy... +, 


Let 
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Let Greece, redeem’d from this deftructive Strait, 120 
Do her own Work, and leave the reft to Fate. 
Oh! would to all th’ immortal Pow’rs above, 
Apollo, Pallas, and almighty ove! 
That not one Trojan might be left alive, 
And not a Greek of all the Race furvive; _ r35 
Might. only we the vaft Deftruction fhun, 
And only we deftroy th’ accurfed Town! 
Such Confrence held the Chiefs: while on the Strand, 
Great Fove with Conqueft crown’d the Trojan Band. 
Ajax no more the founding Storm fuftain’d, 130 
So thick, the Darts an Iron Tempeft rain’d: 
On his tir’d Arm the weighty Buckler hung ; 
His hollow Helm with falling Javelins rung ; 
His Breath, in quick, fhort Pantings, comes, and goes ; 
And painful Sweat from all his Members flows. 135 
Spent and o’erpow’r’d, he barely breathes at moft ; 
Yet fcarce an Army ftirs him from his Poft: 
Dangers on Dangers.all around him grow, . 
And Toil.to Toil, and Woe fucceeds to Woe. 

Say, Mufes, thron’d above the ftarry Frame, = 49 
How firft:the Navy blaz’d with Trojan Flame ? 
ee. Ppp Stern 
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Stern Hector wav’d his Sword; and ftanding near 
Where furious Ajax ply’d his Afhen Spear, 
Full on the Lance a Stroke fo juftly fped, 

145 That the broad Faulchion lopp’d its brazen Head: 
His pointlefs Spear the Warrior fhakes in vain ; 

_ The brazen Head falls founding on the Plain. 
Great Ajax faw, and own’d the Hand divine, 
Confefling ‘fove, and trembling at the Sign; 

450 Warn, he retreats. Then {wift from all fides pour 
The hiffing Brands; thick ftreams the fiery Show’r ; 
O’er the high Stern the curling Volumes rife, 

And Sheets of rolling Smoke involve the Skies. 
Divine Achilles view'd the rifing Flames, 

155 And {mote his Thigh, and thus aloud exclaims. 
Arm, arm, Patroclus! Lo, the Blaze afpires! 
The glowing Ocean reddens with the Fires. 

Arm, e’er our Veffels catch the {preading Flame ; 
Arm, eer the Grecians be no more a Name; 

160] hafte to bring the Troops.----The Hero faid ; 
The Friend with Ardour and with Joy obey’d. 

He cas’d his Limbs in Brafs, and firft around, 
His manly Legs, with filver Buckles bound : 
| —T The 
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The clafping Greaves; then to his Breaft applies — 
The flamy Cuirafs, of a thoufand Dyes; | 165 
Emblaz’d with Studs of Gold, his Faulchion fhone, 
In the rich Belt, as in a ftarry Zone. | 
Achilles? Shield his ample Shoulders {pread, 
Achilles’ Helmet nodded o’er his Head. 
Adorn’d in all his terrible Array, 170 
He flafh’d around intolerable Day. 
Alone, untouch’d, Pelides’ Javelin ftands, 
Not to be pois’d but by Pelzdes’ Hands: 
From Pelion’s thady Brow the Plant entire 
Old Chiron rent, and fhap’d it for his Sire ; 175 
Whofe Son’s great Arm alone the Weapon wields, 
The Death of Heroes, and the dread of Fields. 
Then brave Automedon (an honour’d Name, 
The fecond to his Lord in Love and Fame, 
In Peace his Friend, and Part’ner of the War) —_ 80 
The winged Courfers harnefe’d to the Car. 
Xanthus and Balins, of immortal Breed, 
Sprung from the Wind, and like the Wind in {peed ; 
Whom the wing’d Harpye, fwift Podarge, bore, 
By Zephyr pregnant on the breezy Shore. 185 
7 Swift 
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Swift Pedafus was added to their fide, 
- (Once great Aétion’s, now Achilles’ Pride) 
Who, like in Strength, in Swiftnefs, and in Grace, 
A mortal Courfer match’d th’ immortal Race. 
199 Achilles {peeds from Tent to Tent, and warms 
His hardy Myrmidons -to Blood and Arms. 
All breathing Death, around their Chief they ftand, 
A grim, terrific, formidable Band : 
Grim as voracious Wolves that feek the Springs 
195 When fcalding Thirft their burning Bowels wrings. 
(When fome tall Stag frefh-flaughter’d in the Wood 
_» Hasdrench’d their wide,:infatiate Throats with Blood) 
To’ the black Fount they rufh ‘a hideous Throng, 
With Paunch diftended, and with rolling Tongue, 
2co Fire fills their Eyes, their black Jaws belch the Gore, 
And gorg’d with Slaughter, ftill they thirft for more. 
Like furious, rufh’d the Myrmidonian Crew, 
Such theirdread Strength and fuch their deathful View. 
High in the midft the great Achilles ftands, 
20s Directs their Order, and. the War commands. 
He, lov’d of ove, had launch’d for I]ion’s Shores 
Full fifty Veffels, mann’d with fifty Oars: 
: Five 
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Five chofen: Ineader 5. the fierce, Bands aheys. 

Himfelf fupneme.in Valour; as.in Sway, . 
saa march’d: Menefibeas,_of celettial, Binh "210 

Divine. Sperchins ! “joe-delcended Fload 

A mortal Mother. mixing with.a Gnd, 

Such was Meneftfiews, hut, mit call’d, by Kame ._ 

The Son of Boras, that: efpous’d: the Dame. . 25 
Eudonus NEXe ;: whom Polymele the, gay,. ane 

Fam’d! in the graceful Dance, produe’d to. Day, 

Her, fly, Gyms lov'd;, on her would; gaze, 

As with. {wife Step: fhe. form’d; the THADINg Maze :. | 

To her high, Chamber, : fron’; Diana’s Quis. ; x8 

The God purturd her;, _ung’d; and crown, his E Fin Fire. 

The Son confefi’d his. Father’s beay’nly Race, 

And -heir’d his Mother’s Swiftnefs, in. the Chage.- 

Strong Echecteeus, bheft in all-thofe Chatims «7 

That pleas’d a God, fucceeded: ta her Arms; :' 5, -225 

Not:confcious of: her. Love, Jong-hid-fropa Fame, . 

With Gifts of Price he fought and won. the Dame; - 

Her feetet Offspring-to her Sire fhe bare; 2 

Her Sire carefs’d hiny with a Parent’s Care. 

gut y Qqq Pier 


242 HOMERs ILIAD. BooxXVL 


230  Pufander follow’d ; matchlefs in his Art 
To wing the Spear, or aim the diftant Dart ; 
No Hand fo fure of all th’ Emathian Line, 
Or if a furer, great Patroclus! thine. 
The fourth by Phenix’ grave Command was grac’d; 
235 Laerces’ valiant Offspring led the laft. 
Soon as Achilles, with fuperior Care, 
Had call’d the Chiefs, and order’d all the War, 
This ftern Remembrance to his Troops he gave : 
Ye far-fam’d Myrmidons, ye fierce and brave! 
240 Think with what Threats you dar’d the Trojan Throng, 
Think what Reproach thefe Ears endur’d fo long, 
“ Stern Son of Peleus (thus ye us’d to fay, 
While reftlefs, raging, in your Ships you lay) 
“ Oh nurs’d with Gall, unknowing how to yield! . 
245“ Whofe Rage defrauds us of fo fam’d a Field. 
“ If that dire Fury'maft for ever burn, . | 
“ ‘What make we here? Return, ye Chiefs, return! — 
Such were your words---Now Warriors grieve no more, 
Lo there the’ Trojans !. bath-your Swords in‘Gore! 
250 | his Day fhall give you all your Soul demands ; 
Glut all your Hearts ! and weary all your Hands! 
. oy ke « %& Thus 
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Thus while he rowz’d the Fire in ev’ry Breaft, 
Clofe, and more clofe, the lift’ning Cohorts preft ; 
Ranks wedg’d in Ranks; of Arms a fteely Ring 
Still grows, and {preads, and thickens round the King. 255 
As when a circling Wall the Builder forms, 

Of Strength defenfive againft Winds and Storms, 
Compacted Stones the thick’ning Work compofe, 

And round him wide the rifing Structure grows, 

So Helm to Helm, and Creft to Creft they throng,260 
Shield urg’d on Shield, and Man drove Man along: 
Thick, undiftinguifh’d Plumes, together join’d, 
Float in one Sea, and wave before the Wind. 

Far o’er the reft, in ‘glitt’ring Pomp appear, 
There, bold Automedon ; Patroclus here ; 

Brothers in Arms, with equal Fury fir’d ; 


165 


Two Friends, two Bodies with one Soul infpir’d. 
But mindful of the Gods, Achies went 
To the rich Coffer, im his fhady Tent: 
There lay on Heaps his yarious Garments roll’d, — 270 
And coftly Furs, and Carpets {tiff with Gold. 
(The Prefents of the filver- footed Dame) | 
From thence he took a Bowl, of antique Fr. rame, 


Which 
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Which: never’ Mart had‘ ftain’d’ with raddy Wine; 
275 Nor’ rais'd:in Off rings‘ to: the Pow’rs.divine,, 
But Peleus? Son ;. and. Pélens’? Sen‘to-none | 
Had: rais’'d in Off’rings;, but to fove: alone.. 
This ting’d' with: Sulphur, facred’ fir{t to-Flame;. 
He purg?’d’;. and: wafhi’d! it in the running: Stream. 
280 Then cleans’d his Hands ;, arid fixing for a Space 
His Eyes ory Heavens, his: Feet! upon: the: Place: 
Of Satrifice;. the purple Draught he’ pour’d. 
Fortl) in! the wiidft: arid! thus the God implor’ d. 
Oh.thow Supreme! high-thron’d).all Height above! 
28sOh Great! Pélajeic, Dodonean Fove't a 
Who "mid furrounditig Frofts, and Vapours:chill, 
Prefide on bleak Dodowa’s: vocat Hitt: . 
(Whofe Grdves, the Se#i, Race auftere! forround, 
Thei? Feet uiwath’d their Stambers on the Ground ; 
290 Who hear, fr6m raftling Oaks, their dark Decrees; 
And catch the’ Fates, ‘low-whifper’d in the Breeze.) _ 
Heat 48 of Old! Fhoo gav'ft, at Thetis Pray’r, - 
Glory to ‘thé! Whd to the Greeks Defpair: 
Lo to the Darigets of the fighting Field 
+95 The belt, the deareft of my Friends; I yield : 


Tho’ 
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Tho’ ftill determin’d, to my Ships confin’d, 
Patroclus gone, I ftay but half behind. 
Oh! be his Guard thy providential Care, 
Confirm his Heart, and ftririg:his Arm to War: 
Prefs’d by his fingle Force; let Heétor fee, 0 
His Fame in Arms, not owing: all to me. — 
But when the Fleets are fav’d from Foes and Fi ire, 
Let him with Conqueft and Renown retire ; 
Preferve his Arms, preferve his focial Train,, | 
And fafe return him to thefe Eyes again! - | 30g 
Great ‘fove confents to half the Chief’s Requeft, 
But Heav’ns eternal Doom denies the reft; -.- 
To free the Fleet was granted ‘to his Pray’r;. 
His fafe Return, the Winds difpers’d in Air. 
Back to his Tent the ftern Achilles flies, °° 319 
And waits the Combate with impatient Eyes. — 
Meanwhile the Troops. beneath Patroclus’ Care, 
Invade the Trojans, and commence the War. 
As Wafps, ‘provok’d by Children in their Play, . » - 
Pour from their.Manfions by the broad Highway; aa 
In Swarms ‘the guiltlefs "Traveller engage, “ 
__-Whet all their Stings, and call forth all their Rage; 
| fe R rr All 
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All rife in Arms, and with a gen’ral Cry 
Affert their waxen Domes, and buzzing Progeny. 

320 Thus from the Tents the fervent Legion fwarms, 
So loud their Clamours, and fo keen their Arms. 
‘Their rifing Rage Patroclus’ Breath infpires, 

Who thus inflames them with heroick Fires. 
Oh Warrtors, Part’ners of Achilles’ Praife! 

3-5 Be mindful of your Deeds in ancient Days: | 
Your godlike Mafter let your Acts proclaim, 
And add new Glories to his mighty Name. 
Think, your Achilles fees you fight: Be brave, 
And humble the proud Monarch whom you fave. 

330 Joyful they heard, and kindling as he {poke 
Flew to the Fleet, involy’d in Fire and Smoke. 
From Shore to Shore the doubling Shouts refound, 
The hollow Ships return a deeper Sound. _ 

The War ftood. full, and. all around them. gaz’d, 

335 When great Achilles’ fhining Armour blaz’d : 
Troy faw, and thought the dread Achilles. nigh, 
At once they fee, they.tremble, and:they fly. 

Then firft. thy Spear, divine Patraclus! flew, 
Where the War mg, and'where the Tumult grew. ° 
Clofe 
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Clofe to the Stern of that fam’d Ship, which bore 340 
Unbleft Protefilaus to Ilion’s Shore, 

The great Peonzan, bold Pyrechmes, {tood ; 

(Who led his Bands from Axius’ winding Flood) 

His Shoulder-blade receives the fatal Wound ; 

The groaning Warrior pants upon the Grourid. 345 
His Troops, that fee their Countiy’s Glory flain, 

Fly diverfe, fcatter’d o’er the diftant Plain. 

Patroclus’ Arm forbids the {preading Fites, 

And from the half-burn’d Ship proud Troy retires: 
Clear’d from the Smoke the joyful Navy lies 350 
In Heaps on Heaps the Foe tuimultitous flies, 
Triumphant Greece her refcu’d Decks afcends: 

And loud Acclaim the ftarry Region rends. 

So when thick Clouds inwrap the Mountain’s Head, 
O’er Heav’ns Expanfe like one black Cieling fpread ; 355 
Sudden, the Thund’rer, with a flafhing Ray, — 
Burfts thro’ the Darknefs, and lets down the Day: 

The Hills thine out, the Rocks in Profpect rife; 

And Streams, and Vales, and Forefts ftrike the Eyes, 
The {miling Scene wide opens to the Sight, == 3° 
And all th’ unmeafur'd: Asher flames with' Light. 
: - But 
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But Troy repuls’d, and fcatter’d o’er the Plains, 
Forc’d from the Navy, yet the Fight maintains, 
Now ev’ry Greek fome hoftile Hero flew, 

365 But ftill the foremoft bold Patroclus flew : | 
As Areilycus had turn’d him round, | 
Sharp in his Thigh he felt the piercing Wound; 
The brazen-pointed Spear, with Vigour thrown, 
The Thigh transfix’d, and broke the brittle Bone : 

370 Headlong he fell. Next Thoas was thy Chance, 
Thy Breaft, unarm’d, receiv’d the Spartan Lance. 

_ Phylides’ Dart, (as Amphiclus drew nigh) 
His Blow prevented, and tran{pierc’d his Thigh, 
Tore all the Brawn, and rent the Nerves away : 
375In Darknefs, and in Death, the Warrior lay. 
In equal Arms two Sons of Neftor ftand, 
And two bold Brothers of the Lyctan Band : 
By great Antilochus, Atymnius dies, 
Pierc’d in the Flank, lamented Youth ! he ‘hes, 

380 Kind Maris, bleeding in his Brother’s Wound, 
Defends the breathlefs Carcafe on the Ground ; 
Furious he flies, his Murd’rér to engage,' . 
But godlike Thrafimed prevents his Rage, *'. 

: Between | 
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Between his Arm and Shoulder aims a Blow, 

His Arm falls {pouting on the Duft below: 385 
He finks, with endlefs Darknefs cover’d o’er, 

And vents his Soul effus’d with gufhing Gore. 

Slain by two Brothers, thus two Brothers bleed, 
Sarpedon’s Friends, Amifodarus’ Seed ; | 
Amifodarus, who by Furies led, 390 
The Bane of Men, ‘abhorr’d Chimera bred; 
Skill’d in the Dart in vain, his Sons expire, 

And pay the Forfeit of their guilty Sire. 

Stopp’d in the Tumult Cleobulus lies, 
Beneath Ozleus’ Arm, a living Prize; | 395 
A living Prize not long the Trojan ftood;. - 
The thirfty Faulchion. drank his reeking Blood : 
Plung’d in his Throat the fmoaking Weapon lies ; 
Black Death, and Fate unpitying, feal his Eyes. | 

Amid the Ranks, with mutual Thirft of Fame, 4° 
Lycon the brave, and:fierce Peneleus came ; | 
In vain their Javelins at-each other flew, 

Now, met in Arms, their eager Swords they drew. 
On the plum’d Creft of his Beotian Foe, 
The daring Lycon aim’d a noble Blow ; 405 


Sff The 
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The Sword-broke fhort ; but his, Peneleus {ped 
- Full on the Juncture of the Neck and Head: 
The Head, divided by a Stroke fo juft, 
Hung by the Skin: the Body funk to Dutt. 
410 -Overtaken Neamas by Merion bleeds ; 
Pierc’d thro’ the Shoulder as he mounts his Steeds ; 
Back from the Car he tumbles to the Ground ; _ 
His fwimming Eyes eternal Shades furround. 
Next Erymas was doom’d his Fate to feel, 
415 His open’d Mouth receiv’d the Cretan Steel: 
Beneath the Brain the Point a Paflage tore, 
Crafh’d the thin Bones, and drown’d the Teeth in Gore: 
His Mouth; his Eyes, ‘his Noftrils pour a Flood ; 
He fobs his Soul out in the Guth of Blood. 
#0 As when the Flocks, neglected by the Swain 
(Or Kids, or Lambs) lie {catter’d o’er the Plain, 
A. Troop of Wolves th’ unguarded Charge furvey, 
And rend the trembling, unrefifting Prey. 
Thus on the. Foe the Greeks impetuous came; _ 
425 Troy fled, unmindful of her former Faine. 
But ftill at Medor godlike Ajax aim’d, 
Still, pointed at his Breaft, his Javelin flam’d : 


S 


The 
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The Trojas Chief, experienc’d in the Field, 

O’er his broad Shoulders fpread the maffy Shield ; 
Obferv’d the Storm of Darts the Grecians pour, — 430 
And on his Buckler caught the ringing Show’r. 

He fees for Greece the Scale of Conqueft rife, 

Yet ftops, and turns, and faves his lov’d Allies. 

' As when the Hand of Fove a Tempeft forms, 

And rolls the Cloud to blacken Heav’n with Storms, 435 
Dark o’er the Fields th’ afcending Vapour flies, 

And fhades the Sun, and blots the golden Skies: 

So from the Ships, along the dusky Plain, 

Dire Flight and Terror drove the Trojan Train. 

Ev’n Heéfor fled; thro” Heaps of Difarray 440 
The fiery Courfers forc’d their Lord away: 
While far behind, his Trojans fall confus’'d, 
Wede’d in the Trench, in one vaft Carnage bruis’d. 
Chariots on Chariots rowl ; the clafhing Spokes 

Shock ; while the madding Steeds break fhort: their ++5 
In vairt they labour up the fteepy Mound; | - 
Their Charioteers lie foaming on the Ground. 
Fierce on the Rear, with Shouts, Patroclus flies; — 


Tumultuous Clamour fills the Fields and Skies ; | 
. Thick 
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_450 Thick Drifts of Duft involve their rapid Flight, 
Clouds rife on Clouds,and Heav’n is {natch’d from fight. 
Th’ aftrighted Steeds, their dying Lords caft down, 
Scour o’er the Fields, and {tretch to reach the Town. 
Loud o’er the Rout was heard the Victor’s Cry, 

455 Where the War bleeds, and where the thickeft die. 
Where Horfe and Arms, and Chariots lie o’erthrown, 
And bleeding. Heroes under. Axles groan. 

No Stop, no Check, .the Steeds of Peleus knew ; 

_ From Bank.to Bank th’:immortal-Courfers flew, 

460 High-bounding o’er the :Foffe: the whirling Car 
Smoaks thro’ the. Ranks, o’ertakes the flying War, 
And thunders after Heéfor ; Heéor flies, | 
Patroclus fhakey his Lance ;° but Fate denies, 

Not with lefs Noife, with. lefs impetuous force, 

465 The Tyde of Trojans urge their defp’rate Courfe, 
Than wheriin Autumn ‘Fove his Fury ‘pours, — 
And-Earth is: loaden with inceffant Show’rs, _ 

( When euilty: Mortals break th’ eternal Laws, 7 

And Judges brib’d,. betray the righteous Caufe) — 
470From their deep Beds he bids the. Rivers rife, 

And opens all the Floodgates ;of the Skies : ; 

oD Th’im- 
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Th’ impetuous Torrents from their Hills obey, -e- 

Whole Fieldsaredrown’d, and Mountains {wept away; 

Loud roars the Deluge till it meets the Main; ©” 

And trembling Man fees all his Labours vain! | “475 
And now the Chief (the foremoft Froops-repel]’d) 

Back to the Ships his deftin’d Progrefs held, 

Bore down half Troy, in his tefiftlefs way, - 

And forc’d the routed Ranks to ftand the Day. 

Between the Space where filver Siz flows, ; 480 

Where lay the Fleets, and where the Ratiipires tofe, : 

All grim in Duft and Blood,’ Patrocluy ‘ftands, 

And turns the Slaughter on the conqu pivisik Barids. 

Firft Pronous dy’d beneath his fiery Dart; 

Which pierc’d below the Shield his sleek Heart. 485 

Lheftor was next; who faw the Chief appear, 

And fell the Victim of his coward Fear ; 

Shrunk up he fate, with wild and haggard Eye, — 

Nor ftood to combate, nor’ had Force to fly: | 

Patroclus mark’d him as he fhunn’d the War, 499 

And with unmanly Tremblings fhook the Car, . 

And dropp’d the flowing Reins, Him ’twixt the Jaws 

The javelin {ticks, and from the Chariot draws : 

Tee As 


I 
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As on a Rock that overhangs the Main, 
ss An Angler, ftudious of the Line and Cane, 
Some mighty Fifh draws panting to the Shore ; 
Not with lefs eafe the barbed Javelin bore 
The gaping Daftard: As the Spear was fhook ; 
He fell, and Life his heartlefs Breaft forfook. 
soo Next on Eryalus he flies; a Stone 
Large as a Rock, was by his Fury thrown. 
Full on his Crown the pond’rous Fragment flew, 
And burft the Helm, and cleft the Head in two: 
Prone to the Ground the breathlefs Warrior fell, 
sos And Death involv’d him with the Shades of Hell. 
Then low in Duft Epaltes, Echius, lie; 
Ipheas, Evippus, Polymelus, die; | 
Amphoterus, and Erymas fucceed, 
And laft, Tlepolemus and Pyres bleed. 
sro Where’er he moves, the growing Slaughters {pread. 
In Heaps on Heaps; a Monument of Dead. 
When now Sarpedon his brave F riends beheld 
Grov’ling in Duft, and gafping on the Field, 
With this Reproach his flying Hoft he warms, 
«1;Oh Stain to Honour! oh Difgrace to Arms. 
_ Forfake, 
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Forfake, inglorious, the contended Plain; _ 
This Hand, unaided, fhall the War fuftain: 
The Task be mine this Hero’s Strength to try, 
Who mows whole Troops, and makes an Army fly. 
_ He fpake; and f{peaking, leaps from off the Car ; 52> 
Patroclus lights, and fternly waits the War. 
As when two Vulturs on the Mountain’s Height 
Stoop with re-founding Pinions to the Fight ; 
They cuff, they tear, they raife a {creaming Cry; 
The Defert echoes, and the Rocks reply : 525 
The Warriors thus oppos’d in Arms, engage 
With equal Clamours, and with equal Rage, 

“fove view'd the Combate, whofe Event forefeen, 
He thus befpoke his Sifter and his Queen. 
The Hour draws on; the Deftinies ordain, _ 530 
My godlike Son fhall prefs the Phrygian Plain: 
Already on the Verge of Death he ftands, 
His Life 1s ow’d to fierce Patroclus’ Hands. 
What Paflions in a.Parent’s Breaft debate! 
Say, fhall [ {natch him from impending Fate, 535 
And fend him fafe to Lycia, diftant far | 
From all the Dangers and the Toils of War; 

Or 
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Or to his Doom my braveft Offspring yield, _ 
And fatten, with celeftial Blood, the Field ? 

sso Then thus the Goddefs with the radiant Eyes: | 
What Words are thefe, O Sov’reign of the Skies? ~ 
Short is the Date prefcrib’d to mortal Man ; 
Shall ‘fove, for one, extend the narrow Span, — 
Whofe Bounds were fix’d before his Race began? 
s4s How many Sons of Gods, foredoom’d to Death, - 
Before proud Jon, muft refign their Breath ! 
Were.thine exempt, Debate would rife above, 
And murm’ring Pow’rs condemn their partial Fove. 
Give the bold Chief a glorious Fate in fight ; 
sso And when th’ afcending Soul has wing’d her flight, 
Let Sleep and Death convey, by thy Command, 
_ The breathlefs Body to his native Land. _ 
His Friends and People, to his future Praife, 
A marble Tomb and Pyramid {hall raife, 
sss And lafting Honours to his Afhes give ; 
His Fame (’tis all the Dead can have!) shall live: 
She faid; the Cloud-compeller overcome, 
Affents to Fate, and ratifies the Doom. 


Then 
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Thea, touch’d with Grief, the weeping Heav’nsdiftill’d — 
A Show’r of Blood o’er.all the fatal Field.:) 2: : 569 
The God, his Eyes averting from the ‘Plain, -' -.:- 
Laments his Son, predeftin’d to be'flain,. §° § 
Far from the Lycian Shores, his happy native Reign, 
Now. met in Arms, the’ Combatants ‘appear, 
Each. heav’d the Shield, and pois’d°the ‘lifted Spear : 565 
From ftrong Patroclis” Hand the Javelin fled;* ‘ 
And pafs’d the Groin of valiant Thrafpmed, -- 5 ~ 
The; Nerves unbrac’d no more his Bulk. fuftain;° 
He falls, and falling bites ‘the bloody Pain: - 
Two founding Darts the Dyctan Leader. threw; 570. 
The firft aloof with erring Fury flew, «=. 
The next tran{pierc’d Achilles’ mortal Steed, 
The. gén’rous Pedafus, of Theban Breed '; 
Fix’d in the Shoulders Joint, he reel’d around ; 
Rowl’d.in the bloody duft,and paw’d the flip’ry ground. 575 
His fudden Fall th’ entangled Harnefs broke; 
Fach.Axle crackled, and the Chariot fhook: — _ 
When bold Automedox, to difengage | 
The.ftarting Courfers, and reftrain their Rage, 
/ Uuu Divides 
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580 Divides the: Traces with his. Sword, arid freed |. 
Th’ incumber’d Chariot fromthe dying’ Steed: - 
The reft: mive on, obedient ta the Rein; + ~:- 
The Car rowls flowly o’er the dufty Plain. 

The tow’sing Chiefs to fiercer Fight advance, 

585 And firlt Sarpedon whitl’d his weighty Lance, 
Which o’er thé Warrtot’s Shbuldet took: its courfe,. 
And {pent in!empty Air ts dymg Force, 
Not fo Patroskis’ never erting Datt; 
Aim’d. at his Breaft, it pierc’d the miortal Part $ 

s90 Where the ftronig Fibres bind the folid Heart: 
Then; as the Mountain Oak, o¢ Poplar tall,» °° 
Or Pine (fit Maft for fome great Admiral) 4 
Nods to the Axe, all with'a groatiing Sound - 

It finks, and! fpreads its Honours on the Ground; 

sos Thus fell the King; and laid on Earth Copies 3 
Before: his Chariot ftretch’d his:Form divine : | 
He grafp’d the Duft diftain’d with flreaming ots; | 
And pale. in:Death, Tay groaning on the Shore. | 
So lies a Bull beneath the Lion’s Paws, 

sooWhile thd grit Savdge grinds with foamy Jaws: + 

an ae: The 
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The tr¢mbling Limbs, and facks the fmbaking: Blood, 
Deep groans, and hollow roars, rebellow tliro' theW ood. 

Then to the Leader of the Lycian Band: .'. +i 
The dyisg: Chief addrefs'd his laft amie 
Glaucus, be beld ; thy Task be. Bie dae 30 ' G0 
The glorious Darigers-of deftructive Wat, p00 3 
To lead -my Troops, ‘to combate at! their: He, it 
Incite the Living, and fupplythe Dkad. ae 
Tell “em, Icharg’d: thent with iy lacaft Breath | 
Not!itiréeveng’d to bear Sarpedsn’s Death 610 
What Grief, what Shand tuft Ghaws vate 
If thefe fpoil’d Avis ‘adore 4 -Grédzan Boe 
Then as d Friend, arid 4s # Wartio?, fight ; wali GS - 3 
Defend my Corpfe,: and conquer ini’ my Right; 
That ‘tzught by great Examples, a tay “i ss ens 
Liké thee to vanqeifh, of like-1tié to dic. a 

He ceas’d; the Fates fuppiefs'd this lab’ritie Beet 
And his Eyes darkeh’d-with the Shades of Death: 
Th’ infulting Victor with Difdain befttodé' =: 
The proftrate Prince, and on his Boforn trad; | =o 
Ther drew the Weapon from’ his _— Heatt, : 
The i: Fibres clinging to the Dart; - ; 

F rom 
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Froni the wide Wound. gufh’d out:a Stream of Blood, 
And the Soul iffu’d in the purplé.Flood. _ 

65 His flying Steeds the Myrmidous detain, 
Unguided now, their mighty Mafter flain. _ - 
All-impoterit of Aid, transfix’d ‘with Grief, | ees 
Unhappy Glaucus heard the dying Chief, — 

His‘ painful Arm, yet'ufelefs;with the Smart F oe 

630 Inflicted late by Teucer’s deadly Dart, . : 
Supported on his better Hand he: flay’d ; ; / 

. To Phoebus. then: (‘twas all he could) he pray’d. 

All-feeing Monarch !. whether, Lycia’s Coaft . 
Or facred. I]zon, ‘thy bright: Prefence boaft, _ 
635 Pow’ rful. alike to: eafe the Wretche’s Smart ; 
Oh hear me!-God of. ev’ry.-healing Art! | 
Lo! (tiff with clotted Blood, and pierc’d with Pain, 
That thrills my Arm and fhoots thro’ ev'ry Vein, 
I ftand unable to fuftain the Spear, .? 

640 And figh, at diftance from. the ‘glorious = 
Low in the Duft is great Sarpedow laid, - 

_ Nor Fove vouchfaf’d his haplefs OfF idee Aid. #. 

But thou, O God of Health! thy Succour lend, 
To guard the Reliques of my flaughter’d Friend. 

aot For 
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For thou, tho’ diftant, can’ft reftore my Might, - .645 
To head my Lycians, and fupport the Fight. 

Apollo heard ; and fuppliant as he ftood, - 
His heav’nly Hand reftrain’d the Flux of Blood; ‘ 
He drew the Dolours from the wounded Part, 
And breath’d a Spirit in his rifing Heart. 650 
Renew’d by Art divine, the Hero ftands, | 
And owns th’Affiftance of immortal Hands. 
Firft to the Fight his native Troops he warms, 
Then loudly calls ‘on Troy’s vindictive Arms ; 
- With ample Strides -he ftalks from Place to sci : 655 
Now fires Agenor, now Polydamas ; 
Alneas next, and Heéfor he accofts ; 
Inflaming thus the Rage of all their Hofts. 

WhatThoughts,regardlefsChief! thy Breaftemploy? 
Oh too forgetful of the Friends of Troy! 669 
Thofe gen’rous Friends, who, from their Country far, 
Breathe their brave Souls out, 1n another’s War. 
See! where in Duft the great Sarpedon lies, 
In Action valiant, and in Council wife, 
Who guarded Right, and kept his People free ; : 
To all his Lyctans loft, and loft to thee! ' 

Xxx Stretch’d 


262 HOMERs ILIAD. Boox XVI. 


: ‘Stretch’d by Patroclus’ Arm on yonder Plains, © 
Oh faye from hoftile Rage his lov’d Remains: — 
Ah let not Greece his conquer’d Trophies boaft, 

_ 670 Nor on: his Corpfe revenge her Heroes loft, 
He {poke ; each Leader in his Grief partook, _ 

. .Troy, at the Lofs, thro” all her Legions fhook. 
Tranfix’d with deep Regret, they view’d o’erthrown 
At once his Country’s Pillar, and their. own; 

675A Chief, who led to Trey’s beleaguer’d Wall 
A Hoft of Heroes, and ontthin’d them all. 

Fir'd, they rufh on; Firlt Hector feeks the Foes, 
And with fuperior Vengeance, ;greatly glows, 
But o’er the Dead the fierce Patroclus ftands, — 

680 And rowzing Ayax, rowz’d the lifVning Bands. © 
Heroes, be Men! be-what you were before; - 

. Or weigh the great. Occafion, and be more, 

The Chief who taught our lofty Walls to yield,: 
Lies pale in Death, extended on the Field. 

685 To guard his Body Trey in Numbers flies ; 

"Tis half the Glory. to maintain our Prize. - | 
-Hafte, ftrip his Arms, the Slaughter round him fpread, 
And fend the living Liydsags tothe Dead. 
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The. Heroes kindle at his fierce Command ; a 
The martial Squadrons clofe-on either'Hand: 60 
Here Troy and Lycza charge. with loud aml | 
Theffalia there, and Greece, oppofe their Arms, - 
With. horrid Shouts they circle round the Slain ; . 
The Clafh of Armour rings o’er all the Plain. 
Great ‘ove, to fwell the Horrors of the. Fight,” : 695 
O’er the fierce Armies pours pernicious Night, — ; 
“And round ‘his Son confounds the warring Hofts, - 
His Fate ennobling with a Croud of Ghofts, : : 

Now Greece gives way,.ahd great Epigens falls; 
Agaclens’ Son, from Budium's lofty Walls: <. 700 
Wha. chas’d for Murder thence, a Supplhiant came 
To Peleus, and the filver-footed .Dame ; 

Now fent to Troy, Achilles’ Arms to aid, | | 
He pays due Vengeance to his Kinfman’s Shade. 
Soon as: his lucklefs Hand had touch’d the Dead, 

A Rock’s large Fragment thunder’d on his Head ; : 
Hurl’d by Hedorean Force, it cleft in twain <)> 
His-fiiatter’d Helm, and ftretch’d him o’er the Slam. 
_. Fierce to the Van of Fight Patroclus came ; ° 

And, like an Eagle darting at his Game, 9 © = 710 
Sprung 
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Sprung on the Trojan and the Lycian Band; — 

- What Grief thy Heart, what Fury urg’d thy Hand. 
Oh gen’rous Greek! when with full Vigour thrown 
At Stenelaus flew the weighty Stone, a 

71s Which funk him to the dead: ‘when Troy, too near 
That Arm, drew back; and Hedfor learn’d to fear. - 
-Faras an able Hand a Lance can throw, 
Or at the Lifts, or at the fighting Foe ; 
So far the Trojans from their Lines retir’d ; 

720 Till Glaucus’ turning, all the reft infpir’d. 
Then ‘Bathycleus fell beneath his Rage, — 
The only Hope of Chalcon’s trembling Age:. 
Wide o’er the Land was ftretch’d his large Domain, 
With ftately Seats, and Riches, bleft in vain: 

7.5 Him, bold with Youth, and eager'to purfue 
The flying Lycians, Glaucus met, and flew ; 
Pierc’d thro’ the Bofom with a fudden Wound, 
He fell, and falling; made the Fields refound. 
Th’ Achaians forrow for their Hero flain; 

730 With conqu’ring Shouts the Trojans fhake the Plain, 
And crowd to fpoil the Dead : The Greeks oppofe : 
An Iron Circle round. the Carcafe grows, 


3 Then 
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Then brave Laogonus refign’d his Breath, 

Dif patch’d by Merton to the Shades of Death : 

On Ida’s holy Hill he made abode, 73S 
The Prieft of ‘fove, and honour’d like hisGod: 
Between the Jaw and Ear the Javelin went ; 

The Soul, exhaling, iffu’d at the vent. 

His Spear Aneas at the Victor threw, 

Who ftooping forward from the Death withdrew : : 949 
The Lance hifs’d harmlefs o’er his cov’ring Shield, 
And trembling ftrook, and footed in the Field, | 

There yet fearce {pent, it quivers on the Plain, 

Sent by the great Aineas’ Arm itt vain. « - °° 

Swift as thou art (the:-raging Hero cries) = - 45 
And skill’d in Dancing to difpute the Prize;. .» 
My Spear, ‘the deftin’d Paffage had it found, ~.. « 
Had fix’d thy active Vigour to the Ground. : 

Oh ‘valiant Leader: of the ‘Dardan. Hoft!.- §* 
(Infulted Merion thus retorts the Boaft) ©... 75 
Strong as you are, ’tis mortal. Force you trufk, ° 
An Arm.as ftrong may ftretch thee in the: Dut’: : 
And if: to this my Lance ‘thy Fate be: giv’n,’: =: . 
Vain are thy Vaunts, Succefs is ftul.from. Heay’n' i 
: Yyy _ This 
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755 This Inftant fends thee down to Pluto’s Coaft, 
Mine is the Glory, his thy parting Gholff. 

O Friend (Menetius’ Son this Anfwer gave) 
With: Words to combate, ill befits the Brave: 
Not empty Boafts the Sons of Tray repell, 

760 Your Swords muft plunge them to the Shades of Hell. 
Tao fpeak, befeems the Council; but to dare 
In glorious Adon, is the Task of War. 
1 This. faid, Patroclus to. the Battel flies ; | 
Great’ Merion follows, and new Shouts arife: 
765 Shields, Helimets. rattle, as the Warriors clofe; 
And thick and: heavy founds the Storm of Blows. 
- As thro’ the failing Vale, or Mountain Ground, 
The Labours of the W oodman’s Axe refound; —- 
Blows following Blows are heard re-echoing wide, 
772 While .nrackling Forefts fall on ev’ry fide 
Thus etho’d all the Fields with loud Alarms, - . 
So fell the Waritors, and fo rung their Arms. 
Now: great Sarpedou, on the fandy Shore, - 
His Hav’nly: Form defac’d with Duft and Gore, 
775 And fteck with Darts by warring Heroes fhed ; 
Lies undiftinguith’d from the yulgar dead. 
ee ayn His 
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His long-difputed Corpfe the Chiefs inclofe, 
On ev’ry fide the bufy Combate grows ; 
Thick, as beneath fome Shepherd’s thatch’d Abode, 
The Pails high-foaming with a milky Flood, 780 
The buzzing Flies, a perfevering Train, 
Inceffant {warm, and chas’d, return again. 

fove view'd the Combate with a {tern Survey, 
And Eyes that flafh’d intolerable Day; — | 
Fix’d on the Field his Sight, his Breaft debates 783 
The Vengeance due, .and meditates the Fates; 
Whether to. urge their prompt Effect, and call — 
The Force of Heéfor. to Patroclus’ Fall, 
This Inftant fee his' fhort-liv’d Trophies won, 
And ftretch him breathlefs on his flaughter’d Son; 79° 
Or yet, with many a Soul’s untimely flight, 
Augment the Fame and Horror of the Fighte 
To crown Achilles’ yaliant Friend with P raife, 
At length he dooms ; and that his laft of Days 
Bhall fet in Glory; bids him drive the Foe; = 798 
Nor unattended, fee the Shades below. 
Then’ Hedfor’s Mind he fills with dire Difmay ; 
He mounts his Car, and calls bis Hofts away; 

| Sunk 
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Sunk with Troy's heavy Fates, he fees decline 

sco The Scales of “fove, and pants with Awe divine. 
Then, ‘nor before, the hardy Lyczans fled, - 

~ And left their Monarch with the common dead: 
Around, in heaps on heaps, a dreadful. Wall 
Of Carnage rifes, as the Heroes fall. 

805 (So. Fove decreed!) At length the Greeks obtain 
The Prize contefted, and defpoil the Slain. 

‘ ‘The radiant Arms are by Patroclus born, — 

Patroclus’ Ships the glorious Spoils adorn. 
Then thus to Phebus, in the Realms above, 
$10 Spoke from his Throne the Cloud-compelling Fove. 
Defcend, my Phebus! on the Phrygian Plain, 

‘ And from the Fight convey Sarpedon flain ; 
Then bathe his Body in the cryftal Flood, 
With-Duft dithonour’d, and deform’d with Blood : 

815 O’er all his Limbs Ambrofial Odours fhed, 
And.Wwith celeftial Robes adorn the Dead. 

Thofe Rites difcharg’d, his facred Corpfe bequeath 
To the foft Arms of filent Sleep and Death ; 

They to his Friends the ‘mournful Charge fhall bear, 

to His Friends a Tomb: and: Pyramid fhall reax 3. 
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What Honours Mortals after Death receive, 
Thofe unavailing Honours we may give! 
Apollo bows, and from Mount fda’s Height, 
Swift to the Field precipitates his Flight ; 
Thence from the War the breathlefs Hero bore, 825 
Veil’d in a Cloud, to filver Smow’ Shore : 
There bath’d his honourable Wounds, and dreft 
His manly Members in th’ imniortal Vett ; 
And with Perfumes of {weet Ambrofial Dews, 
Reftores his Frefhnefs, and his Form renews. —_830 
Then Sleep and Death, two Twins of winged Race, 
Of matchlefs Swiftnefs, but of filent Pace, 
Receiv’d Sarpedon, at the God’s Command, 
And in a Moment reach’d the Lycian Land ; 
The Gorpie’ amidtt his weeping Friends they laid, 8 
Where énélefs Honours wait the facted Shade. 
Meanwhile Patroclus pours along the Plains, 
With foamirig Courfers, and with loofen’d Reins. 
Fierte on the Trojan and the Lycian Crew, - 
Ah blind tv Fate! thy headlong Fury flew: * 
Agairift what Fate and pow’rful Fove ordain, 
—_ was thy Priend ’s Command, thy Courage vai. 
Luz For 
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For he, the God, whofe Counfels uncontroll’d, 
Difmay the mighty, and confound the bold: 
84s The God who gives, refumes, and orders all, 
He urg’d thee on, and urg’d thee on to fall. 
Who firft, brave Hero! by that Arm was flain, 
Who laft, beneath thy Vengeance, prefs’d the Plain ; 
When Heav’n itfelf thy fatal Fury led, 
850 And call’d to fill the Number of the Dead? . 
Adrefius firtt ; Autonous then fucceeds, 
Echeclus follows; next young Megas bleeds; _ 
Epiftor, Menalippus, bite the Ground ; 
The Slaughter, Flafus and Mulius crown’d: 
855 Then funk Pylartes to eternal. Night, 
The reft difperfing, truft their Fates to Flight. | 
Now Troy had ftoop’d beneath his matchlefs Pow’r, 
But flaming Phebus kept the facred Towr. 
Thrice at the Battlement Patroclus ftrook, °° 
860 His blazing gis thrice Apollo fhook: = 
He try’d the fourth; when, burfting from the Cloud, 
A more than, mortal Voice was heard aloud. « 
Patroclus! ceafe: 'Fhis Heav’n-defended Wall : 
Defies thy Lance . not fated: yet to fall; 
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Thy Friend, thy greater far, it fhall withftand, 86s 
Troy fhall not ftoop ev’n to Achilles’ Hand. 

So {poke the God who darts celeftial Fires : 
The Greek obeys him, and with Awe retires. 
While Heéfor checking at the Scean Gates .. 
His panting Courfers, in his Breaft debates, 879 
Or in the Field his Forces to employ, © 
Or draw the Troops within the Walls of Tyoy. 
Thus while he thought, befide him Phebus ftood, 
In Afus’ Shape, who reign’d by Sangar’s Flood ; 
(Thy Brother, Hecuba! from Dymas fprung; = —*75 
A yadiant Warrior, haughty, bold, and young.) 
Thus he a¢cofts him. What a fhameful Sight! 
Goda! is it Heéffor that fotbears the Fight?: > 
Were. thine my Vigour, this ‘fuecefsful Spear :~ 
Should ‘foo. convince thee of fo'falfea Fear. —880 
Turri:then,’ 4h turn thee :to:.the. Field of Fame,: - 
And in Patroclus’ Blood: efface:thy. Shathé.' °° 
Perhaps Apollo fhall thy Arms fucceed,. 
And Heav’r ordain’ him: by::thy' Lance to ‘bléed. 

So {poke th’ infpirmg God ;..thén took his flight, °° 
And plung’d amidft.the Tumult of the Fight.’ .— 
sens He 
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He bids Cedrion drive the rapid Gar ;_ 
The Lath refounds; the Courfers rufhto War. 
The God the Greczans finking Souls depreft, 
890 And pour’d {wift Spirits thro’ eath Trojan Breaft. 
Patroclus lights, impatient for the Fight ; 
A Spear his Left, a Stone employs his Right : 
With all his Nerves he drives it at the Foe ; 
Pointed above, and rough and grofs below : 
895 The falling Ruin crufh’d Cebrion’s Head, 
(The lawlefs Offspring of King Priam’s Bed,) 
His Front, Brows, Eyes, ohe undiftinguifh’d Wound, 
The burfting Balls dtop fightlefs to the Ground. | 
The Charioteer, while yet he held the ‘Rein, — 
see Struck from the Car, falls headlong on the Phin. 
To the dark Shades the Soul unwilling plides, — 
While the proud Vitor thts his Fall derides, | 
Good Heav’hs! what:active Feats yon’ Arnuft fhows, 
What skilful Divers are Gur Phrygion Fors! : 
oo5 Mark with what Eafe they fihk into the’ Sand ! 
Pity! that all their Pradtice'is by Land: 
- "Ten tufhing fuddeh on bis: proftidte Prize, 
To fpoil the Carcafe: fierce Patroolws: flies: 
: Swift 
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Swift as a Lion, terrible and bold, ~ 
That fweeps the Fields, depopulates the Fold ; 

Pierc’d thro’ the dauntlefs Heart, then tumbles fain; 
And from his fatal Courage finds his Bane. 

At once-bold Heéfor leaping: from his Car, 
Defends ‘the Body, and provokes the War. — - 
Thus for fome flaughter’d ‘Hind, : with equal Rage, 915 
Two lordly Rulers of the Wood engage ; 

Stung with fierce Hunger, each the Prey invades, 
And echoing Roars.-rebellow ‘thro’: the Shades, 
Stern _Hedfor faftens on the Warrior’s Head, | 
And by the Foot Patroclus drags the Dead. - ~~ 920 
While all around, Confufion;: Rage, and Fright 
Mix the contending Hofts: in-mortal F ight. .: 

So. pent by! Hills, the wild Winds roar aloud: ~ 

In the deep Bofom df fome! gloomy Wood ;. 
Leaves, Arms,; and Trees aloft.in Air are blown, 925 
The broad -Oaks crackle, and the Sylvans groan; 
This way and ‘that, ithe rattling Thicket bends, 

And the whole Foreft in one Crath defcends. : 
Not with lefs Noife, with Jefs tumultuous. Rage, 

In —_ Shock the mingled Hofts engage. 930 
ae Aaaa Darts 
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Darts fhow’r’d on Darts, now round the Carcafe ring ; 
Now Flights of Arrows bounding from the String: . 
Stones follow Stones; fome clatter on the Fields, . 
Some, hard and heavy, fhake the founding Shields. _ 
935 But where the rifing Whirlwind. clouds the Plains, 
Sunk in foft Duft the mighty Chief remains, 
And ftretch’d in Death, ‘forgets the guiding Reins § 
Now flaming from the Zenith, Sol had driv’n . 
His fervid Orb thro’ half the Vault of Heav’n; 
940 While on each Hoft with equal Tempeft fell 
The fhow’ring Darts, and Numbers funk. to Hell. 
But when hig Ev’ning Wheels o’erhung the Main, 
Glad Conqueft refted on the Giaczan Train. 
Then from amidft the Tumult and Alarms, _ . 
945 They draw the conquer’d Corpfe, and sadiant Arms. 
Then rath Patroelus with new ‘Bury glows, 
And. breathing Slaughter, pours amid the Foes, 
Thrice on the Prefs ike Mars himfelf-he -flew, 
And thrice: three Heroes at. each Onifet flew. | 
9so There erids thy Glory | :there the Fates untwine 
The laft, black. Remnant of fo-bright.a-Line. - 
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Apollo dreadful ftops thy middie way; ba 
Death calls, and Heav’n allows no longer Day! ; 
For io! the God, in dusky Clouds exifhrin’d, © 
Approaching. dealt a ftagg’ring Blow behind. « -: 955 
The weighty Shock his Neck and Shoulders feel ; 
His Eyes flath Sparkles, his ftunn’d Senfes reel - 
In giddy Darknefs: Far to diftance flung; . 
His bounding Helmet on the Champain rung. 
Achilles Plume is ftain’d with Duft and Gore; ©. 960 
That Plume, which never ftoop’d to Earth before, 
Long us’d, untouch’d, in fighting Fields to ama 
And fhade the Temples of the! Man divine. | 
Fove dooms it now on Heéfor’s Helm to: nod ; 
Not long--—For Fate’ purfues him, sad the God: 965 
His Spear in’Shivers falls: His ample Shield. 
Drops from his Arm: his Baldrick ftrows the Field ¢ 
The Corfelet his aftonifh’d Breaft forfakes ; | 
Loofe is each Foint; each Netve with Horror fhakes. 
Stupid he ftares, and all-affiftlefs ftands: © =~ 970 
Such is the Force of more than mortal Hands! 
A Dardan Youth there was, well-known to Fame, 
From Panthus {prung, Eapborbus was his Name ; 
Fam’d 
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Fam’d for the. Manage of the foaming Horfe, — 
975 Skill’d in the Dart, and matchlefs in the Courfe: 
Full twenty Knights he tumbled from the Car, 
While yet he learn’d his Rudiments of War. _ 
His vent’rous Spear firft drew the Hero’s Gore ; 
He ftrook; he wounded, but he durft no more ; 

980 Nor tho’ difarm’d, Patroclus’ Fury ftood: «| 
But {wift..withdrew the long-protended wis . 

-, And turh’d him fhort, and ‘herded in the Croud. - 
Thus, by-an ‘Ar mi ‘diyine, and mortal Spear, | 
Wounded at once, Patroclus yields to fear, - - 


985 Retires for Succour to.his-focial Train, " 
And flies. the F ‘ate| ‘which Heav’n decreed, in vain: 
. Stern Helfoy;,as the’ bleeding. Chief he: views, : 
_ Breaks thro’ ‘the Ranks, and his ‘Retreat purfues : 
The Lance arrefts: him with ‘a. mortal Wound 7 
990He falls. Karth thunders,-and his Arms refound. . 
With him all Greece was funk ; that Moment all - 
_ Her yet-furviving Heroes feem’d to fall. : 
So fcorch’d! with-Heat along the defart Shore, 


The foaming Lyon-;meets a briftly Boar, a 3 
Ce Se sk * ) Kaft 


Book XVI. HOMER’s ILIAD. 277 


- Fatt by the Spring; they both difpute the Flood, 995 


With flaming Eyes, and Jaws befmear’d with Blood ; 
At length the fov’reign Savage wins the Strife, 
And the torn Boar refigns his Thirft and Life. 
Patroclus thus, fo many Chiefs o’erthrown, 
So many Lives eftus’d, expires his own. 3609 
As dying now at fe¢for’s Feet he lies, 
He fternly views him, and triumphing cries. 
Lie there Patroclus! and with thee, the Joy 
Thy Pride once promis’d, of ,fubverting Troy; . 


The fancy’d Scenes; of [lion wrapt in Flames, — = 


And thy foft Pleafures ferv’d with captive Dames! 
Unthinking Man! I fought, thofe Tow’rs to free, : 
And guard that beauteous Race from Lords like thee: 
But thou a Prey to Vulturs fhalt be made! 


The great Achilles cannot lend thee Aid; - .° . #0 


Tho much at parting that, great Chief might iy, 
And much enjoin thee, this important Day.. 

“ Return not, my btave Friend (perhaps he fid)) 

“ Without the bloody Arms of Heéfor dead: . 
He {poke, Patroclus, march’d, and thus he {ped. )**5 


‘Bb'b b + Supine, 
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Supine, and wildly gazing’on the Skies, * 
With faint, expiring Breath, the Chief replies. | 
Vain Boafter ! ceafe, and know the Pow’rs divine ; 
Fove’s and Apollo’s is this Deed, not thine ; 

.20°To Heav’n is ow’d whate’er yout own you call, 
And Heav’n itfelf difarm’d me e’er my Fall. 
Had twenty Mortals, each thy Match in Might, 
Oppos’d me fairly, they had. funk in Fight : 
By Fate anid Phebus was I firft o’erthrown, 
25 Euphorbus next; the'third mean Part thy own. 
But thou Imperious! ‘hear my lateft Breath ; 
The Gods infpire it, and it founds: thy Death.’ 
Infulting Man! thou fhalt be! foon, as 1; | 
Black Fate hang’ o’er thee, arid thy Hour draws nigh; 
030 w'n now on Life’s laft Verge I fee thee ftand, 
~ T fee thee fall, and by Achilles’ Hand. | 
He faints; the Soul. unwilling wings her way, 
(The beauteous Body left a Load of Clay) 
| Flits to the lorie, uncomfortable Coaft ; 
1035 A naked. wand’ring, melancholy Ghoft! 
Then Hefor paufing, as his Eyes he fed 
-On the pale Carcafe thus addrefs’d the dead. 


From 
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From whence this boding Speech, the ftern Decree 

Of Death denounc’d, or why denounc’d to me? 

Why not as well Achilles’ Fate be giv’n 1040 

To Heétor’s Lance? Who knows the Will of Heav’n? 
Penfive he faid; then prefling as he lay 

His breathlefs Bofom, tore the Lance away ; 

And upwards caft the Corps: The reeking Spear 

He fhakes, and charges the bold Charioteer. 1045 

But fwift Automedon with loof{ned Reins 

Rapt in the Chariot o’er the diftant Plains, 

Far from his Rage th’ immortal Courfers drove ; 

Th’ immortal Courfers were the Gift of Fove. 
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moft beautiful Parts: of the Iliad. The two 
different. Characters are admirably fuftain’d in 
the Dialogue of the two Heroes, wherein 
there is not a Period: but ftrongly marks: not only their na- 
tural Temper, but that particular Difpofition of Mind in either, 
which arifes from the prefent State of Affairs. We fee Pa- 
troclus touch’d with the deepeft Compaflion for the Misfortune 
of the Greeks, (whom the 7roans had. forc’d ta retreat to 
their Ships, and which Ships were on the Point of burning) 
proftrating himfelf before the Veflel of Achilles, and pours 
ing out his Tears at his Feet. Achilles, ftrack. with the 
Grief of his Friend, demands the Caufe of it.. Patroclus, 
pointing to the Ships, where the Flames already began: to 
rife, tells him he is harder than the Rocks or Sea. which 
lay in profpect before them, if he is not touch’d with fo mo- 
ving a Spectacle, and can fee in cold Blood his Friends pe- 
rifhing before his Eyes. As nothing can be more natural and 
affecting than the Speech of Patroclus, fo nothing is more 
lively and Picturefque than the Attitude he is here deferibrd a 

The 
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The Pathetic of Patroclus’s Speech is finely contrafted by 
the Hzerte of that of Achilles. While the former is melting 
with Sorrow for his. Countrymen, the utmofthe can h 
from the latter, is but to borrow his Armour and Troops ; 
to obtain his perfonal Affiftance he knows is impoffible. “At 
the very Inftant that Achilles is mov’d to ask the Caufe of his 
peeieuqen he wy ‘fecins £9 fay, that@forlfidg epuld:defe 
it but’ the Death of their Fathers* add in--the dmé Bred? 
{peaks of the total Deftruction of the Greeks as of too flight 
a Caufe for Tears. Patroclus, at the opening of this Speech, 
dares not name Agamemnén'evén for being wounded ; and af- 
ter he has tried to bend him by all the Arguments that could 
affeé an human Breaft, concludes by fuppofing that fome 
Oracle or fupeindtual Infpiratipn js the Caule that: with-holds 
his Arms. What can match the Fiercenefs of his Anfwer > 
Which implies, that not the Oracles of Heaven itfelf fhould 
be regarded, if they ftood in Competition with his Refent- 
ment: That if he yields, it muft be thro’ his own mere Mo- 
tive: ‘The only reafon he has ever to yield, is that Nature 
itfelf cannot fapport ‘Anger eternally? < And if he. yields “now, 
it is Be a before déeterntin’d' to:do Yo at a cér- 
tain time; (I). 9.’ W773.) “That tintewas not till the Flanies 
fhould approach ‘to his'own Ships, till the laft Articlé of Dan- 
ger, ae | that not of Danger to'Greece,: butito himfelf. “Thus’ 
his very Pity ha’ the fterneft Qualifications. in- the World. 
After all, what is it -he yields to? Qnily-to fuffer his Friend 
to go in his ftead, juft to fave them ‘from prefent Ruin, but: 
he exprefily forbids- him to proceed ‘any»farther in their Af- 
fiftance, than barely to put out the Fires,: and fecure his own 
and his Friend’s Return into their Country: And all this 
concludes with a With, that (if it were poflible) every-Greek 
and every 7rojan might perifh except themf{elves. ‘Such is 
that Wrath of Achilles, that more than Wrath, as the Greeé 
Hing implies, which Homer has painted. in {0 {trong a Co- 
louring.”:. ; on | o 


I. 


' ee 7 
the SIXTEENTH Boox. 
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Verse 8. Indulgent to his beft belov'd.] The Friendfhip of 
Achilles and Patroclus is celebrated by all Antiquity: And 
Homer, notwithftanding the Anger of Achilles was his pro- 
fe(s'd Subje&, has found the Secret to difcover,: thro’ that ve- 
ry Anger, the fofter Parts of his Character. In this View we 
{hall find him generous in his Temper, defpifing Gain ‘and 
Booty, and as far as his Honour is not concern’d, fond of 


his Miftrefs, and eafy to his Friend: Not proud, but when 


injur’d; and not more revengeful when ill us’d, than grate- 
ful anid gentle when refpectfully treated. . “* Patroclus ({ays 
Philoftratus, who probably grounds his Affertion on fome an- 
cient Tradition) ‘* was not fo much elder than Achilles as to 
“< pretend to direct him, but of a tender, modeft, and unaf- 
“ fuming Nature; conftant and diligent in his Attendance, 
“<< and feeming to have no Affections but thofe of his Friend.” 
The fame Author has a very pretty Paflage, where Ajax is 
introduced enquiring of Achilles, “ Which of all his warlike 
‘< AG@ions were the moft difficult and dangerous to him? 
“ He anfwers, Thofe which he undertook for the fake of his 
‘* Friends. And which (continues “jax) were the moft 
“ pleafing and eafy? The very fame, teplies Achilles. 
“He then asks him, Which of all the Wounds he ever bore 
‘© in Bartel was the moft painful to him? . Achslles anfwers, 
‘¢ That which. he receiv’ from Heffor. Bat Heéfor, {ays 
““ Ajax, never gave you a Wound. Yes, replies Achilles, a 
“ mortal one, when he flew my Friend Patroclus.” ~ + 

Te is faid in the Life of Alexander the Great, that-when 
that. Prince vifited the Monuments of the Heroes at 7roy, and 
plac’d a Crown upon the Tomb of Achilles; his Friend He 
pheftion plac'd another on that of Patroclus, as an Intimation 
of his being to Alexander what the other was to Achilles,’ On 
which Occafion the Saying of Alexander is. recorded s ' That 
Achilles was happy indeed, for having bad fuch a Friend to 
love him living, and fuch a Poet to celebrate bim dead" + 
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III. 


3 ne E a 4 

Verse 11. No Girl, no Infant, &c.] I know the obvious. 
Tranflation of this Paflage makes the Comparifon confift on- 
ly in the Tears of the Infant, apply’d to thofé of Patroclus. 
But certainly the Idea of the Simile will be much finer, .if we 
comprehend alfo in it the Mother’s Fondnefs and Concern, 
awaken’d by this Uneafinefs of the Child, which no lefs apt- 
ly correfponds with the Tendernefs of Achilles. on the. Sight 
of his Friend’s Affi@tion. And there. is yet a third Branch 
of the Comparifon, in the Purfuit, and conftant Application 
the Infant makes to the Mother, in the fame manner as Pa- 
troclus follows Achilles with his Grief, till he forces him to 
take notice of it. I think (all thefe Circumftances laid to- 
gether) nothing can be more affecting or exa& in all its 

iews, than this Similitude; which without that Regard,. 
has perhaps feem’d but low and trivial to an unreflecting 


IV. 
Verse 31. Let Greece at length with Pity touch thy Breaft.\ 


The Commentators labour to prove, that the Words in the 
Original, which begin this Speech, M7 veuéoa, Be not angry, 


are not meant to defire Achilles to bear no farther Refentment 


_againft the Greeks, but only not to be difpleas’d at the Tears 


which Patroclus fheds for their Misfortune. Patroclus (they 
fay) was not fo imprudent to begin his Interceffion in that 
manner, when there was need of {omething more infinuating. 
I take this to be an Excefs of Refinement: The Purpofe of 
every Period in his Speech is to perfuade Achilles to lay afide 
his Anger; why then may he not begin by defiring it? The 
whole Queftion is, whether he may {peak openly in favour 


of the Greeks in the firft half of the Verfe, or in the latter 2 


For in the fame Line he reprefents their Diftrefs. 


——Toley yde dyos Bebinxey Axaiss. ~ 
| a as Tis 


the SIXTEENTH Book. 


Tis plain he treats him without much Referve, calls him im- 


placable, inexorable, and even mifchievous (for aivaeéty im~' 


plies no lefs.) I don’t fee wherein the Caution of this Speech 
confifts; it is a generous, unartful Petition, whereof Achilles’s 


Nature would much more approve, than of all the Artifice: 


of Dlyffes (ta which he exprefs'd his Hatred in the ninth. 


Book, W. 310.). | 
V. 
VERSE 35. Eurypylus, Tydides, Atreus’ Son, 
t+. And wife Ulyfless—] .. 


Patroclas in mentioning. the wounded Princes to Achilles, takes 


care not to put Agamemnon firft, left that odious Name ftri- 
king his Ear on a fudden, ‘fhould fhut it againft the reft of 
his Difcourfe: Neither does he name him laft, for fear Achilles 


dwelling upon it fhould fall into Paffion: But he flides it into 


the middle, mixing and confounding it with the reft, that ie: 
might-not be taken too much notice of, and that the Names 
which precede and follow it may diminifh the Hatred it 


might excite. Wherefore he does not fo much as accompa- 
ny,,it with an Epithet. | 


_ I think the foregoing Remark of Exffathius is very ingeni-. 


ous, and I have given into it fo far, as to chufe rather to 
make Patroclus call him Atreus Son than Agamemnon, which 


yet farther foftens it, fince thus it might as well be imagin’d 


he {poke of Menelaus, as of Agamemnon. 
VI. 


_ Werse 61. And thy mere Image chafe her Foes away.|. \t 
is hard to conceive a greatet Complement, or one that could 
more touch the warlike Ambition of Achilles, than this which 
Homer puts into the Mouth of Patroclus. It was alfo an En- 
comium which he could not fufpe& of Flattery; fince the 
Perfon who made it, defires to hazard his Life upon the Secu- 
rity, that the Enemy could not fupport the Sight of the very 


Armour of Achilles: And indeed Achilles himfelf feems to 
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entertain no lefs a Thought, in the Anfwer to this Speech, 
where ‘he afcribes the Flight of 7roy to the blazing of his 
Helmet: a Circumftance wonderfally fine, and nobly exalr- 
ing the Idea of this Hero’s terrible Character. Befides all 
this, Homer had it in his View to prepare hereby the won-~ 
derful Incident rhat is to enfue in the eighteenth Book, where 
the very Sight of Achilles from his Ship turns the Fortune of 
the War. 


VII. 


Verse ror. No longer flames the Lance of Tydeus’ Son. 
By what Achilles here fays, joining Dsomede to 4zamemnon 
in this taunting RefleQion, one may juftly fafpe@ there was 
fome particular Difagreement and Emulation between thefe 
two Heroes. This we may fuppofe to be the more natural, 
becaufe Diomede was of all the Greeks confeffedly the neareft 
in Fame and Courage to Achilles, and therefore the moft likely 
to move his Envy, as being the moft likely to fupply his 
Place. The fame Sentiments are to be obférv’d in Dsomede 
with regard to Achilles; he is always confident’in his own 
Valour, and therefore in their greateft Extremities he no 
where acknowledges the Neceflity of appeafing Achilles, but 
always in Council appears moft forward and refolute to carry 
on the War without him. For this reafon he was not thought 
a fit Embaffador to Achilles ; and upon Return from the Em- 
bafly, he breaks into a fevere Reflection, not only upon 
Achilles, but even upon Agamemnon who had fent this Em- 
bafly to him. J wi/b thou hadft not fent thefe Supplications 
and Gifts to Achilles; his Infolence was extreme before, but now 
his Arrogance will be sntolerable ; let us not mind whether he 
goes or flays, but do our Duty and prepare for the Bartel. Eu- 
ftathius obferves, that Achilles ules this particular Expreffion 
concerning Diomede, | 2. 


Ou yde Tudelcew AouAdeog ey manduyot 
— Matvélen byyein—— 3 
becanfe it was the fame boafting Expreffion Diomed had ap~ 
og | : ply’d 
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. ply’d'.to himfelf, 77. 8. -W- FIT. But this having been faid 
only to Neffor in the Heat of Fight, how can we fuppofe 
Achilles had Notice of it? This Obfervation fhews the great 
Diligence, if not the Judgment, of the good Arehbithop. 


Extremity, and till he was fufficiently reveng’d by their 
Loffes. Dacier. 
Ce "Gael ee cy 
ae ee IX: C ete ak rae: aS 
7 oe oe ie) I eee Ge area 
Verse 113. ‘But touch: not: Hector.) This I junction: of 
Achilles. is highly correfpondent to ‘his ambitious Charaéter : 
He is by no means willing chat’ the Congaelt of Heor fhould 
be atchiev’d by any Hand. but his own: « In that Point of Glory 
he is jealous eyen of his deareft Friend. . This' alfo wonder- 


fully ftrengthens the Idea we have of his Implacability and - 


Refentment; fince at the fame time that nothing can move 

him to affift the Greeks in the Battel, we fee it is the utmoft 

Force upon his Nature to abftain from it, by the fear he ma- 

nifefts left any other fhould fubdue this Hero... = * 
The Verfe I am {peaking of, oe 


Teo arse fvacie’ and &"Exloeos iyeo yeleac,. 


is cited by Diogenes Laertius as Homer’s, but not to be found 
in the Editions before that of Barnes. It is certainly one of 
the Inftru@ions of Achilles to Patroclus, and therefore pro- 
perly placed in this Speech ; but I believe better after 
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than where he has inferted it four Lines: above: For Arbilles’s 
Inftructions not beginning dIlW.83. 


. b aa a a CoRR as : pt 
Meee 0°,’ dle To eyo muds téAoG 89 Deol clo, 


it is not fo proper to divide this material one from the reft. 
Whereas (according to the Method I propofe) the whole 
Context will lie in this order. Obey my Injunctions, as you 
confult my Iutereft and Honour. Make as $redt:a Slaughter 
of the Trojans as you will, but abftain from Hector. - And 
as faon as you shave repulsd them from the Ships, be fa- 
tisfy’d and returns For st may be fatal to purfae the Viétory to 
the Walls of. Troy, 0 te, 


, o¢ 
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Verse 115. Confult my Glory, and forbear.) Achilles tells 
Patroclus, that if he purfues the Foe too far, whether he hall 
be Victor or Vanguitkrd, it muft prove either way prejudicial 
to hisGlozy.: Hor by the fotmer, the:Greeks having no more 
need of Achillegs Aid, ‘will not render-him his Captive, nor 
try, any mose to appeafe him'by Prefents: By the tattér, his 
Armas. would. be; left: in the Enemy’s Hands, and he himfelf 
upbraided with the Death of Pasroclus.: Daciter, 88° 


a cok Gude He ‘ 


ese Ih 


VERSE 122. OF would to afl, &e.} Achzlles from his over- 
—— Gall vents this Execration : The Trojans he hates as 
‘ee ed Enemies, and he detefts the Grecians as People who 

ad with Calmnefs overlook’d his Wrongs. Some of tRe an- 
cient Criticks not entring into the Manners of Achilles, would 
hawe “expung etd this Imprecation, as uttering an urtiverfal Ma- 
fevolence to: Mankind. ‘Fhis Violence aprees perfeétly with 
his implacabld: Chara@ter. _ But one may obferve at the fame 
time the mighty Force of Friendthip, if for the fake of his 


dear Patroclus he will protect and fecure thofe Greeks, whofe 


Deftruction he withes, What: a little qualifies: this — 
a: me ape With, 
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With, is that: we may be ( e it fpoken with preat Unrefer- 
vednefs, as in’ fecret; and. between Friends, | 
Monf. de -daMoete has a-lively-Remark upon. the Abfurdi- 
ty of this With. : Upon the Suppofition that Jupiter had 
granted it, if-all the Trojans and Greeks were deftray’d, and 
only Achilles and Parroclus left to conquer Trey, he asks, what 
would be the Victory without any Enemies, and the Triumph 
without any Speétators? “But the :Anfwet is very obvious ; 
Homer interids::to paint a Man itt Pafhon; thé Withe and 
Schemes of fuch an ono iate:feldom conformable to Reafoa: 
anid the Mannersiate preferv’d the better, the lefs they até 
veprefented to be pees, F 8 at oe ae, 
This brings into my Mind that Curfe if Shake/pear, where 
that admirable Mafter of Nature makes Northumberland, in 
the Rage of his\Paffion, . with for an univerfal DeRtiaction. 
Now let wot Nature’s Hand 
Keep the. tikd Flood pi ste ! Let Order the, 
And let the Provid-no longer be a Stage 
To feed Contention in fag AE oases 


esd ee wb es XN. oe 

| Wurse x30. Ajax ne mere, ~— This Defeription. of 
Ajax weary’ ont wish Batret, is a Paflape of exquiftte Life and 
Beauty: Yet what I think nobler than the Defctiptiod ifelf, 
is what he fays at the end of it, that his Hero even in this 
Excefs of Fatigue and Lanpuor, ‘could fcarce' be: mov'd from 
his Poft by the Efforts: of a whole Army. Msrgtt has eopy’d 
the Defcription very exactly, x. 9. | | 


Ergo nec clypeo juvenis fubfifiere tantum — 

Nec. dextra valet >. injettis fie wachaue tehs 

Obruitur,  Ssrepe affidas cava tempora cram 
ng ) Tinnit 
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Tinnitu galea, & {axis folida zra fatifcunt : 
Difcufleque jubz capiti, nec fuficit umbo 
Ictibus : sgeminant hafiis & Troes, & ipfe 
Fulmineus Muefibeus ; tum toto corpore Judor 
Liguitur, & pweum, nec refpirare poteftas, 
Flumen agit; feffos quate eger anhelstus artus. 


The Circumftances which I have mark’d in a different Cha- 


rater are Improvements upon Homer, and the laft.Verfe ex- 


cellently expreffes, in the fhort catching up of the Numbers, 
the quick, fhort Panting, reprefented in the Image. The 
Reader may add to the Comparifon an Imitation. of the fame 
Place in 7affo, Canto9. St.97. Sa 


__ Fatto sntanto ha 11 Soldan cso, ch’e conceffo:'. 
Fare a terrena forza, hor piu non puote : 
Tutto e fangue e fudore ; un grave, e Speffo 
Anhelar gl: ange A gry, es franche fcote.. 
Langue fotto lo fiudo +l brachso oppreffo, 
Gira la defira dl ferro in P iss rote ; 
Speffa, e non tagha, e drvenendo ottufo 
potted sl brando oma: as brando ha Pufd. 


XII. 


Verse 148. Great Ajax faw, and own'd the Hand divine, 
Confeffing Jove, and trembling at the Sign.) 
In the Greek there is added an Explication of this Sign, which 
has no other Allufion to the Action but a very odd one in a 
fingle Phrafe, or Metaphor. : 


0 fa-mayyy babryng Em) myosa xelees 
Zevs vipibesmetns,. Tewerot dé Béaeto vinjy. 


Which may be tranflated, | 
So feem'd their Hopes cut off by Heav'ns high Lord, 


So doom'd to fall before.the Trojan Sword. 
ae | | Chapman 


the SrxTEENTH BOoOk. 

Chapman endeavours to account for the Meannefs of this Con- 
ceit, by the grofs Wit of jax; who feeing the Head of his 
Lance cat. off, took it mrto his Fancy that Zapirer would in 
the fame manner cut off the Connfels and Schemes of the 
Greeks. For to underftand this far-fetch’d Apprehenfion grave- 
ly, as the Commentators have done, is indeed (to wfe the 
Words of Chapman) mokt dull and Ajantical... 1 believe no 
Man will blame me for leaving thefe Lines out of the Tex. 


XIV. 


Verse £34. Achilles wea'd the rifing Flames] This 
Event is prepar’d with a great deal of Arc and Probability. 
That Effe@ which a Multitude of Speeches was not able ro 
accomplifh, one lamentable Spectacle, the Sight of the Flames, 
at length overcomes, and moves Achilles to Compaffion. 
This it was (fay the Ancients) that moved the Tragedians to 
make vifible Reprefenrattons of Mifery; for the Spectators 
beholding People in unhappy Circamftances, find their Souls 
more deeply touch’d, than by all the Strains. of Rictorick. 
Euftathius. | . «. wet 2 | 


XV. 


Verse 162. Hecasd his Limbs in Brafs, &c.|, Homer does 
nor amute himfelf here to defcribe thefe Arms of Achilles at 
length, for befides that the time‘ permits it not, he referves 
this Defcription for the new Armour which 7bezss halk bring 
that Hero ; a Defcription which wilk be plac’d in a more quiet 
Moment, and which will give hint all the Leifure of making 
it, without requiring any Force to introduce w. Eaj/rathius. 


XVI. 
Verse 171. Alone antouckd Petides’ Favelin frands.| This 
Paflage affords another Inftance of the Stupidity.of the Cony 


FFff mentators, 
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mentators, who are here moft abfurdly inquifitive after the 
Reafons why Patroclus does not take the Spear, as well as 
the other Arms of Achilles ? He thought himfelf avery hap- 
py Man, who firft found out, that Homer had certainly gi- 
ven this Spear to Patroclus, if he had not forefeen that when 
it fhould be loft in his future unfortunate Engagement, Vulcan 
could not furnifh Achilles with another; being no Joiner, but 
only a Smith. Vérgsl, it feems, was not fo precifey acquaint- 
ed with Vulcan’s Difability to profefs the two Trades; fince 
he has, without any fcruple, employed him in making a 
Spear, as well as the other Arms for A:xeas. Nothing is 
more obvious than this Thought of Homer, who intended to 
faife the Idea of his Hero, by giving hini fach a Spear as no 
other could wield: The Defcription of it in this Place is 
wonderfully pompous. i | 


| oXvit. 


Verse.183. Sprung from the Wind.) \t is a beautiful In« 
vention of the Poet to reprefent the wonderful Swiftnefs of 
the Horfes of Achilles, by faying they were begotten by the 
weftern Wind. ‘This Fiction is truly poetical, and very pro- 
per in the way of natural Allegory. However, it is not al- 
together improbable our Author might have defign’d it even 
in the literal Senfe: Nor ought the Notion to be thought 
very extravagant in a Poet, fince grave Naturalifts have feri- 
oufly vouched rhe ‘Truth of this kind of Generation. “Some 
of thefe relate ‘as an undoubted Piece of natural Hiftory, that 
there ‘was anciently a Breed -of this kind of Horfes in Portu- 
gal,‘whofe Damms were impregnatéd by a- weftern Wind: 
Varro, Collumella, and Phuy, are all of this Opinion. I 
fhalt only mention’ the Words of Phwy, ‘Nat. Hift. lib. 8. 
cap. 42%. Confiat in Lufitanta cwca Olyffiponem oppidum, & 
Tagum amnem, equas Favonio flante obverfas antmalem concipere 
Spiritum, idque partum fiert & gigni perniciffimum. See alfo 
the fame Author, /. 4. c. 22. 4.16. c. 25. Poffibly Homer 
had this Opinion in view, which we fee has Authority more 
than fufficient to give it place in Poetry. Vsrgel has given 
us a Defcription of this manner of Conception, Georgie 3. 

- 7 ‘a 4 Conti- 
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Continuogue avidss ubi fubdita flamma medullss, 
Vere magss (quia vere calor red:t offibus) ille 
Ore omnes verfe in Lephyrum, flant rupibus altis, 
Exceptantque leves auras: & fepe fine ullis - | 
Conjugus, vento gravide (mwabile dittu) 
Saxa per & fcopulos & depreffas convalles 
Difugiant.— 


XVIII. 


Versz 186. Swift Pedafus was added to their fide.| Here 
was aneceflity for a {pare.Horfe (as in another Place Neffor 
had occafion for the fame) that if by any Misfortune one of 
the other Horfes fhould fall, there might be a frefh one rea- 
dy at hand to fupply his Place. This is good Management 
in the Poet, to deprive Achilles not only of his Charioteer 
and his Arms, but of one of his ineftimable Horfes. Huftathius, 


XIX, 


Verse 194. Grim. as voractous Wolves, &c.| There is 
{carce any Pidture in Homer fo much in the favage and terri- 
ble way, as this Comparifon of the Myrmidons to Wolves : 
It puts one in mind of the Pieces of Spagnolett, or Salvator 
Rofa: Each Circumftance is made up of Images very ftrong- 
ly colour’d, and hotrridly lively. The principal Defign is to 
reprefent the ftern Looks and fierce Appearance of the Myr- 
midons, a gaunt and ghaftly Train of raw-bon’d bloody- 


~ minded Fellows. But befides this, the Poet feems to have 


fome farther Views in fo many different Particulars of the 
Comparifon: Their eager defire of Fight is hinted at by the 
Wolves thirfting after Water: Their Strength and Vigour for 
the Battel is intimated by their being fill’d with Food: And 
as thefe Beafts are faid to have their Thirft fharper after they 
are gorg’d with Prey; fo the Myrmidons are te and vi- 
gorous with Eafe and Refrefhment, and therefore more ar- 
dently defirous of the Combate. This Image of their Strength 
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is inculcated by feveral Expreffions, both in the Simile and 
the Application, and feems defign’d ta contrafte to the other 
Greeks, whe are ail. wafted and {pent with Tor. - 

We hawe a Piéture much of this kind given us by AG/ 
ton, hth. 10. where Death is let loofe into the new Creation, 
to glut his Appetite, and difcharge his Rage opon all Nature. 


—As when a Flock ei 
Of rav’nous Fowls, tho’ many a League remote, 
Againft the Day of Battel, to a Field 
Where Armies lie encamp’d, come flying, lur'd 
With Scent of lrumg Carcaffes, defign'd 
For Death the following Day, in bloody Faght. 
So fcented the grim Featare, and upturnda 
Fis Nofirsl wide snto the murky Air, ee 
Sagacious of his Quarry from afar. 


And by 7affo, Canto ro. St. 2. of the furious Selden cover'd 
with Blood, and thirfting for frefh Slaughter. 


Come dal chiufo ov:l cacctato viene 

Lupo tal’ bor, che fugge, e fi nafconde ; 

Che [e ben del gyaw ventre oma ripiene 

Ha I’ ingorde voragins profonde.. 

Liido pur di fangue anco fuor tiene | 

La lingua, &'b fagge da le labbra immonde 
Tab es fen gia Bie o sh fanguigno  ftratio 

De la fua cupa fae anco non fatio. 


| XX. 


Verse 211. Deriv'd from him whofe Waters, &c.] Ho- 
mer {eems refotv'd that every thing about Achilles fhall be mi- 
raculous: We have feen his. very Horfes are of celeftial Ori- 
gine; and now his Commanders, tho* vulgarly reputed the 

_ Sons of Men, are reprefented as the real Offspring of fome 
Deity. The Poet thus inhancés the Admiration of his chief 
; : Hero 
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Hero by every Circumftance with which his Imagination 
could furnifh him. 


XXI.. 


Verse 220. Zo her high Chamber.) \t was the Cuftom of 
thofe Times to affign the uppermoft Rooms to the Women, 
that they might be the farther remov’d from Commerce: 
Wherefore Penelope in the Odyffers mounts up into a Gar- 
ret, and there fits to her Bufinefs. So Priam, in the 16%6 
Book, W. 248. had Chambers for the Ladies of his Court, 
under the Roof of his Palace. | | . 

The Lacedemonians.call’d thefe high Apartments ga, and 
as the word alfo fignifies Eggs, *tis probable it was this that 
gave occafion to the Fable of Helen’s Birth, who is faid to 
be born from an Fgg.. Euflathius. 


XXII. 


Verse 283. Andthus the God implor’d.] Tho’ the Character 
of Achilles every where fhews a Mind {way’d with unbounded Paf- 
fions, and entirely regardlefs of all human Authority and Law; 
yet he preferves a conftant Refpect to the Gods, and appears 
as zealous in the Sentiments and Actions of Piety as any He- 
ro of the Iliad; who indeed are all remarkable this way. 
The prefent Paffage is an exact Defcription and perfe& Ri- 
tual of the Ceremonies on thefe Occafions. Achilles, tho’ 
an urgent Affair call’d for his Friend’s Affiftance, would not 
yet fuffer him to enter the Fight, till in a moft folemn man- 
ner he had recommended him to the Protection of Jupiter: 
And this I think a ftronger Proof of his Tendernefs and Af- 
fection for Patroclus, than either the Grief he exprefs’d at. 
his Death, or the Fury he fhew’d to revenge it. 


Gg go . XXII. 
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XXIII. 


Verse 285. Dodonzan Jove.] The frequent mention of 
Oracles in Homer and the ancient Authors, may make it not 
improper to give the Reader a general Account of fo confi- 
derable a part of the Grecian Superftition; which I cannot 
do better than in the Words of my Friend Mr. Stanyan, in 
his excellent and judicious Abftract of the Greczan Hiftory. 

© Khe Oracles were rank’d among the rtobleft and moft reli- 
“¢ gious kinds of Divination; the Defign of thetn being to fer- 
«¢ tle fuch an immediate way of Converfe with their Gods, 
«© as to be able by them not only to explain things intricate 
‘¢ and obfeure, but alfo to anticipate the Knowledge of farure 
“ Events; and that wich far greater Certainty than they 
“© could hope for from Men, who out of oe and Pre- 
“ judice muft fometimes either conceal or betray the Truth. 
‘¢ So that this became the only fafe way of deliberating upon 
“ Affairs of any Confequence, either publick or private. 
‘© Whether to proclaim War, or conclude a Peace, to infti- 
‘© tate 2 new Form of Government, or enact new Laws, all 
«« was to be done with the Advice and Approbation of che 
¢ Oracle, whofe Determinations were always held facred and 
“ inviolable. As to the Caufes of Oracles, Fupiter was look’d 
‘© upon as the firft Caufe of this, and all other forts of Divi- 
< nation; he had the Book of Fate before him, and out of 
*¢ that reveal’d either more or lefs, as he pleas’d, co inferior 
“‘ Demons. But to argue more rationally, this way of Ac- 
“¢ eefs to the Gods has been branded as one of the earlieft 
« and groffeft Pieces of Prieftcraft, thac obrain’d in che 
“ World, For the Priefts, whofe Dependance was on the 
* Oracles, when they found the Cheat had goe fufficient 
“* footing, alfow’d no Man to confult the Gods without coft- 
“ly Sacrifices and rich Prefents to themfelves: And as few 
“ could bear this Expence, it ferv’d to raife their Credit 
“* among the common People, by keeping them at an awful 
“< diftance. And to heighten their Efteem with the better 
“ and wealthier fort, even they were only admitted upon a 

: “ few 


ce 


¢ § 
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few {tated Days: By which the thing appear’d ftilt more 
myfterious, and for want of this good Management, muft 
quickly have been feen through, and fell to the Ground. But 
whatever juggling there was as to the religious Part, Ora- 
cles had certainly a good Effect as to the Publick; being 
admirably fuited to the Genius of a People, who would 


join in the moft defperate Expedition, and admit of an 


Change of Government, when they underftood by the O- 
racle it was the irrefiftible Will of the Gods. This was 
the Method Minos, Lycurgus, and all the famous Lawgivets 


took ; and indeed they found the People fo entirely devo- 
ted to this Part of Religion, that it was generally the ea- 


fieft, and fometimes the only way of winning them into 
2 Compliance. And then they took care to have them 
deliver'd in fuch ambiguous Terms, as to admit of diffe- 
rent. Conftrnéions according to the Exigency of the 
Times; fo that they were generally interpreted to the Ad- 
vantage of the State, anlefs fometimes there happen’d to 
be Bribery, or Flattery in the Cafe; as when Demofthenes 
complain’d that the Pythia {poke as dee 4 would have 
her. The moft numerous, and of greateft Repute were 
the Oracles of Apollo, who in Subordination to Fupiter, 
was appointed to prefide over, and infpire all forts of Pro- 
phets and Diviners. And amongft thefe, the Delphian 
challeng’d the firft Place, not fo much in refpect of its Anti- 
quity, as its Perfpicuity and Certainty; infomuch that the 
Anfwers of the 7ripos came to be ufed proverbially for 
clear and infallible Truths. Here we muft not omit the 
firft Pythza or Prieftefs of this famous Oracle in heroic 
Verfe, They found a fecret Charm in Numbers, which made 
every thing look pompous and weighty. And hence it 


became the general Practice of Legiflaters, and Philofo- 


phers, to deliver their Laws -and Maxims in that Drefs: 
And fcarce any thing in thofe Ages was writ of Excellence 


or Moment but in Verfe. This was the Dawn of Poetry, 


which foon grew into Repate; and fo long as it ferv’d to 
fuch noble Purpofes as Religion ahd Government, Poets 
were highly honour’d, and admitted into a Share of the 
Adminiftration. But by that time it arriv’d to any Perfe- 
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‘ Gioh, they purfu’d.more.mean and fervile Ends; and as 
“¢ they proftituted their Mufe, and debafed the Subject, they 
‘““-funk proportionably in their Efteem and Dignity. As to 
«© the Hiftory of Oracles, we find them mention’d in the ve- 
« yy Infancy of. Greece ; and it is as uncertain when they 
<< were finally extinct, as when they began. For they often 
‘© Joft.their prophetick Faculty for {ome time, and recover'd 
‘it again. I know ’tis a common Opinion, that they were 
“ yniverfally filene’d upon our Saviour’s Appearance in the 
“World: And-if the Devil had been permitted for fo ma- 
‘© ny Ages to delude Mankind, it might probably have been 
< {o, . But we are affur’d from Hiftory, that feveral of them 
< continu’d till the Reign of Juan the Apoftate, and were 
“© confulted. by. him: And therefore I look upon the whole 
‘¢ Bufinefs as of human Contrivance; an egregious Impofture 
‘“ founded upon Superftition, and carry’d on by Policy and 
“ Intereft, ‘till he. brighter Oracles of the holy Scriptures 
“ difpell’d thefe Mifts. of Error and Enthufiafm.” | 


—« (XXIV. 


Verse 283. Pelafgic, Dodonzan Jove.] Achilles invokes 
Jupiter with thefe particular Appellations, and reprefents to 
him the Services perform’d by thefe Priefts and Prophets, 
making thefe Honours paid in his own Country, his Claim 
for the Protection of the Deity. “Jupiter was look’d upon as 
the firft Caufe of all Divination and Oracles, from whence 
he had the Appellation of zavoudates, I]. 8. W. .250.. The 
firft Oracle of Dodoua was founded by the Pela/g:, the moft 
ancient of all the Inhabitants of Greece, which is confirm’d 
by this Verfe of Hefiod, preferv’d by the Scholiaft on So- 
phocles Trachin. OS | 


os Auddvny, dyyev te Tlsaaryaly Edeayoy WHEY. 
The Oaks of this Place were faid to be endu’d with Voice, 


and prophetic: Spirit ; the Priefts who gave Anfwers conceal- 


ing 
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ing. themfelves in’ thefe Frees ;, a Practice which the pious 
Frauds of facceeding Ages have render’d not improbable. 


a eo oe 
Verse 288..Whofe Groves the Selli, Race auffere /- &c.} 
Homer feems to me to fay clearly enough, that thefe Priefts . 
lay on the Ground and forbore the Bath, to honour. by thefe . 
Aufterities the God they ferv’d; for he fays, col’ vatzo dumté- 
nodeg* and this coi can in my Opinion only fignify for. you, 
that is to fay',. to pleafe you, and for your Honour... This 
Example is remarkable, but I do not think it fingular; and. 
the earlicft Antiquity may furnifh us with the like of Pagans, 
who by an auftere Life try’d to pleafe their Gods. Never- 
thelefs I am obliged to fay, that S%vado, who {peaks very 
much at length of thefe Se//s in his 7#+ Book, has not taken 
this Aufterity of Life for an Effect, of their Devotion, but for 
a Remain of the Groffnefs. of their Anceftors; who being 
Barbarians, and {traying from Country to Country, had no Bed 
but ‘the Earth, and never ufed a: Bath. But it is no way un- 
likely that what'was in the firft Pela/gsans (who founded this 
Oracle) only Cuftom and, Ufe, might be continu’d by thefe 
Priefts thro’ Devotion.. : How many things do we at this Day 
fee, which were in their: Original only ancient Manner,. and. 
which are continu’d thro’;Zeal and a Spirit of. Religion? It is 
very probable that thefe Prielts by this hard living had a mind 
to attract the Admiration. and Confidence of a People who 
lov’d Luxury and Delicacy fo much. I was willing to fearch 
into Antiquity for the Original of thefe Se/z, Priefts of Fu- 
piter, but found nothing fo ancient as Homer: Herodotus 
writes in his fecond Book, that the Oracle of Dodona was the 
ancienteft in Greece, and that it was a long time the only 
one; but what he adds, that it was founded by an Egyptsan 
Woman, who was.the Prieftefs of it; is contradiGed by this 
Paflage of Homer, who fhews, that in the time of the Trojan 
War this Temple was ferv’d by Men call’d Sells, and not by 
Women. Strabo informs us of a curious ancient Tradi- 
tion, importing, that this Temple was at firft. built in 7he/- 
_ Hhhh faly, 
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faby, that frorn thence it' was carry’d into Dedona, that feve- 
ral Women who had plae’d their Devotion there follow’d it, - 
and that in Procefs of Time the Priefteffes ufed to be cho- 
fen from among the Defcendepts of thofe Women. To re- 
turn to thefe Se/l:; Sophocles, who of all the Greek Poets is he 
who has moft imitated Homer, {peaks in like manner of - 
thefe'Pricits in one of his Plays, where Hercules fays to his 
Son fellus; “L-will declare ‘to thee a new Oracle, which 
perfectly agrees with this ancient one; I my felf having 
‘¢ enter’d into the facred Wood inhabited by the auftere Se/f, 
‘ who lie on the Ground, writ this Anfwer of the Oak, 
‘which js confecrated to my Father Jupiter, and which rea- 
“¢ ders his Oracles in all Languages.” Dacter.. 


KXVI.- 


Verse 288.) Homer im this Verfe ufes a word which 1 
think -{mgulat and remarkable, vzogijra: 1 cannot believe 
that it was put ftrmply for reopijra, but am perfuaded that 
this Term intndes fomse articular Senfe, -and ‘{hews fome-Cu- 
ftom but littke ‘known, which I would williagly difcover. In 
the Scholia of Didymus there is this Remark: *‘ They calld 
“ thofe who ferv’d in the Temple, and who explain’d the Ora- 
«cles render’d‘by the Prielts, Hypothets, or Under-Prophets.” 
It ts certain ‘that there-were in the Temples'‘Servitors, or Sub- 
dttern Minifters, who ‘for the fake of Gain, undertook to -ex- 

lain the Oracles which ‘were obfcure. This Cuftom feems 
very well eftablith’d in the fon of Eurspides ; where that young 
Child ‘(after having faid that the Prieftefs is feated on the 
Tripod, and renders the ‘Oracles which Apollo dictates to her) 
addreffes ‘himfelf-ro thofe who ferve:in the Temple, and bids 
them po and wath in ‘the Cafiaian Fountain, to come again 
into the Temple and explain the Oracles to thofe who fhould 
demand the'Explication of them. Homer therefore means to 
fhew, *that thefe Sel/:-were, in the Temple.of Dodona, thofe 
Subditern ‘Minifters that ‘interpreted the Oracles. But this, 
dfter all, oes-not appear ‘to agree with the prefent Paflage : 
For, -befides that ‘the Coftom was not eftablifh’'d in Homer's 
an: ' Time, 
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Fime, and that there. is no Foorfep of ir -founded in that 
early: Age; thele Selb (of whom Homer {peaks) are not here 
Minifters {ubordinate ‘so others, chey are plainly the chief 


| *Priefts. The Explicanon of this word therefore muft he elff- 


where fonght, and J fhall offer my Conjecture, which 1 
pround upoa'rhe weny Nagure of this Oracle of Dodou, 
which was very different from all the other Oracles: In all 
other Temples the Priefts deliverd the Oracle which shey 
had receiv’d from their Gods, immediately: But in theTent- 

e of Dodona, Fupiter did not utter his Oracles to cis 
Priefts, bur to his Sez; he render’d them to the Qaks, and 
the wonderful @aks xender’d them to she Priells, who 
declared thom-to thofe who confulted them :. So thefe Priefts 
were not properly moira, Prophets, fince they did not re- 
ceive thofe Anfwers from the Mouth of their God immedi- 
ately ; but they were vroijra, Under-Prophets, becaufe they 
receivd them fram she Mouth of the Oaks, if I may fay fo. 
The Oaks, properly fpeaking, were-the Prophets, ‘the firft 
Interpreters of Jupier’siOracles ; and the Se/é were inebijra, 
Under-Prophets, becaufe they pronounc’d what the Oaks 
had faid. ‘Fhus Hamer in one Single ward includes a very 
curious Piece of Antiquity. Dacser. : 


XXVI. 


Verse 306. Great Jove agrees to balf.| Virgil has finely 
imitated this in his 112 AEnerd. 


— Audit, & vott Phoebus fuccedere partem 

| Mente ded ; partes volucres difperfit sn auras. 

- Sterneret ut fulbita turbatam morte Camellans 
Annus qanti; reduce ut patria alta uieret 
Non dedit, mque motos vocem wverténe procelle. 


XXVIII. 


Verse 314. s.Wafps, provokd, 88c:) *One.may obferve, 


that tho’, Homer fometimes -takes his Similitades from -the 


meaneft 
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meaneft and {malleft things in Nature,: yet he orders. it fo as 
by their Appearance to fignalize and give Luftre to his gréat- 
eft Heroes. Here he likens a Body of Myrmidons to a Neft 
of Wafps, not on account of their Strength and Bravery, but 
of their Heart and Refentment.. rg: has .imitated thefe 
humble -Comparifons, as when he compares the Builders. of 
Carthage to Bees. Homer has carry’d it a little farther io 
another Place, where he compares the Soldiers: to Flies, for 
their bufy Induftry and Perfeverance about a dead Body; not 
diminifhing his Heroes by the Size of thefe {mall Animals, 
but raifing his Comparifons from certain Properties inherent 
in them, which deferve our Obfervation. Exjflathius. — - 

... This brings into my Mind a pretty rural Simile in Spencer, 
which .is: very much in the Simplicity of the old Father 


of Poetry. 


_. « As gentle Shepherd m fweet Even-tide, 
.. : When ruddy Phoebus *gins to welke in Weft, — 
_. High on a Hill, his Flock to viewen wide, | 

_ * Marks which do bite their hafty Supper bef ; 

- A Cloud of cumlb?rous Gnats do him molefy 
All fireving to infix thew feeble Stings, : 
That from their Noyance he no whit can reft, 

But with bis clownt{b Hand the: tender Wings 
He brufhbeth oft, and oft doth mar their Murmurings. 


“ 


Verse 354, So when thick Clouds, &c.| All the Com- 
mentators take this Comparifon in a Senfe different from that 
in which it is here tranflated. They fuppofe Jupner is here 
defcribed cleaving the Air with a Flafh of Lightning, and 
{preading a Gleam of Light over a high Mountain, which 
a black Cloud held bury’d in Darknefs. The Applica- 
tion is made to Patroclus falling on the Trojans, and gi- 
ving Refpite to the Greeks, who were plung’d in Obfcurity. 
Hajftathias gives ‘this Taterpretation, but at the fame time ac- 
‘knowledges ‘it improper in this Comparifon to reprefent the 
each Sst 3 Extin- 
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Extinction of the Flames by the darting of Lightning. - This 
Explanation is founded folely on the Exprefhon segormyseéra 
Zac, fuleurator fupiter, which Epithet is often applied when 
no fuch Action is fuppofed. The moft obvious Signification 
of the Words in this Paflage, gives a more natural and agree- 
able Image, and admits of a jufter Application. The Simile 
therefore feems to. be of Fupzer difperfing a black Cloud 
which had cover’d a high Mountain, whereby a beautiful 
Profpect, which was before hid in Darknefs, fuddenly appears. 
This is applicable to the prefent State. of the Greeks, after Pa- 
troclus had extinguifh’d the Flames, which began to fpread 
‘Clouds of Smoak over the Fleet. It is Homer’s Defign in his 
Comparifons to apply them to the moft obvious and fenfible 
Image of the thing to be illuftrated; which his Commenta- 
tors too frequently endeavour to hide by moral and alfegori- 
cal Refinements; and thus injure the Poet more, by attribu- 
ting to him what does not belong to him, than by refufing 
him what is really his own. | 

It is much the fame Image with that of M:kon in his fe- 
cond Book, tho” apply’d in a very different’ way. | 


As when. from Mountain tops the dusky Cleuds — | 
Afcending, while the North Wind fleeps, @exfpread | — 
Heav’ns chearful Face; the low’ring Klement 
Scowls o’er the darkned Landskip Snow or Show’r ; 

Lf chance the radiant $un woh farewell fweet 

Extend bis Evening Beam, the Fields revive, | 
The Birds their Nates renew, the bleatug Eerds. .. , 
Atteft their Foy, that Hill and Fally rigs. 


¢ 
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Prince’s Herds, who being grown furious and mad, had done 
a great deal of Mifchief, like the Calydonsan Boar. Exftatheus. 


XXXI. 


VERSE 433. Let flops, and turns, and faves his lov'd Allies.) 
Homer reprefents Hector, as he retires, making a ftand 
from time to time, to fave his Troops: And he expreffes it 
by this fingle word advemsyye ; for dvapluvew does not only hig- 
nify to fay, but likewife in retiring to ftop from time to 
time ; for this is the Power of the Prepofition dvd, as in the 
word dyaudyeoiu, which fignifies to fight by fits and ftarts ; 
dvanaralew, to wrefile feveral tzmes, and in many others. Ex- 
fiathwus. 


XXXII. 


Verse 459. From Bank to Bank th immortal Courfers 
flew, &c.] Homer has made of Heéfor’s Horfes all that Poe- 
try could make of common and mortal Horfes; they ftand on 
the Bank of the Ditch foaming and neighing for Madnefs 
that they cannot leap it. But the immortal Horfes of Achilles 
find no Obftacle; they leap the Ditch, and fly into the 
Plain. FExuftathwus, | | 


XXXII. 


VERSE 468. As when in Autumn \ove bis Fury pours— 
—When guilty Mortals,, &c.} | 
The Poet in this Image of an Inundation, takes occa- 
fion to mention a Sentiment of great Piety, that fuch 
Calamitjes were the Effects of divine Juftice punifhing the 
Sins of Mankind. ‘This might probably refer to the Tra- 
dition of an univerfal. Deluge, which was very common 
among the ancient heathen Writers;. moft of them afcri- 
bing the Caufe of this. Deluge to the Wrath of Hea- 
ven provoked by the -Wickednefs of Men. Diodorus Sicu- 
lus, 1s. ¢.5, {peaking of an Earthquake and ———- 
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which deftroyed a great part of Greece in the 101/7 Olym 
piad, has thefe Words. There was a great Di/pute concerning 
the Caufe of this Calamity: The Natural Phslofophers gene- 
rally afcribed fuch Events to neceffary Caufes, not to any di- 
vine Hand: But they who had more devout Sentiments gave a 
more probable Account hereof; afferting, that st was the divine 
Vengeance alone that brought this Defiruttion upon Men who 
had offended the Gods with thew Impiety. And then proceeds 
to give an Account of thofe Crimes which drew down this 
Punifhment upon them. | 

‘This is one, among a thoufand Inftances, of Homer’s indi- 
rect and oblique manner of introducing moral Sentences and 
Inftructions. Thefe agreeably break in upon his Reader even 
in Defcriptions and poetical Parts, where one naturally ex- 
pects only Painting and Amufement. We have Virtue put 
upon us by Surprize, and are pleas’d. to find a thing where 
we fhould never have look’d to meet with it. I muft do a 
noble Exgli/h Poet the juftice to obferve, that it is this par- 
ticular Art that is the very diftinouifhing Excellence. of 
Cooper’s-Hiiil; throughout which, the Defcriptions of Places, 
and Images rais’d by the Poet, are ftill tending to fome Hint, 
ot leading into fome Reflection, upon moral Life or politi- 
cal Inftitution: Much in the fame manner as the real Sighe 
of fuch Scenes and Profpects is apt to give the Mind a com- 
pos'd Turn, and incline it to Thoughts and Contemplations 
that have a Relation to the Objec&. | 


XXXIV. 


_ Verse 480. Between the Space where filver Simois flows, 

| Where lay the Ships, and where the Rampires rofe.) 
It looks at firft Sight as if Patroclus was very pundtual in 
obeying the Orders of Achilles, when he -hinders the Zro- 
jans from afcending to their. Town, .and. holds an En- 
gagement with ’em between the Ships, the River, and the 
Wall. But he feems afterwards from very. hafte to have 
flipt his Commands, for his Orders were that he . fhould 
drive ’em from the Ships, and then preéféently return; on 
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he proceeds farther, and his Death is the Confequence. 
Enftathius. a i 2 7 


XXXV. 


Verse 512. When now Sarpedon, &c.] The Poet pre- 
paring to recount the Death of Sarpedon, it will not be im- 

roper to give a Sketch of fome Particulars which conftitute 
a Character the moft faultlefs and amiable in the whole Iliad. 
This Hero is by Birth {uperior to all the Chiefs of either fide, 
peing. the only Son of Fupster engaged in this War. His 
Gea ities are no way unworthy his Defcent, fince he every 
where «ger equal in Valour, Prudence, and Eloquence, to 
the moit admired Herocs': Nor are thefe Excellences ble- 


mih’d with any of thofe Defeéts with which the moft diftin- 


guifhing Characters of the Poem are ftain’d. So that the 
niceft. Criticks ,cannot find any thing to offend their 
Delicacy, byt muft ‘be obliged to own the Manners of 
this Hero perfeét, His Valour is neither rafh nor boifte- 
rous; his Prudence neither timorous nor tricking; and his 
Elaquence neither talkative nor hoafting: He never reproaches 


the living, gr infults' the dead: but appears uniform thro’ his 


Conduct in the War, acted with the fame generous Sentiments 
that ‘epigaged him in it, having no Intereft in the Quarrel but 
to fuccour his Allies in Diftrefs, This noble Life is ended 
with a Death as glorious; for in his laft Moments he has no 
other Concern, but for the Honour of his Friends, and the 
Event of the Day. 

Homer jultly reprefents fuch a Character to be attended 
with univerfa] Efteem: . As he was greatly honour’d when li- 
ving, he is as much lamented when dead, as the chief Prop 
of Troy. The Poet by his Death, even before that of Hecfor, 
prepares us to exped& the Deftruction of that Town, when its 
two great Defenders aré no more: ard in order to make it 
the more fignal and remarkable, it is the only Death in the 
Iliad attended, with Prodigies: Even his Funeral is perform’d 
by divine Affittance, ‘he tan the only Hero whofe Body is 
carried back to be interr’d jn his native Country, and ho- 
nour'd with Monuments erected to his Fame. Thefe ‘sean 

an 
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and. diftinguifhing Honours feem apptopriated by our Author 
to him alone, as the Reward of a Merit fuperior to all his o- 
ther lefs perfect Heroes. a : 


_XXXVL 


Verse 522. As when two Vulturs.| Homer compares Pa- 
troclus and Sarpedon to two Vilturs, becaufe they appear’d to 
be of equal Strength and Abilities, when they had difmount- 
ed from their Chariots: For this reafon he has chofen to 
compare them to Birds of the fame kind; as on another oc- 
cafion, to image the like Equality of Strength, he refembles 
both Heéfor and Patroclus to Lions: But a little after this 
-Placé, dithinifhing the Force of Sarpedon, he compares him 
to ‘a Bull, and-Patroclus. to a Lion. He has placed thefe 
Vulturs upon a high ‘Rock, becaufe it is their Nature to 
perch there, rather than: in the Boughs of Trees. Their 
crooked Talons make. ‘them unfit to walk on the Ground, 


they could not fight fteadily in the Air, and therefore their 


fitteft Place is the Rock. Exuffarhsus. 
XXXVI 


— Verse 535. Say, /ball I {natch bim from impending Fate.] 
It appears by this Paffage, that Homer was of Opinion, that 
the Power of God could over-rule Fate or Deftiny. It has 
puzzled many to diftinguifh exa&ly the Notion of the Hea- 
thens as to this Point. Mr. Dryden contends. that Fupster 
was limited by the Deftinies, or (to ufe his Expreffion) was 
no better than Book-Keeper to them. He grounds it upon 
a Paflage in the tenth Book of Virgil, where Fupster menti- 
ons this Inftance of Sarpedon as a Proof of his yielding to the 
Fates. But both.that and his Citation from Ovid, amounts 
to no more than that Jupiter gave way to Deftiny, not 
that he could not prevent it; the contrary fo which is plain 
from his Doubt and Deliberation in this Place. And indeed 
whatever may be inferr’d of other Poets, Homer's Opinion 
at leaft, as co the Difpenfations of God to Man, has ever 
| Kkkk feem’d 
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feain’'d to -me‘very clear, and diftindtly agreeable to Truth, 
We fhall find, jif we examine his whole Works with aa Eye 
to this Dorine, that he afhgns three-Caufes of all the.Geodg 
and Evil that happens in this World, which he takes a par- 
ticular Care to diftinguifh. Firft the Ws/l of God, fupe- 


rior to all. 


——Ais & ereasieto Bury. di 1, -. 7 
—O80¢ did mavta teavTg. dl19. W.90. 
| Lede ctyabey te uanov te dida,—€"c. | 


Secondly, Deflimy or Fate, meaning .the Laws and Order :of 
Nature affecting the Conftitutions of Men, and difpofing 
them to Good or Evil, Profperity or Misfortune ; which the 
fupreme Being, if it be his Pleafure, may overrule (as he is 
inclin’d to dg in this Place) but which he generally {uffers to 
take effect. Thirdly, our own free-wsll, which either by 
Prudence overgomes thofe natural Influences and Paffions, or 
by Folly faffers us to fall under them. Cayfi1.W.g2...- - 


*Q momo, clov dy wy Osdg Beotol dmiow)at. 
"ES yucwv yao Qaoi uax Emmevar® ol d2 4% adrel 
LOijcw atacdarlnow vree moeoy aaye Exzoly. 


Why charge Mankind on Heav'n thew own Ofeuce, 
find call their Woes the Crime of Providence ? 
Bhund! who themfelves their Mifertes create, 

Aud perif{h, by thew Folly, not thew Fate. 


XXXVI. 


Verse 551. Let Sleep and Death convey, by thy Command, 
The breathlefs Body to hes natrve Land.\ 

The Hiftory or Fable received in Homer’s Time imported, 

that Sarpedon was interr’d in Lycia, but it faid nothing of his 

Death. This gave the Poet the Liberty of making him die 

at Troy, provided that after his Death he was carry’d into 

Lycia, to preferve the Fable. The Expedient propos’d by 


puia 


th SIXTEENTH Boox. 
Fano folves all; Sarpedon dies at Zroy, and is interr’d at Ly- 


cia; and what renders this probable, is, that in thofe Times, 
as at this Day, Princes and Perfons of Quality who dy’d in 
foreign Parts, were carry’d into their own Country to be laid 
in the Tombs of their Fathers. ‘The Antiquity of this Cu- 
ftom cannot be doubted, fince it was practis’d in the Patri- 
arch’s Times; Jacob dying in Egypt, orders. his Children 
to carry him into the Land of Canagn, where he defir’d to be 
bury’d. Gex. 49. 29. Daceer, wee Fe 


ORXKIK 


— (Vaxse 560. A Show'r of Blood.|. As: to Showers of a 
bloody’ Colour, many both ancieqt- and modern Naturalifts 
apree in afferting the Reality of fuch Appearances, tho’ they 
account for ’em differently. You may fee a-yery odd Solution 
of ’em:in Enfiathius, Note 7 on the i1th Wied. What feems 
the moft probable, is that of Fromondys in his Metcoralagy, 
who obferv’d, chat a Shower of this kind, which gaye great 
Canfe of Wonder, was nothing ‘but’a Quantity of very {mall 
red Infects, beat down to the Earth by a heavy Shower, 


whereby the Ground was {potted in feveral Places, as with’ 


. Drops of Blood. . 
| XL. 


- Werse 572. ——Achilles’ mortal Steed, 

———- The genrous Pedafus—. } | re 
For the other two Horfes of Achilles, Xanthus and Bakus, 
svere mortal, as we have already feen in this Book: ’*Tis a 
merry Conceit of Euftathius, that Pedafus is only faid to be 
mortal, becaufe of the three Horfes he only was a Gelding. 
Tis pity poor Peda/us had not a better Fate, to have recom- 
penfed the Lofs of his Immortality. ; 
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Verst 605. Glaucus, be bold, &c.] This dying Speech 
of Sarpedon deferves particular Notice, being made up of no- 
ble Sentiments, and fully anfwering the Character of this 
brave and generous Prince, which he preferves in his laft Mo- 
ments. Being fenfible of approaching Death, without any 
Tranfports of Rage, or Defire of Revenge, he calls to his 
Friend to take care to preferve his Body and Arms from be- 
coming a Prey to the Enemy: And this he fays without any 
regard to himfelf, but out of the moft tender Concern for 
his Friend’s Reputation, who muft for ever become infamous 
if he fails in this Point of Honour and Duty. . If we conceive 
this faid by the expiring Hero, his dying Looks fix’d on bis 
wounded difconfolate Friend, the Spear remaining in his Bo- 
dy, and the Victor ftanding by in a kind of Extafy furveying 
his Conqueft ; thefe Circumftances will form a very moving 
Picture. Patrocius:all this time, either out of Humanity or 


‘Surprize, omits to pull out the Spear; which however he does 


not long forbear, but with it drawing forth his Vitals, puts 


a Period to this gallant Life. | 


XLII, 


VERSE 637. ——prerc’d with Pain 
That thrils my Arm, and fhoots thro ev'ry Fern.] 
There feems to be an Overfight in this Place. Glaucus in 
the twelfth Book had been wounded with an Arrow by 7eu- 
cer at the Attack of the Wall; and here fo long after, we 


_ find him ftill on the Field, tm the -fharpeft Anguish of bis 


Wound, the Blood not being yet flanch’d, &c. In the Speech 
that next follows to Heéfor, there is alfo fomething liable to 
Cenfure, when he imputes to the Negligence of the Trojans 
the Death of Sarpedon, of which they knew nothing till chat 
very Speech inform’d’em. I beg leave to pafs over thefe 
things without expofing or defending them, tho’ fuch as thefe 
may be fufficient Grounds for a moft inveterate War among 
the Criticks. | 
XLily, 
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XLIIL. 


Verse 696. Great Jove—Orer the fierce Armies pours 
pernicious Night.\ Homer calls here by the Name of Night, 
the Whirlwinds of thick Duft which rife from beneath the 
Feet of the Combatants, and which hinders them from 
knowing one another. Thus Poetry knows how to con- 
vert the moft natural things into Miracles; thefe two 
Armies are bury’d iri Duft round Sarpedon’s Body, *tis Jupiter 
who pours upon them an obfcure Night, to make the Battel 
bloodier, and to honour the Funeral of his Son by a greater 
Number of Victims.. Euffathzus. : 


ee _ XLIV. 


Verse 746. And shilbd in Dancing.| This Stroke of Rail- 
lery upon Meriones is founded on the Cuftom of his Country. 
For the Cretans were peculiarly addicted to this Exercife, and 
in particular ate faid to have invented the Pyrrhic Dance, 
which was perform’d in compleat Armour. See the forty 
fixth Note on the thirteenth Book. sa? i 


XLV. 


_ Verse 831. Then Sleep and Death, &c.| it is the Notion 
of Exfiathius, that by this Interment of Sarpedon, where Sleep 
and Death are concern’d, Homer f{eems to intimate, that 
there was nothing elfe but an empty Monument. of that Hero 
in Lycza, for he delivers him not to any real or folid Perfons, 
but to certain unfubftantial Phantoms to condué his Body 
thither. He was forced (continues my Author) to make ufe 
of thefe Machines, fince there were no other Deities he could 
with any likelihood employ about this Work ; for the Anci- 
‘ents (as appears from Euripides, Hippolyto) had a Superftiti- 
on that all dead Bodies were offenfive to the Gods, they be~ 
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ing of a Nature celeftial and uncorruptible. But this lait 
Remark is impertinent, fince we fee in this very Place “Apollo 
is employ’d in adorning and embalming the Body of Sarpedon. 

What I think better accounts for the Paflage, is what PA:- 
bjiratus m Herorcis afhrms, that this alludes to a Piece of An- 
tiquity, ‘ The Lycsaus fhew'd the Body of Sarpedon, ftrew’d 
“over with Aromatical Spices, in fuch a graceful Compo- 
“ fure, that he feem’d to be only afleep: And it was this 
“ that gave Rife to the Fiction of Homer, that his Rites 
“ were perform’d by S/eep and Death,” 

But after all thefe rcfin’d Obfervations, it is probable the 
Poet intended only to reprefent the Death of this favourite 
Son of Fupiter, and one of his moft amiable CharaGers, ia 
a gentle and agreeable View, without any Circumftances 
of Dread or Horror; intimating by this Fi@tion, that he 
was delivered out of all the Tumults and Miferies of Life by 
two imaginary Deities, S/eep and Death, who alone can give 
Mankind Eafe and Exemption from their Misfortunes. 


XLVI 


Vense 847. Who frit, brave Hero! &c.} The Poet in 
avery moving and folemn way turns his Difcourfe to Parre- 
clus. We does not accoft his Mufe, as it is ufual with him to 
do, but enquires of the Hero himfelf who was the firft, and 
who the laft, who fell by his Hand? This Addrefs diftin- 
guifhes and fignalizes Patroclus, (to whom Homer ufes it more 
frequently, than I remember on any other occafion) as if he 
was fome Genius or divine Being, and at the fame time it is 
very pathetical and apt to move our Compaflion, The fame 
kind of Apoftrophe is ufed by gs] to Camilla. 


een telo primum, quem pofiremum, afpera virgo / 
'. Dejicss? Aut quot bumt morientia corpora fundss? 
.0 9,181 


- Verss 904.. What skilful Divers, &c.] The Original is 
literally thus, ’Zis potty be 45 not wearer the Sea, be would 
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furnifo good Quantities of excellent Oifiers, and the Storms 
would not frighten brim; fee how he exercifes and plunges 
from the Top of bis Charwt imto the Plan! Who would 
think that there were fuch good Divers at Troy? This 
feems to be a little too long; and if this Paflage be 
really Homers, I could almoft {wear that he intended 
to let us know, that a good Soldier may be an indifferent 
Jefter. But I very much doubt whether this Paflage be his: 
It is very likely thefe five laft Verfes were added by fome 
of the ancient Criticks, whofe Caprices Homer has frequent- 
ly undergone; or perhaps fome of the Rhapfodifts, who in 
reciting his Verfes, made Additions of their own to pleafe 
theirs Auditors. And what perfuades me of its being fe is, 
that ’tis by no means probable that Patroclvs who had late- 
ly blam’d Merzones for his little Raillery againft Xveas, and 
told him; “ that ’rwas not by Raillery or Invective that they 
© were to repel the Zrojans, but by Dint of Blows; that 
** Council requir’d Words, but War Deeds:” It is by no 
means probable, I fay, that the fame Patroclus fhould forget 
that excellent Precept, and amufe himfelf with Raillery, e- 
{pecially in the Sight of AHecfor. 1am therefore of Opinion 
that Patroclus {aid no more than this Verfe, Q wera, &c. 
Good Gods / what an aifiwve'Trojan s# ss, and how cleverly he 
dives, and that the five following are Strangers, tho’ very 
ancient. Daczer. | | 3 ; 
JT muft juft take notice, that however mean or ill placed 
thefe Railleries may appear, there have not been wanting fuch 
fond Lovers of Homer as have admir’d and Se "em. 
Milton himfelf is of this Number, as may be feen from thofe 
very low Jefts, which he has put into the Mouth of Satan 
and his Angels in the 6% Book. What Aneas fays to Me- 
riones upon his oe is nothing fo trivial as thofe Lines, 
where after the Difplofion of their Diabolical Enginry, An- 
gel rowling on Archangel, they are thus derided. 


—When we propounded Terms 
Of Compofition, firast they chang’d their Minds, | 
Flew off, and tnto firange Vagaries fell, . 
As they would dance ; yet for a Dance they feem’d - 


- Somewhat 
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Somewhat extravagant and wild, perhaps 
For joy of offerd Peace——&c. | 
| ——Terms that amusd’em all, | 
And fumbled many; who receives them right 
flad need from Head to Foot well underftand: 
Not underftood, this Gift they have befides, 


_ They foow us when our Foes watk not upright. 


XLVUI. 


| VERSE 952. Apollo, dreadful, &c.) Vf Homer is refolv’d 
to do any thing extraordinary, or arbitrary, which his Rea- 
ders may not very well relifh, he takes care however to pre- 


- pare them by degrees for receiving fuch. Innovations. . He 


had before given us a Sketch of this Trick of the Gods in 
the 1324 Book, where Neptune ferves Alcathous much in the 
fame manner. pollo here carrie$ it a little farther; and both 
thefe are Specimens of what we are to expect from Minerva 
at the Death of Hector inIL22. me 


XLIX. = &: 


Verse 1003. Lie there, Patroclus! &c:] There is much 
Spirit in this Sarcafm of Heéfor upon Patroclus: Nor is 
Achilles exempt from the Severity of the Reflection, who (as 
he imagines) had perfuaded his deareft Friend to attempt 
Exploits that were impraéticable. . He touches him alfo, for 
ftaying at home in Security himfelf, and encouraging Patro- 
‘clus to undertake this perillous Adventure, and to feek after 
Spoils which he was never like to enjoy. Ezxftathis. 


ds. | 
VE RSE 1027. Hear my lateft Breath, 
The Gods infpire tt.——] 


‘It is an Opinion of great Antiquity, that when the Soul is 
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on the point of being delivered from the Body, and makes 


a nearer Approach to the divine Nature, at fuch a time its 


Views are ftronger and clearer, and the Mind endow’d with 
a Spirit of true Prediction. So Artemon of Miletum {ays in 
his Book of Dreams, that when the Soul hath colleéted all 
its Powers from every Limb and Part of the Body, and is juft 
ready to be fevered from it, at that time it becomes Prophe- 
tical. Socrates alfo in his Defence to the Athenians, “ I am 
“ now arrived at the Verge of Life, wherein it is familiar 
“* with People to foretell what will come to ign Euftathtus. 

_ This Opinion feems alluded to in thofe admirable Lines 
of Waller. 


Leaving the old, both Worlds at once they view, 
Who fiand upon the Threfhold of the new. 


LI. 


Verse 955. The Death of Patroclus.] 1 fometimes think 
Iam in refpect to Homer much like Sancho Panca with re- 
gard to Don Quixote. I believe upon the whole that no 
Mortal ever came near him for Wifdom, Learning, and all 
good Qualities. But fometimes there are certain Starts which 
I cannot tell what to make of, and am forced to own that 
my Matter is a little out of the way, if not quite befides him- 
felf. The prefent Paflage of the Death of Patroclus, at- 
tended with fo many odd Circumftances to overthrow this 
Hero (who might, for all I can fee, as decently have fallen 
by the Force of Heéfor) are what I am at a lofs to excufe, 
and muft indeed (in my own Opinion) give them up to the 
Criticks. I really think almoft all thofe Parts which have 
been obje&ed againft with moft Clamour and Fury, are ho- 
neftly defenfible, and none of ’em (to confefs my private 
Sentiment) feem to me to be Faults of any Confideration, 
except this Conduét in the Death of Patroclus ; the Length 
of Neffor’s Difcourfe in Lib. 11. the Speech. of Achilles’s 
Horfe in the 19+. the Converfation of that Hero with 
/Eneas in Lib, 210. the manner of Heéor’s Flight round 
: Mmmm the 
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thé Walls of 7voy, dnd his Death, in Ld. 22. I hope). af 
ter fo free:a Confeflion, no reafonable Modern will chink 
rhe touch’d with the ‘Omseouavz of Madam Dacier and others. 
I'am fenfible of the Extremes which Mankind run into, in 
extolling and depreciating Authors: We are not more violent 
and unreafonable in attacking thofe who are not yer eftablifhrd 
into Fame, than in defending thofe who are, even in every 
minute Trifle. Fame is a Debt, which when we have kepr 
from People as long as we can, we pay with a prodig# 
ous Intereft, which amounts to twice the Value of the Prin-= 
cipal. Thus ’tis with ancient Works as with ancient Coins, 
they pafs for a vaft deal more than they were worth at firft; 
and the very Obfcurities and Deformities which Time has 
thrown upon them, are the facred Ruft, which enhances their 
Value with all true Lovers of Antiquity. 

But as I have own’d what feem my Author’s Faults, and 
fub{crib’d to the Opinion of Horace, that Homer fometimes 
nods; I think I ought to add that of Longimus as to fuch 
Negligences. I can no way fo well conclude the Notes to 
this Book as with the Tranflation of it. | 
© It may not be improper to difcufs the Queftion in ge- 
“ neral; which of.the two is the more eftimable, a faulty 
“ Sublime, or a faultlefs Mediocrity? And confequent- 
“ly, if of two Works, one has the greater Number of 
‘¢ Beauties, and: the other attains dire@tly to the Sublime, 
“‘ which of thefe fhall in Equity carry the Prize? I am really 
‘¢ perfuaded that the true Sublime is incapable of that Purity 
‘© which we find in Compofitions of a lower Strain, and in 


“ effect that too much Accuracy finks the Spirit of an Author ; | 


“< whereas the Cafe is generally the fame with the Favourites of 
‘© Nature, and thofe of Fortune, who with the beft Oeconomy 
‘“* cannot, in the great Abundance they are bleft with, attend 
to the minuter Articles of their Expence. Writers of a 
cool Imagination are cautious in their Management, and 
venture nothing, .merely to gain the Character of being 
“<< correct; but the Sublime is bold and enterprizing, not- 
“ withftanding that on every.Advance the Danger encreafeth. 
“* Here probably fome will fay that Men take a malicious Sa- 
“ tisfaction in expofing the Blemifhes of an Author; that his 

: ‘* Errrors 
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¢ Errors are never forgot, while. the moft exquifite’ Beauties 
‘ leave but very imperfect Traces on the Memory. To ob- 


viate this Objection I will folemnly declare, that in my 
Criticifms on Homer and other Authors, who are univer- 
fally allow’d to be authentic Standards of the Sublime, tho’ 
I have cenfar’d their Failings with as much Freedom as 
any one, yet I have not prefum’d to accufe them of vo- 
luntary Faults, but have gently remark’d fome little Defects 
and Negligences, which the Mind being intent on nobler 


* Ideas did not condefcend to regard. And on thefe Prin- 


ciples I will veriture to Jay it down for a Maxim, that the 
Sublime (purely on account of its Grandeur) is preferable 
ro all other kinds of Style, however it may fall into fome 
i eer The Argonauticks of Apollonius are faultlefs 


* in their kind; and 7éeocritus hath fhewn the happieft Vein 
‘imaginable for Paftorals, excepting thofe in which he has 
© deviated from the Country: And yet if it were put to your 


Choice, would you have your Name defcend to Pofterity 
with the Reputation of either of thofe Poets, rather than 
with that of Homer ?° Nothing can be more correct than 
the Exvigone of Eratofthenes; but is he therefore a greater 
Poet than Archilochus, in whofe Compofures Perf{picuity and 
Order are often wanting ; the divine Fury of his Genius be- 
ing too impatient for Reftraint, and fuperior to Law? 
Again, do you prefer the Odes of Bacchtldes to Pindar’s, 
or the Scenes of Lon of Chios to thofe of Sophocles? Their 
Writings are allow’d to be correct, polite, and delicate ; 
whereas, on the other Hand, Pindar and Sophocles fome- 
times hurry on with the greateft Impetuofity, and like a 
devouring Flame feize and fet on Fire whatever comes in 
their way; but on a fudden the Conflagration is extin- 
guifh’d, and they moft miferably flag when no body ex- 
pects it. Yet none have fo little Difcernment as not to pre- 
fer the fingle Oeds:pus of Sophocles to all the Tragedies that 
lon ever brought on the Stage. 
‘In our Decifions therefore on the Charaéters of thefe 
great Men, who have illuftrated what is ufeful and necef- 
fary with all the Graces and Elevation of Style; we mutt 
impartially confefs that, with all their Errors, they have 
“* more 
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more Perfe@tions than the Nature of Man can almoft be 
conceiv’d capable of attaining: For ’tis merely human to 
excell in other kinds of Writing, but the Sublime enno- 
bleth our Nature, and makes near Approaches to Di- 
vinity : He who commits no Faults, is barely read without 
Cenfure ; but a Genius truly great excites Admiration. In 
fhort, the Magnificence of a fingle Period in one of thefe 
admirable Authors is fufficient to attone for all their De- 
fects: Nay farther, if any one fhould colle& from Homer, 
Demofthenes, Plato, and other celebrated Heroes of Anti- 
quity, the little Errors that have efcap’d them; they would 
not bear the leaft Proportion to the infinite Beauties to 
be met with in every Page of their Writings. ’Tis on 
this account that Envy, thro’ fo many Ages, hath never 
been able to wreft from them the Prize of Eloquence 
which their Merits have fo juftly acquir’d: An Acquifi- 
tion which they ftill are, and will, in all Probability conti- 
nue poffefs’d of, | 


“ As long as Streams in filver Mazes rove, 
“ Or Spring, with annual Green renews the Grove. 
Mr. FENTON. 
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